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Back to the Home of Olives 


Palmolive Soap comes from the Orient and now 
poes back——a piljrim returning, to its native land. 
It travels in the kit of all who journey Eastward 
the perfected combination of the Palm and Olive 
Oils so highly prized by ancient users. 


For the smooth, creamy, profuse lather which toda‘ 
assures refreshing, comfort wherever the user poe: 
owes its efficiency to the famous natural cleansin} 
apents discovered 3,000 years ago by Ancient Efynt. 
. Palmolive is sold by leading, dealers, who will also 

“supplytyeu with Palmolive Shampoo, Shaving, Cream 
* and theother popular Palmolive Specialties famous 
the world over. 
THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 
OF CANADA, LIMITED 
Toronto, Ont 
THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 


Milwaukee, U.S. A 
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Always Keep Your DAYLO rr 


on the Jab off. Simply 


note the number 
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HERE’S your “flashlight”? Lying forgotten in 
some bureau drawer? Or in your desk? (N° 703 > 
Get it out to-day and put it on the job 100” of the 


time. It’s not a toy of a week or month---it’s a year 
round necessity. 


=_s 


on the Eveready 

: : : Tungsten Battery that 

_ Liven it up with a new battery. Its strong search- —£;,, your “‘flashlight’’ and 
light beam comes only from a fresh, high-powered 
battery. 


THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY 


Ss is 








\ 


ask any Daylo Dealer for it. You 


don’t even have to take the light 
There’s an Eveready Tungsten Battery to fit every Daylo 1 b 
or “‘flashlight’’ along to get a battery. 


CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Limited 
TORONTO - ONTARIO 


Have a regular place to keep your DAYLO---in the Accept no substitute f 


for the genuine Eveready Tung- 
pocket of your car, on the kitchen shelf, in the top of sten Battery The longest-lived, brightest-burning 


your suitcase when you travel battery for Daylo or ‘flashlights 


With that long-lived 
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Consider Them 


As an Investment 


Consider these new ‘‘ Office Specialty ’”’ 
Counter Height Filing Sections in the light of an invest- 
ment that pays you real dividends in actual money saved. 
Tn the first place ‘“‘Office Specialty’? Count- 
er Height Filing Sections serve all the purposes of 
high-grade filing cabinets. And in addition they com- 
bine the function of an office counter. That's where 
your first dividend comes in—you save, in first cost, the 
price of a counter. 

On top of this there’s your dollar-and- 
cents saving represented by the floor space conserved. 
And at the prevailing rate of rentals this saving means 
quite a respectable figure on your bank balance. 


COUNTER HEIGHT SECTIONS 


If this were all the service these Counter 
Height Filing Sections performed you would even 
then be getting double valce for your money. 

But they do more. 


They act as department divisions in an 
office when stacked together as shown in the illustration. 
Any record in his department is available 
to the executive in half the time it would take the 
filing clerk to walk to the filing room. 
So besides the known savings they effect in 
space—and consequently money—they enable your 
clerks to get papers and records for you quickly—they 
save your time and the time and energy of your staff. 
Tell your stenographer to type a memo 
today for descriptive folder “‘ The Conservation of 
Space in Your Office.’’ It’s free. 

THE OFFICE SPECIALTY MFG. CO., LIMITED 

Home Office aud Factories NEW MARKET Canada 

Export Office 360 Broadway, New York City. 


Filing Equipment Stores at 
> 


Toronto Montreal Ottawa Halifax Hamilton Winnipeg Regina 
Edmonton Calgary > #Vancouver 





Lower tllustration shows battery of Counter 
Hewght Filing Sections in the office of the West- 
ern Assurance Co., Toronto. These filing sec- 
tions hold a large proportion of the thousands 
of records tndatly use by this Company. Any 
clerkin the department can gei the record he 
wants in @ few minutes Figure what the 
executives and employees of this Company 
save in time and steps every year, to say 
nothing of the saving in space. 
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Canadian Beauty 
- oes 
Electric Toaster 
A scintillating beauty in 
design and finish—toasts two 
slices at a time—ever cool 
toast rack—toaster will not 
tip over—even toasting made 
easy by the graduated wind- 
ing of the heating element 
the unique way in which the 
wire is wound about the 
mica). 


CanadianBeauty 


Electric lron 

Handle always cool—shaped 
and properly balanced for 
non-fatigue ironing—tip al 
ways correct heat-—extra 
smooth ironing surface—at 
tached cool backstand (just 
tip iron back when not in use. ) 


Canadian Beauty 


Travelling Iron 


Same high standard as the 
household iron—ample weight 
for pressing dainty Georgette 
waists or sik skirts—open- 
ing for heating curling tongs. 


The New 
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This handy grill has many uses 
It saves fuel, time and labor 


F you knew how easy it is to cook all sorts of dainty 
things with the Canadian Beauty Three-heat Grill, 
we believe you couldn’t be persuaded to do without 
one another day. 


It prepares the warm lunch after the theatre party, or the quick meal for the u 


expected guest. For “light housekeeping” it is indispensable once you have tried it 
With the Grill you can cook righ* on the dining-room table, if you like 


-You will soon find yourself cooking whole breakfasts with it It boils, toasts, 
fries and broils. Ycu can cook in two pans at the same time. Wh le you grill the 
bacon underneath the hot coils, the tea kettle is merrily singing on top. When the 
bacon is done, eggs may quickly be fried or scrambled in the shallow pan on top of 
grill. Slip in the reflector and make nice, crisp, 
even, brown toast—a delightful breakfast! 


For dinner you can make croquettes, broil a 
steak and cream the potatoes at a triflir g cost 
for heat. Whenever you use a Canadian Beauty 
grill you are saving fuel, time and labor. 


Make certain you have a Canadicn Beauty 
Grill, It makes a difference. It means: 


a greater capacity grill. Not only has it 
the largest cooking surface (8 inches in diameter), 
but you can use your ordinary kitchen utensils 
with it. 


three degrees of heat—high, medium or 
low—use current as required, no waste. 

—AND many more interesting new features 
that your dealer will gladly show ycu. If he 
doesn’t sell the new Canadian Beauty Grill yet 

write us for attractive literature and 
we will tell you nearest place to see the 
grill. 


Renfrew Electric Products 
Limited 
Renfrew : Ontario 


Canadian Distributors of Man 
nt-:g-Bowman Quality percolators, 
chefirg dishes, teapots. 





Canadian Beauty 


Threeheat Grill 









































Save Your Pockets 





Carry your keys in a Key 


Kase and save wear on 
your * vckets. A Key Kase 
fits either vest or hip 


Socket without bulging— 

flat, smooth and neat. 

The keys are easy to put on and 

easy to take of. Keys are very 

easy to locate, even in the dark. 

Each hook holds two keys. 
Genuine Pigskin 





4 Hooks each $ .50 

6 a = 1S 

~ ” 1.00 
Genuine Cowhide 

4. Hooks each $ .75 

6 » 4 1.00 

a « ” 1.25 


Have you a copy of our complete 
catalogue? 
Everything for the Office 


1D & Toy mwires 


Wellington and Jordan Sts., TORONTO — 

















Keep Your Valuables 
Safe from Fire 


Don’t take chances of sing valuable 
papers, jewelry, books, etc., by fire. 


GOLDIE & McCULLOCH 
SAFE 


is sbsolutely fire-provf. A house or office 
ean be burnt to the ground, but the con- 
tents of a Goldie Safe will remain in it. 
Standard Safes and Vault Doors in Stock. 
Special Designs made to order. 

Our complete Catalogue M. 32, also our 
book, “Profitable Experience,” will be 
malled to your address on request. 


: c 
Goldie & M*Culloc 
COMPANY. LIMITED. 
Head Office and Works—Galt, 
Terente Office: 
1101-2 Bk. of Hamilton Bldg. 


Western Branch Office: 
248 McDermott Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 


Ont., Can. 











Western Assurance Co. 


Incorporated A.D. 1851 


Assets over $7,000,000.00 


Fire, Marine, Automobile, Expl 
Riots, Civil Commotions and Strikes. 


HEAD OFFICES - TORONTO 
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BUSINESS OUTLOOK 
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HE outlook is 


listinctly better. 
Ithough the iabor unrest is still 
very much in evidence, it has 


. , 
passed the peak, for the present at least. 


The Western strikes have ended and 

Toronto the worst of the troubles 
are over. This does not mean that 
labor has been satisfied in all cases. 
The Toronto street car men — 
awarded practically what they had 


asked for, but in the West the discon- 
tent of labor is still a very evident fac- 
tor. The satisfactory part of it is, how- 
ever, that the men have gone back to 
work and the industry of the country 
will not be paralyzed while the differ- 
ences are adjusted. That the ditfer- 
ences can be adjusted is a belief that 
seems reasonable and it is better that 
it should be done with the wheels turn- 
ing than during the heat and stress of 
strikes. 

On the whole the labor situation is 
distinctly improved. The fear that the 
whole country might be involved in a 
nation-wide general strike has passed. 
better feeling, although in 
the Western cities the discontent is 


iprobably as deep-rooted as it was be- 


| prices are swept 


fore the strikes. 
Prices Remaining Firm 

With the publication of the Parlia- 
mentary report on the cost of living any 
doubts as to maintenance of present 
away. After many 
sessions at which various branches of 
industry were investigated and infor- 
mation secured that the daily press 
blazoned sensaticnally, the committee 
has just presented a report which indi- 
cates that prices are not going to re- 
cede. In some lines there has been a 
tendency toward lower levels, for in- 
stance certain lines of hardware. In 
practically all directions that affect the 


jcost of living, however, the tendency is 


jthat they will 


toward 1g firmn 
food, rents, 

This seudition should have an effect 
in the direction of greater business 
stability. Once business men, and the 
public as well, realize that the present 
standard is to be maintained, there will 
be no more hesitation, no more reluc- 
tance to stock up on the part of the 
merchant and to build on the part of the 
contractor. 

It is not meant to 














imply that the 


present high prices will continue for- 
ever. They may, but the chances are 


that in time 
sifting down. 


there will be a gradual 
It is probable, however, 
be maintained for some 
years. Statisticians who believed that 
the inflation would cease after peace 


iwas declared, based their opinion large- 


— had been the 
During the 


ly on the fact th se" su 
case after other war 
American Civil W ar, for instance, 
prices went to heights equal in most 
cases to the present levei; and after the 
war they rapidly receded. It must be 
borne in mind, however, that the higher 


wages created in America by the war 
extend to the same extent t 
Europe and it was | the 
European goods 
on lower 


“ 
down 


did not 





Wage standards that 
American prices. To- 
wage scale has gone up the worl e 
In England it costs as much to live to- 
day as it anada, and wages 
are unprecedentedly high. The 
pplies to Germany. Therefore there 
is no large manufacturing 
position to-day to break the new star 
ard and changes in a downward di 
tion are bound to come more slowly. 





does in (¢ 
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What About Crops? 

At present we are getting our annua! 
tlood of blue ruin talk about the Wes- 
tern wheat crop—only this year it 
seems a little worse than usual. The 
weather has been unfavorable, there 
having been little or no rain to offset 
the intense heat. As a result some are 
declaring that the wheat crop will b 
poorer than last year, which would b 
2 calamity indeed, for last year’s yield 
was a very low one. 

It does not do to get too much down 
in the mouth about the Western crop 
this early in the season. The calamity 
howler is always with us and the atti- 
ey e of the average Westerner seems to 
be that it is best to look on 
side of the crop prospects. Every year 
we hear the same story, varying in de 
grees of intensity. of course. Never is 
the situation in the final reckoning as 
bad as it was made out to be. There- 
fore, let’s not get too pessimistic about 
the Western cr: Pp, at least not yet 
awhile. A favorable turn will come 

nd before the harvest is over we’l! find 
that Providence a Mother Ce res have 
not done so badly by us after all. 

Of course, the wheat crop is the big- 
gest single factor to be considered in 
figuring on the business outlook and the 
dismal reports that we are getti ng from 
the prairies cannot be altogether dis- 
counted. 


the dark 








Better Business Methods 

It is a fact worth noting that out of 
war conditions has arisen an enhanced 
degree of efficiency among retailers. 
They are doing business in a better 
way. For instance, they carry cleaner 
stocks. is is due partly to the fact 
that there has been closer buying. The 
merchant has been working on the 
hand-to-mouth basis in buying for some 
years. No longer does he carelessly 
stock up with a supply of every kind 
of novelty offered. As a result the 
accumulations of old junk have disap- 
peared from the stores. Most’ mer- 
chants also are buying on a cash basis 
and they are keeping better books as 
a result of the war tax regulations. All 
this will react for better business ult 
nate, ly. 








Sociable German: 


“Ja, tank you. 
shust 


From London 
PIPE THE PIPE! 


“Opinion 


I vill ef your tobacco one 
haf.” 





“Where's 
My Pencil?” 


OW many 


that question? 


times have you asked 
Yet have you ey er 
teally found your pencil? One that feels 
chummy and friendly to your hand and 
your task—that eases and quickens your 


work, causing less fatigue? 


Our unusual 
Your Pencil” 


ntains personal 


You can find this pencz: 
little “Finding 
It co 
information about how to lig 
work by using 






booklet 
will tell you how. 
rhten your 
the correct 


pXOns, a: 


| he } rma aster Dor: mg RAD! We 


White for it today. Booklet No, 67-] 
Send 15c for full length samples worth 


double the money, telling us what work 


voudoand Mein 7 LEADS 
your deal- one for every need 
ers name. or preference ~ - 


Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. 
Established 1827 
Pencil Jersey City, 
t Wan Sain New Jersey 
Canadian Distributors 
A. R. MacDougall & Co., Ltd. 
Toronto, Ontario 
There is a Dixon-quality Pencil, Crayon 
and Eraser for every purpose 





A wae Trip E 
to Toronto | 


Will have all the 





joys of a 
you stop at 


‘ 





The 
King Edward 
Hotel 


the heart f the best 
r st ard close 





e le ng theatres A 
peasant place to meet your 
s and splendid, yet eco- 
e to dine 
i capable service 
‘ your ‘ a the 
k Edward 
GEO. H. O'NEIL, 
; General Manager. 
\ L. S. MULDOON, Res. Mgr y 
IN ¥. G. CARDY, Asst. Mgr i) 


OS SPP TT Soe nr 


A 
Be A ACCOUNTANCY 


Highest Paid Prof. 
% P ZY i's fronts of Rowse stacy of ner 
FREE BOOK internationa! accountants Soc 
54H 5. Mechigan ave. 
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Off to Church in Her Very Best 


She will not! 


ILL she be late? § j ! Her Prest- the “insides” of that little black box of power that 
/ Q-Lite battery was attended to yesterday by 


starts the engine and feeds the lights. 





the Prest-O-Lite Service Man, just around the 
corner. He gave it a hydrometer test, added distilled 
water, and saw to it that all the connections were 
tight. 


She has no need to worry about getting to church 
on time—and she will not have to spoil her good 
clothes cranking the engine or fussing with the 
battery. 


She is a care-free member of the sunny-tempered 
Prest-O-Lite clan. 


All her battery troubles have long since been 
shouldered by the Prest-O-Lite Service Man, who 
represents the Oldest Service to Motorists in 
North America. It is his business to know all about 


He is ready and willing to relieve you of all your 
battery worries—to help prevent needless repairs— 
to re-charge or repair your battery, if necessary, at a 
reasonable price—no matter what make of battery 
you now have on your car. 


Join the Prest-O-Lite clan to-day. Like salvation, 
it is FREE to all. 


And when you need a new battery, remember that 
there is a Prest-O-Lite of the size that exactly fits 
your car—a battery with more “pep,” more power 
and greater endurance for the daily grind. 


Get in touch with your nearest Prest-O-Lite Ser- 
vice Man to-day. 


Prest-O-Lite Company of Canada, Limited 
Dept. C-119, Prest-O-Lite Building - 


Branches at Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg 


More than 130 Prest-O-Lite Service Stations, covering Canada from 
Coast to Coast 





Toronto, Canada 
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DEPENDABLE 
INVESTMENTS 








AEAmMes&@o. || 
ESTABLISHED 1889 ! 
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Esterbrooks 


Extra Fine 
Elastic Pen 
No. 128 


Esterbrook Pen 








Accountants, Book- 
keepers, Record 
Clerks find that Esterbrooks 
No. 128 give steady satisfac- 
tion. 

This popular pen is largely used in 
entering and filling out orders and 
Government contract forms, be- 
cause it is so fine and flexible. 


Send 15c for sampie dozen 
The Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co. 
16-70 Cooper St., CAMDEN, N. J. 


The Brown Bres., Ltd., Toronto, Can, 
Canadian Agents 














Esterbrook Pons 


G. Good Pencil 
CANE’S 


“a CANADIAN 
25) ~PENCIL 


/ OR. \ Writes Well 
and Lasts Longer 
W"™ CANE & SONS L=> seumasney 











SEMPLES: 
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INVESTMENT SITUATION 








By H. H. BLACK, Montreal 


OR several months a steady advance 

in price was noted for Victory 
3onds; particularly was this the Case 
last month when the increase in the 
Income Tax appeared to direct atten- 
tion more clearly than ever to the de- 
sirability of these bonds as a hundred- 
per-cent-clear investment. 

The past month has ushered in a 
change that may continue for some 
months to come, and the wide-spread 


| distribution of these securities prompts 


tose the 


| the first tax bill has not yet been 


me to deal with this slight decline at 
the outset, in order to reassure holders, 
who have been told—and rightly—that 
even the June high record made in the 

se above par, is still considerably be- 
height these bonds should 
reach ultimately. 

The chief reason for the easing off 
in quotations would appear to be the 
announcement of the terms of the re- 
funding loan of $75,000,000 negotiated 
by the Dominion in New York. The long 
term—ten- ~year— issue in selling in 
New York at 97% gives a yield of 5.9, 
or nearly 6% This issue works out 
adversely to the Victory Bonds, for the 
time being, in several directions. 

First, it has tempted a number of 
holders of Victory Bonds in the States 
to sell them and invest in the new issue. 
Allowing for exchange at 3%, they 
could secure the 5%% issue for 10 
years for 100%, maturing in 1929, as 
compared with an existing price of 
around 105-105% for a 1933 issue, or 
100% for the 1922 or 1923 issues, com- 
pared with which latter ones the 1929 
issue is much superior. The result has 
been that at once there was liquidation 
by U.S. holders of Victory Bonds, and 
the result was apparent in an imme- 
diate decline. 

Moreover, this liquidation struck the 
Canadian market when technically the 
Victory Bonds, after their big rise, were 
not in as strong a position as if there 
had been careful distribution, for the 
rapid advances—of over 8 points in the 
case of the 1937 issue—had drawn forth 
considerable speculation. 

Again, and this point makes for a 
higher price for the bonds in the future 
—-wealthy Canadian investors have not 
yet fully realized the value of the tax- 
exempt feature of the Victory Bonds, 
chiefly because for the most of them 
settled. 
A leading Canadian bond house sup- 
piied me with these figures, showing 
how much smaller yield the average 
security would give owing to the In- 
come Tax. 

For an income of $6,000, an invest- 
ment of additional funds in a 5% secur- 
ity would produce only 4.95%: or a 
6° security only 5.40,—the balance 
would go as taxes. 

For an income of $50,000, an invest- 
ment in a 5% security would yield 
only 3.74, or a 6% instead of 4.08, 

For an income of $100.000 investment 
in a 5%% sec uri ity would produce only 
2.20%, and 6% onlv 2.40%. and— 

For the man with $200.000 a year, 
a 5%% securitv—-not tax exempt- 
would produce only 1.76% net. or 1.92% 
net out of a 6% security. 3ehold how 
much better is a 5%% Victory Bond 
that yields the full 544% or more than 
three times as much as another 54‘ 
on stock to a man in the $200,000 
class! (I do not belong to those who 
believe that there are only 24 men in 
Canada with incomes of $100,000 or 
over.) Ottawa alone could produce far 
more than a dozen: Montreal some four 
more, and Toronto—But why 


bond 


dozen or 
go on?). 

Now for the next few months. It 
may well be that the price of Victory 
Bonds will remain much as they are 
now until the terms of the new loan in 
the Fall are decided. The high yield 
in the New York loan may suggest that 
the new Canadian issue will have a fair- 
ly high yield also, and the uncertainty 
may keep the price low. But this con- 
lition cannot last for long. 


Editor “Th> Financial Post” 


PROTECTION FOR 
INVESTING PUBLIC 
It is surprising the number of in 
quiries that come in concerning mining 
stocks. Where a mine has been es- 
tablished for some years, it is possible 
with some degree of certainty to indi- 
cate, in some indefinite degree, the value 
of an “investment” in such a stock. But 
with new concerns, and more particu- 
larly oil wells, inquirers can hardly hope 
to receive much encouragement to risk 
their money, even as a pure speculation. 
My feelings in this respect were ma- 
terially strengthened since last issue of 
MACLEAN’S, by receiving a letter from 
the president of an oil company, who 
lives down in Georgia, the lands of the 
company, however, being located in 
Manitoulin Island, Lake Superior. The 
letter is so engagingly frank, almost in- 
genuous, that it is almost invaluable as 
revealing just how little those who 
started the company and appealed to 
the public to invest their money, actual- 
ly knew about the merits of the propo- 
sition. The letter, which is published 
below, is an illuminative document; it 
carries its own moral. The enquiry— 
the result of a subscriber’s letter from 
Western Canada—was made first to 
the Parliament Buildings, Toronto, then 
to Chicago. 
The letter reads as follows: 
“Mr. - having been away from Chi- 
cago he has asked me to reply to this letter. 
“Your client has received every report 
that the company has ever sent out, pro- 
viding he has kept us posted with his 
right address. I have no reports and they 
would be old ones as we have not for some 
time sent out any but brief reports along 
with notices of meetings. Each notice of 
meeting usually contains a few lines to 
the effect that the company is losing no 
opportunity to get some one interested in 
developing the holdings on the Grand Mani- 
toulin Island. 
“The company 





spent much money there 
covering a period of a half dozen or more 
years and was the means of inducing much 
development work all over the Island by 
various oil companies from the 
These other companies found a little oil 
here and there, but of no consequence: we 
found early in the work what we and others 
experienced in the business thought meant 
a large paying field. But the wells did not 
hold up and we vainly drilled nere and 
there hoping to locate a paying poo! but 
without success. We finally had to stop 
explorations for the reason that our poor 
results could not attract further capital 
We therefore had to cease our own work 
but since then have been ‘rin to interes 
other operators who might think they could 
be lucky enough to strike the paying snot 


States 





We have had several promising negotiations 
but up to this time have not been able to 
‘lose a te deal We are willing to 
give any such prospectors a liberal lease 
of a portion of ovr holdings. knowing that 
their success would make valuable the bal- 
ance of our holdings which consists of the 
oil rights to a considerable acreage of the 
Grand Manitoulin. located on the Indian 
teserve, f Manitowaning 
= The { i’ a directs rs of the comp 





sir own personal holdings 












but up to this time it has beer ‘ g 
venture for 1 of us What th s 
for the shareholders it is imy e tos 

All the other drilling ventures on the Island 
outside the Rese and consequently not 





connected with the Great Northern, proved 

to be Occasionally Mr 

in Chicago has an inquiry from 

one looking toward the possible taking up 
again of the work of drilling explorations 

“After we ceased 


a complete loss. 


some 


operations of 


N.B. who is also intere 





n our 
property and instrumental in our . 
on the Island, conducted drilling operat 
poeta the Indian Reserve for one seasor 


but he was unable to locate 
quantities. 

“I regret that we cannot give you a 
favorable report for your client. We 
ll keeping our organization ali ! 
hope that we will yet get capital 
to go on with the development work and 
if such operations are successful in locating 
the paying pool which many stil! bs 
exists there, then our company and 
stocks will benefit accordingly.” 


























Your Women Employees 
Are Particularly 
Grateful 


Every thoughtful girl 
knows the value of per- 
sonal hygiene, neat ap- 


pearance and a place all 
her own for her own 
effects. 


It pleases employees to be shown 
such consideration as is implied 
when you furnish each with his 
or her own private steel locking 
compartment for clothes, lunch, 
tools, etc.—and pleased help are 
an asset these days 


Write for illustrated Jolders 
on “DENNISTEEL” — Canada’s 
leading line of steel lockers, 


shelving, ete. 


THe DENNIS WIRE AND IRON 
Worxs Co. Limitep 
LONDON 


Canaca 
Halifex, 
Hamilton, 


Montreal, Ottawa, Toront 
Winnipez 
Vancouve 


Calgary 























Keep Stationery, Office 
Supplies. and Papers in 


an orderly manner and 
under lock from 
petty stealing 





with this 
ALL STEEL 
Storage Cupboard 


EXPERTS 
PLAN AND 





The Steel Equipment Company 


Limited 
Ottawa, Ontario 
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A Simple Turn 
Tunes the Touch 


—for better work 
and more work 


To do her best work—to turn out 
a greater volume and a better ap- 
pearing product-~nothing helps 
the typist so quickly as having the 
tension of the keyboard adjusted 


exactly to her liking. 


This adjustment, complex and difficult 
on most machines, is done in the twink- 
lingofan eyeonthe**Royal.”” Asimple 
turn of one conveniently located thumb 
screw tunes the tension of the entire 
keyboard to suit exactly the operator's 
touch—light, snappy, or heavy. 


Phone for a **Royal’’ demonstration — 
find out about the ** Royal"’ ability to 
handle card, bill, and correspondence 
typing with equal facility. Compare 
the work — note the clear cut letter- 
press beauty of the type impressions — 
you will know why big business every- 
where chooses this machine that gives 
the extra years of service. 


Royal Typewriter Sales Co. 
Limited 
107 Notre Dame St. West 
MONTREAL, CANADA 


Hamilton, 34 Hughson Street So. 
Winnipeg, 251 Notre Dame Street. 





























































WhenYouTravel,EveninCanada 


carry your funds in Travellers’ Cheques, 
issued by The Merchants Bank. 

Personal cheques are often 
Money may be lost or stolen. 

Travellers’ Cheques, on the other hand, 
are cashed by banks, hotels, transportation 
companies and stores at their face values, 
and enable you to raise ready money 
wherever you happen to be. If lost, they 
are of no value to the finder; if stolen or 
destroyed, they will be replaced without 
extra charge. Use them for your next 
journey. 


THE MERCHANTS BANK 


Head Office: Montreal OF CANADA Established 1864 


Atlantic 


refused. 


322 Branches in Canada extending from the to the Pacific 
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nu ‘i From the 
Time I Left the 
Old Home 


to strike out for myself, my great problem 
was to find a means of safely employing 
my savings so that I might get from them 
all the earnings to which they were entitled. 

You know one’s savings are just as much 
entitled to good wages as any other worker. 
One day I found the very plan I was on the 
look-out for. It was so simple I wondered 
that I had not thought of it myself. It was 
the Systematic Investment Plan so ably 
arranged by J. M. Robinson & Sons, mem- 
bers of the Montreal Stock Exchange. 


Their interesting and very clear little 
booklet (which came to me by return mail 
in answer to my request) showed me how 
I could invest as I saved and get a full 
interest return on my money. 


It is a wonderful little system and has 
put me on the high road to independence. 
The best of it is that it is cumulative—the 
longer it goes, the faster it grows. 


Try it for yourself and profit. Build up 


your capital; build up your income. Make 
your dreams come true. 
Send for booklet to-day. 
19 


J. M. ROBINSON & SONS 
Established 1889 
| Members of Montreal Stock Exchange 
Montreal, St. John, N.B. | 


Please send me your Booklet H giving particulars 


of your Systematic Investment Plan 


| 
| Name 
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Most Miles 
P Dollar 


—a matter of house policy 


| ihren Gray Sidewall 
Tires give convincing proof of 
the soundness of Firestone policies. 
In the factories where they are 
built over go% of the workers are 
actual shareholders in the com- 
pany. It is a matter of personal 
pride and financial concern to these 
men and women that Firestones 
do deliver most miles per dollar. 








More liberal mileage adjustments are now 
offered because Firestone Tires have more 
than lived up to every expectation of the 
manufacturers and car owners. 


For Sale by Leading Dealers Throughout Canada. 
FIRESTONE TIRE AND RUBBER COMPANY 


Export Department: 1871 Broadway, New York, U.S.A. 
Factory: Akron, Ohio, U.S.A. 


Firestone 


Cord & Fabric Tires 




















Thousands of Canadians Restored to Health by the 
BRANSTON Violet Ray, High Frequency GENERATOR 


The modern doctor knows that the Branston Generator will increase, strengthen 
and multiply the white corpuscles in the blood which fight and overcome thi 
disease germs. The Branston Generator is not only recommended by leading 
physicians all over Canada, but they Svhg Pi use it for their own health and 
the health of their ~— The Branston Generator is the most modern scientific 
discovery for the relief of pain and the cure of disease. It should be used in all 
, diseases of the nerves, blood or the circulation. 

| The treatment is pleasant and can be used with 
| 
















































verfect safety by the youngest child or the most 
lelicate invalid. 





The Branston Generatcr is designed for home use 
and is simply attached t» any ordinary electric light- 
ing socket. 





Every Branston Generator is fully guaranteed by the 
makers and is “‘“made in Canada.” 





Complete directions and chart with every Branston 
Generator. 
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ron opted | The Branston Gener- 
yn tray : ator is made for use 
with the ordinary 110 
volt current. 
| For generators speci- 
| ally made for 32 volt 
| or 220 volt current, 
add $2.50 to price of 
model. 


$30.00 


s ‘ 
| im 
| a, 


tt 
vw, 
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f 
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The largest and 
most responsible 
electrical dealers 
from Halifax to 
Vancouver sell and 
guarantee the 


- 


MODEL NO. 7 






















































































A lars mod f 
Branston Gener- ee ee Pu 
ator. 1p in handsomé Price $40.00 
Ash ra erforea dem 
Diseases That are Successfuly Treated by 
the Branston Violet Ray 
Generator. 
| 
Asthma Headaches 
Arteriosclerosis Infantile Paralysis 
Baldness Insomnia ae 
Bronchitis Lumbago cc. Price $60.00, 
Catarrh Nervous Affections | ‘ 
Circulatory Disorders Neuralgia 
- ° . o *,8 Our battery model s made 
Constipation Neuritis ior ens Gheee Gee 
Dandruff Paralysis electric current and oper 
on 12 dry cells. Price. $50.0 
Deafness Pyrrohea 
Eezema Rheumatism . 
W113 91 , \ aL The daily use of Branston Gen- 2s 
I alling Hair She ll Shock erator ensures a perfect com- eset eS | aa Meee > 
Goitre Sciatica plexion. transformer and the Sinusoidal current 
Gout Throat Diseases x wees see 
Hay Fever Weak Eves peepee rrgengeenigeet igi 
, : The Branston Generators are | Chee. A. Branston Co | 
and many others. “The Standard of the World’ | "355 Yonge St. Toronto, Ont | 
| . Ont. 
v | lear Sirs: | 
! Please send me \ r FREE book, Health Rays | 
Chas. A. Branston Company |... sacs , 
Sole Manufacturers 
355 Yonge Street - Toronto, Canada 
’ ’ | 
Branches Epes ede | 
Corner Ellicott and Seneca Sts. 116 Queen's Road, will out this re MA 
Buffalo, N. Y., U.S.A. Ashton, Birmingham, Eng. | ties sites pip Wine ape ee pce pene ey cena = | 
SL 











See our Exhibits in the Process Building and the Manufacturers’ Building, at the Canadian National Exhibition, Toronto 
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° C BO ME where the mighty nvers of Canada flow s 
i yu, 4G onward to the Sea. Take a boat tip on 2 


KX those rivers---let your eye drink in the delights 
of a scenic panorama that has no equal in America. 


“NIAGARA TO THE SEA” 


4 


2 


q 
4 


O- 


Fe 


TInt Let your mind become refreshed with a change of « «ne so where splendid Summer Hotels are operated under Canada 
ull complete that ali cares will be forgotten in the engro-~sment of Steamship Lines management. 
a journey that brings new interests with every m !e—new 
wonderment with every hour. Well named “Niava’ -t-the- The climax of this 1000-mile journey is reached when the 
Sea,” this trip begins with the beautifal Niagara River | -.vers- beat steams slowly up the magnificent canyon of the River 
ing Lake Ontario and some 250 miles of the mighty St. |. wrence. Saguenay—where the traveller's amazement is tinged with awe as 


’ he beholds Capes towering higher than the Rock of Gibraltar. 
It takes you through the 1000 Islands Scenery—it gliddens the 


eye with glimpses of green-clad river banks—it thrills . u with This glorious outing afferds you an opportunity of seeing the 

the novel experience of shooting mile after mile of R=» ds. most picturesque part of America. from the deck of a palatial 

steamer. You will return frem «uch a trip refreshed and in- 

It gives you stop-over privileges at such points of int» -est as vigerated—satisfied, too, that you have had the finest boat-trip 
Toronto, Montreal, Quebec—also at Murray Bay and “° dousac holiday it weuld be possible to conceive. 


Daily Service from Toronto to Montreal 
at 3.30 p.m., after June 30th 


Tickets and full information at any Ticket Office or at any Office of Canada Steamship Lines Limited 
Ask for Illustrated Booklet, Map and Guide 


CANADA ST AMSHIP LINES LIMITED 











Montreal | 'ffice, Victoria Sa: Toro + 46 Y> ge St. 
When business takes i - 2 ae “sooat eas 
you West, break the XL wall nh - Ba 

long land journey; tra- Pe \ z quesec i 

vel by boat from Sarnia Ph, “a. if 4 a 

to the “Soo,” Pt. Arthur | : 3 es 4 . F 

or Duluth. Write for 8 KINGSTON | i ala,” Raped 7 "Showing - | 

particulars of Upper ie a oe EAE Sacexanonia Bay Route “ oe Trip i 

Late Cone theo | PISS wine 

the Great Unsalted Seas , veal a mall cn a 
ae" A EL Et et eee ern Kanne aamaciamaatal 
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Colorful loveliness—satiny smoothness! 


You, too, can have a clear, soft skin 





~ t r s 
. auc . t 
‘ y re u 
ts g 
I glands produce too nm 
if SKin O« nes and § 
ses that s ,» ciear K Its $f 
pear ,a¢ Stant emDarras 
J \ 4 knew now » KEED Ur SK 
J 2 
If 4% are bother this p 
skin e. the proper . 
Iam ple 
Pe J 










ments, 





(enouch for a week or ten days of any W 


Do you to correct it. Use the following treat- This atment sk 
hness ment as frequ s lecessar firmer drier 
. its Us S 
the To correct an oily skin and skin re : . 
ed by shiny nose - y vill s 
marred impr eme SK $ 


With warm water work up a heavy 











ch on, ther of Woodbury’s Facial Soap ir 
It your hands. Apply it to vour face d G ke of W i } 
p- ru it to th res thorough — Ss ap and beg tonight reatt 
nent wavs with a ipward and outward yur Sk ieeds. Y \ find Wood- 
1 clear noti Rinse with warm burv’s sale at any drug s 
with {— the colder th It goods inter in the [ te ‘ S 
rtic ar poss 9 ) yur fa for thirt § a ( A 25 « t caKk \ i 
with piece of T itt r six weeks 
2 cake of ip, booklet of famous treat- . 


sample: 


Cream ai 1 Cold Cream sent to you for 


facia treatment) together with ne ¢ Kiet of 
VY . 

treatments, ‘A Skin You Love to Tou Or 
1sc we will send you the treatment booklet 


=, 
MADEt 
im 





Around each cake, the booklet « f | 
famous skin treatments \| 


In the bo Kiet, “*A Skin You I t : 
which is wrapped around every cake Wo 
bury’s Facial Soap, you w t entit P | 
m the skin and scalp, we 





plete treatments tor the commoner 






troubles 
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as The LECTURER AT LARGE 
\ Few Painful Reminiscences of the Platf 
A Few Painful Reminiscences of the Platform 
Toe ~ r 
By ST EPHEN L KACOCK 
AA 
i Author ¢ “Sunshine Sketches o a Small Town,” ete. 
ILLUSTRATED BY C. W. JEFFERYS 
Germanic Factors in the Current of gether; that the slightest counter attraction—a hockey 
History.” If he is a prof yr, he takes match, a sacred concert—go-°s to their heads at once. 
all winter at it. You may drop in at There was a time when I was tie newly a»pointed 
his house at any time and his wi ne will occupant of a college chair and hed to address the 
tell you that he is upstairs “working Owl’s Club. It is a pena'ty that all new p*o‘essors 
at his lecture.” If he comes down at pay: and the Owls batt-n upon them like bats. It is 
all it is in carpet slippers and dressing one of the compensations of age that I am free of the 
gown. Owl’s Club forever. But in the diys when I sti'l had 
His mental vision of his meeting is to address them I used to take jit out of the Owls in a 
that of a huge gathering of keen speech, delivered, in imagination only and not out 
people with Indo-Germanic faces, loud, to the assembled meeting of seventeen Ow!s, after 
hanging apon every word. the chairman had made his concluding remarks. It 
1 as follows: 
“Gentlemen—if you are such, which I doubt. I 
The Meeting of the Owl’s Club realize that the paper that I have read on ‘Was Hegel 
"THEN comes the fated night. There 1 Deist?’ has been an error, I spent all the winter on it 
4 are seventeen people present. The and now I realize that not one of you pups know who 
lecturer refuses to count them. He refers to the 1 Yegel was or what a Deist is. Never mind. It is over 
afterwards as “about a hundred.” To this group he 
reads his paper on Indo-Germanic Factor-. It takes 
“We are trying the experiment of cheaper talent.” him two hours. When he is over the ch: 1irman invites 
discussion. There is no discussion. The audience is 
T has been my lot to speak and to lecture in all willing to let the Indo-Germaniec factors go unchal- ene st 
sorts of places, under all sorts of circumstances lenged. Then the chairman makes this speech. He otic 
and before all sorts of audiences. I say this not says: ) 
in boastfylness, but in sorrow. Indeed I only mention “IT am very sorry indeed that we should have had ] 
it to establish the fact that when I talk of lecturers such a very poor ‘turn out’ to-n'ght I am sure that ( 
and speakers, I talk of what I know. the members who were not here hav» missed a real 
Few people realize ‘ys vy arduous and how disagree treat in the delightful paper that we have listen:d 
able public lecturing The public see the lecturer | want to assure the lecturer that if he wil! come to ‘ 
step out onto the platform in h‘s little white waistcoat the Owl’s Club again we can guarante2 hin n xt time 
and his long tailed coat and with a false air of a con- 4 capacity audience. And will any members. pleas . 
jurer about him, and they think him happy After «ho haven't paid their dollar this wintr, pay it either 
bout ten minutes of his talk, they are tired of him to me or to ‘ 
Most people tire of a lecture in ten minutes; ce er Mr. Sibley as 
people can do it in five Sensible people never go to they pass 
lectures at all. But the people who do go to a lect ir out.” 
and who get tired of it, present'y hold it as a sort of I h ave 
grudge against the lecturer per onally. In re ity hi heard this 
cuff worse than theirs. In fact the whole speech (ir 
bus.nes ‘ing a public lecturer is one long varia the vears , 
tion of boredom and fatigue. when I had 
So I propose to set down here some of the many to listen t» 
tria which the lecturer has to bear. it) so man\ — 
Tr} t of the trouble which anyone who be ns times that |! 
giving public lectures meets at the very outset is the know it by 
fact that the audience wont cone to hear hm heart. I ha: 
made the x¢ 
a ae F —" quainta: cf 
The Seciety That Won't Turn Out hn Gwtte 
i we happe? invariabiy and constantly, and t Club under 
through any fault or shortcoming of the spe: ee. so man y 
The city in which I jive, and I suppo:e for the names that I 
matt of ‘ all Canadian cities, is overrun with recognize it 
little societies, clubs and asseciations, always wanting it once. I 
to be addressed. So at least it is in ef et aban In am awa} 
reality the societies are ch efly composed of pre silents, that it nembers refuse to 
secretaries. and officials, who want the cons».cuous- turn out in cold weather: 
ness of office, a few members who hope to succsed to that they do not turn out in 
office, and a large list of other members who won't wet weather; that when th ERY 
come to the meetings. For such an association, the ‘n- weather is rea:ly fine, it is . 
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vited sp aker ec: refully prepares his lecture on“Jndo imposs ble to get them to “The Lord will forgive anyone who laughs at the professor.” 








we 


be 












now, and I am glad. But just let me say 

this, which won’t keep you 

has been good en to sa 

will get together a capacity audience to hear 

me tell you that if your s ty waits for it 
ng till I come to ress you n, you 
eed. In fact, gentlemen,—I say it very 
vill be another world.” 


An Ideai Chairman 





B' i pass over the au r Suppose there is a 
audience, and suppose them a ily gathered 
her. Then it becomes the business of that e - 


ed villain—facet 






-d to in the newspaper re- 


> } ri ’ + } lecture +, 
ports as the g an—to put the lecturer to 
the bad. In nine cases out of ten he can do so. S 


elop a great gift for it. 
Here are one or two actual samples from my own 
said the chairman of a society ia a 
ittle village town in Western Ontario, to which I had 
come as a paid (a very humbly paid) lecturer, “we 
have with us to-night a gentleman” (here he made en 
attempt to read my name on a card, failed to read it, 
and put the card back in his pocket)—“a gentleman 

! (here he looked at his card 
on Ancient—Ancient—I don’t very well sce 
what it is—Ancient—Britain? Thank you, on An- 


e* 79 


who is to lecture to us on” 


again) “ 





cient Britain. Now, this is the first of our series of 
res for this winter. The last series, as you all 

n 2s not a success. In fact. we came out at the 

end of the vear with a deficit. So this year we are 


starting a new line and we're trying the experiment 
of cheaper talent.” 

Here the chairman gracefully waved his hana to- 
ward me and there was a certain amount of applause. 
‘Before I sit down,” the chairman added, “I'd like to 
say that I am sorry to see such a poor turn-out to- 
night and to ask any of the members who haven’t paid 
their dollar, to pay it either to me or to Mr. Wallace, 
as they pass out.” 

Let anybody who knows by experience the dis- 
com audience on any 
terms, judge how it feels to craw] out in front of them 
labelled Cheaner Talent 





omfiture of coming out before 


Upstairs working at his lecture. 
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Letters of Regret 
., "geiaaPaieacnees charming way in which the chairmar 
« + endeavors to put forth the sp:aker of the evening, 
and the audience into an entirely good humor, is by 
reading out letters of regret from persons unable to be 
present. This, of course, is only for grand occasions 
when the speaker has been invited to come under very 
special auspices. It was my fate, not long ago, to 
“appear” (this is the correct word to use in this con- 
nection) in this capacity when I was going abcut Can- 
ada trying to raise some money for the relief of the 
Belgians. I travelled in great glory with a pass on 
the Canadian Pacific Railway (not since extend 
ficials of the road kindly 
note this) and was most 
kindly entertained 
ever I went. 

It was, therefore, the 
business of the chairman at 
such meetings as these to 
try and put a special dis- 

— tinction or cachet on the 
gathering. This is how it 
was done: 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” 
said the chairman, rising 
from his seat on the plat- 
form with a little bundle of 
papers in his hand, “before 
I introduce the speaker of 
the evening, I have one or 
‘wo items that I want to 
read to you.” Here he 
rustles his paper and chere 
is a deep hush in the hall 
while he selects one. 

“We had hoped to have 
with us to-night Sir Robert 
sorden, the Prime Minister 
if this Dominion. I have 
just received a wire from 
Sir Robert in which he says 
that he will not be able to 
ye here.” 

Great applause. 

Presently the chairman 
puts up his hand for silence, 
picks up another telegram 
and continues: 

“Our committee, ladies 
and gentlemen, telegraphed 
an invitation to Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier very cordially in- 
viting him to be with us to- 
night. Ihave here Sir Wil- 
frid’s answer in which he 
says that he will not be able 
to be with us.” 

Renewed applause. 

The chairman again puts 
his hand up for silence and 
goes on, picking up one 
document after the other. 
“The Minister of Finance 








wher- 


4 huge gathering of keen people 
with Indo-Germanic faces 


regrets that he will be unable to come” 
“Mr. Rodolpne Lemieux—(applause) will nct be ker: 
(great applause)—the Mayor of Toronto (applause) 
is detained on business (wild applause)—the An- 
glican Bishop of the Diocese (apy he Pri: ar 
cipal of the University C ge, Toronto (great ap 
the Minister of E ion (applause)—rone 
yf them are coming.” Great clapping of hands and er 
thusiasm, after which the meeting is called to order 
with a very distinct palpable feeling that it is 
one of the most distinguished audiences ever gathered 


in the hall. 


(applause ) 
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Humor Under Difficulties 

ERE is another experience of the same period 

while I was pursuing the same exalted purpose: 

I arrived in a little town in Eastern Ontario, and 
found to my horror that I was billed to “appear” in a 
church. I was to give readings from my works and 
my books are supposed to be of a humorous character 
A church hardly seemed to be the right place to get 
funny in. I explained my difficulty to the pastor of 
the church, a very solemn-looking man. He nodded 
his head, slowly and gravely, as he grasped my diffi- 
culty. “I see,” he said, “I see, but I think I can intro- 
duce you to our people in such a way as to make that 
all right.” 

When the time came, he led me up on to the pulpit 
platform of the church, just beside and below the pul- 
pit itself, with a reading desk with a big bible and a 
shaded light beside it. It was a big church, and the 
audience, sitting in half darkness, as is customary ; 
luring a sermon, reached away back into the gloom. a 
The place was packed full and absolutely silent. 

Then the chairman spoke: 

“Dear friends,” he said, “I want you to understand 
that to-night it will be all right to laugh. Let me 








hear you laugh heartily, laugh right out, just as much 
as ever you want to. Because,’-—and here his voice 
assumed the deep sepulchral tone of the preachcr, 
‘when we think of the noble object for which the pro- 
fessor appears to-night, we may be assured that the 
Lord will forgive anyone who laughs at the professor.” 

I am sorry to say, however, that none of the au 
dience, even with the plenary absolution in advance, 
were inclined to take a chance upon it. 


The Chairman With the Afterthought 


RECALL in this same connection the chairman of a 

meeting at Burlington, Vermont. He represented 
the type of chairman who turns up so late at the meet- 
ing that the committee in charge have no time to ex- 
plain to him properly what the meeting is about, or 
who the speaker is. I noticed on this occasion that he _— 
introduced me very guardedly by name (from a little 
card) and said nothing about the Belgians, and no- 
thing about my being (supposed to be) a humorist. 

Continued on page 61 




















The UNSPOILED 
COUNTRY 


Canada Has a Great Asset in Temagami 


By HAROLD C. LOWREY 


AUL, the Ojibway, slyly whittled a forked stick 
and stirred the sizzling bacon into sputtering a 


noisy protest at our apparent indifference to 
its delicious aroma. 
Mingling with the tang of pine and balsam the 


nidors of the camp-cooked meal floated temptingly up- 
on the thin hardwood smoke drifting across the rocks 
to where we sat fascinated by the glorious beauty of 
the vista, spreading out beneath us like a fairy heaven. 

The stiff climb up High Rock in tke bracing morning 
air had given us keen appetites. But even our appe- 
tites, tantalizing as they were under the whetting odors, 
could not release us from the spell that the beautiful 
scene had cast over us. We were lifted above the every- 
day, swept out of the sordidness of human discord- 
ances into a heaven of good thoughts bounded by 
rambling hills and sprinkled with sparkling lakes. 

The skillets rattled significantly, still we were in- 
different. 

The Ojibway patiently lifted the tea and the bacon 
to the end of the green-log grid where they would st ll 
keep hot even though they were out of the blaze of the 
open Picking the centre frying pan from the 
fire, he dexterously flipped, with but a single move- 
ment of his wrist, the half-cooked flap-jack fitting so 
snuggly against its flaring sides. Replacing the pan, 
Paul looked toward the open spot where our party were 
ecstatically pointing out to each other the one hundred 
and seven lakes and lakelets easily seen with the naked 
eye from the top of High Rock. 

Paul had guided other parties to this eyrie ‘table- 
land and knew its effect on the uninitiated, so he calm- 
ly waited until the fish and “jacks” were just right. 
Then with one of those rare, illuminating smiles ex- 
pressive of the redman’s shy humour, he reached for 
a tin plate to sound the tocsin that would break the 
spell and bring us pell-mell to our woodland meal of 
nut-brown bacon, crisp, fresh-caught fish, jam, flap- 
jacks and the inevitable strong tea. We eagerly con- 
sumed to the last crumb that meal, prepared a la 
Ojibway and served democratically in the invigorating, 
pine-scented air of High Rock, twelve hundred feet 
above the sea level. 

Dinner over we were again drawn to the edge of 
the great flat rocks which the gods—so the Ojibways 
ciaim—dropped upon the presumptuous island moun- 
tain lest it thrust its summit too high in the garden of 
the gods and thus learn unduly of- their secrets. Be 
the legend right or wrong, one cannot resist a certain 
degree of credulity, for those great flat rocks are 
strategically placed at the four corners of the summit 
as if the gods might have said to the hill: “Thus far 
and no farther shalt thou intrude into our domain.” 
These rocks are there, earning for the island mountain 
its name “High Rock,” and providing the mountain’s 
visitors with nature-chiselled seats before the wide 
open spaces from which can be seen one of the finest 


fire. 


panoramas in all the 


wice, wide world. 


An Unexcelled View of 
Woods, Rock and Water 


S we looked out over 
“4 it from our perch up 
there on those flattened 
rocks overhanging the 
blue waters of the lake 
four hundred feet below, 
we found the view unfor- 
getable, a scene to stir to 
its innermost depths the 
soul of every Canadiar 
and to bring into new signi- 
ficance those old familiar 
lines: 

“Breathes there a man with soul so 

dead, 

Who never to himself has said, 
his is my own, my native land?” 
Just to stand there in those 

bracing breezes looking to the 

thirty-two points of the com- 
pass, where always that 
mesmeric beauty of woods, 
rock, and water met the eye, 
was an education that every 

Canadian should have. 

The Swiss may have their Riviera, the Italians their 
Alps, the Yankees their Yellowstone, but God be thank- 
ed that Canada has Temagami! It was the Deity’s 
most generous gift; for Temagami—the unspoiled 
country—with its wooded hills and wandering lakes, 
its winding rivers and glorious waterfalls, its abun- 
dant fish and rambling game, its famous sunsets and 
its wonderful blue haze, the beautiful solvent of it 
all, is indeed a paradise beyond compare. 

Pictured in cold type, the beauty of that vista must 
seem as a thing overdrawn, or as the shadowy dream- 
ings of a poet, yet imagine, if you can, standing there 
upon that summit, o’erhanging those blue waters ever 
so far beneath you, and looking out over the many- 
fingered expanse of Lake Temagami (te-mog-a-me), 
studded and dotted with its sixteen hundred islands 
and islets all of deepest emerald, laying like a giant 
hand of sparkling sapphire, lost here and there behind 
the high hills, against the soft green carpet of balsam 
and pine running all the way from the wandering 
shores to the dim horizon hiding behind the blue haze. 

Seeing it in the fullness of ics primeval glory, vou 
too would find irresistible its call to come and exp!ore 
its secret places, many of which have never seen the 
pale-face. Twelve years ago, the Temagami Forest Re- 
serve was an almost unknown wilderness. To-day it 
is still unspoiled, yet its fame naz reached the ends of 

































































the unspoiled country which abounds in water 


falls and island-studded lakes. 


Scenes from 


the earth, though unfortunately it is better appreciated 
by our cousins to the South than it is by Canadians. 
This fact cannot be too deeply impressed. 


An Historic Point 


‘Take for instance the camp 

pointing out to us down there on the point of 
Temagami Island. It was on that very spot where the 
first post of the Honourable the Hudson’s Bay Com- 
pany was established over a hundred years ago and it 
was there the Ojibways bartered their furs for the 
“firesticks” and “long knives” of the pale-face. To 
them the post was known as Wabi-Kon—a name still 


colony, which Paul is 


Continued on page 57 
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them, as far as the 
bureau was < d. 

When the small Chip- 
perfield was in petticoats 
ind Edith Bs: ] 


*iothes, 1 


Y cerne 7 
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} 7 reasot to t ntrary Better get it 
4 ver and settle do 
“Come on, Richard,” said Edith, mar 
4 velling a little at his al 





i ett ) fix things up than the 
present? There did not seem any sound 








absent-minded dil- 


behind will be 


rectly.’ 


she was speaking 
there seemed to be 
tune with hour, 
her words 

his ball, 
ind looked at her. 


were on 


mood, in 

tee’d 
words his 
oked at him as if 
that he might be 


: 
ve a stroke of some 





*hinking about 
she asked inno 
“Well, anyway 
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that they were ob- t 
viously destined 





for one another— 





as if there was 

such a thing as ob- 
ousness in affairs matrimo When she 

nd he in knickerbockers, the ob- 
again pointed 

put up he i 


nial was 
n short frocks a 
ousness of the 


There came a day when 
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t ] rts, and he bloomed into his tirs 
Sun at and tali hat. The thing then was 
s¢ as light that the next step would be 
TI oice Freathed o’er Eden,” the bells 
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and orange b] 


i 





was the manager of 


the Dearnside 
Richard’: —2! y 


R parent hed been, 
ecretary and Treasurer of the com- 
r lived long enough to see his son 
of the Mining Company’s mills. 
he two families represented the upper crust of S‘e. 
Brunhilde society. People said tiiat young Richard— 
he was one of those serious, estimable young men who 
would never be called Dick—had business in his blood; 
y he had it in some part of his make-up. When 
schoo! he had a reputation for long-headed- 
brought him more than once under the 


astigation of an 





pany. 


The lat 


4 
established as boss 





i unappreciative master. He is a 
keen trader, and with a ridiculously small stake could 
manage to separate his companions from their choicest 
possessions. At that time folks the Lord, or 
somebody else, had meant him to be a lawyer. He 
had an excellent op'nion of himself, and was the 
nything in the least decree 


said 





un- 


likeliest kind of man to do : 





romantically foolish. If he married, the girl would 
have to possess something besides q sing ?nnea- 
nce and sweet disposition. Edith was not likely to 
have much money, as the Barns were reputed t 


the last cent of the five thousand a vear 


head of the house received 


ve up to 

salary the 
uch, in the way of business advancement. 

General Manager of the Con 

do for a worthy 






but ¢ 





pany might bs 
and enterprising son-in-law. 
Still, Richard was not an impulsive young 
time Edith two and twenty the 
thrown together a great deal ir 
of Ste. Brunhilde. 


went to the 





man. By 
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tne d Seen 





the sm all so ial circle 
They attended the parties, 
same church where they sang in the choir. 
They danced, played five hun ired, played tenr nd 
golf together. 


same 











Sometimes Richard very nearly came to the point 
A young man, even one like R'chard Chipnerfeld. hax 
his weak mcments when brought into contact 
very pleasant and very pretty girl, and ther r 

ses when he was very nearly over the precipic He 
had always thought it rather tough luck that Jot 
Barnsle Edith’s father ] < xtravagar 
Witt Ss income properly ad h 
father-in-law ought to have eth 


it of which to furnish a dot to a daugh 


1 g 
was well known that he had nothing. Ro 
very pretty, but to Richard it rather lacke 
elements. Richard had never ta muct 





never spoken directly to 
school days he had never carried her books. His furious 
alousy had never been roused by a1 y giances 





rown at her by other small boys. He had never 
} »d a black eye or bloody nose in rebuking tres- 
passers on his assumed preserve. 
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Never for a moment did he doubt that if he crooked 
his beckoning finger, Edith would rush to him as for 
her life. When the temptation to give the 
surged within his bosom, prudence always suggested 
the dark possibility that, if he did invite her to share 
his lot, there would, the day after, come flitting out of 


the world beyond, some charmer with morey 








beyond 
That would be nothing 


ying young men, 


the dreams of presen 
tragic 
have picked up 

nial mart 
being too romantically 
i as a wet blanket 
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avarice. 





who 





luscious in th 
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The thought oper- 
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a wonderful! Satur- 
i Spring. The poet intimates 
that in the Spring the dove begins to assume Easterly 


iy was Saturday afternoon, and 
i afternoon in late 


season love-fr voilty 





heart of the average young 





fternoon there was a tender 
sun brilliantly, yet 
in the air. The lake was a 


little waves, 
They 


ling in the water from the 


with here and 
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tTorming semi-circle behind t ni screenyv trees 
You i peep through them and see the flashing 
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geht drive to ther It in artistic, thought 
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being a little too precipitat She was distract- 
ne. and a Spring ’ and | reened 
spot, a gir! wh s ver gre le ' Well, 
they are apt t sturb reason and cold logic. 
They say he who hesitates is lost Somet mes 
that is so, and again, in cther ceses s found 
The @nllnwing pair can slong the ps 





through 
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the trees. Richard made a hasty shot, it, and 
off they went. 
After thar the 


talk love to the nicest girl satisfac 
i 
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t was she lved 
torily 
909 


ng “Fore!” every ten 


love proje 
f when a couple 
are baw! 
Richard knew they were doing it to 
off } ' a # 


f blatant idiots behin« 
seconds or so. 








put ff | stroke, 1 because they were in the 
east rry He could see them, as he cast angry 
looks back between foozling shots. sitting on the tee 
puffing at pipes, every now and again bellowing 
‘Fore!” ; » tha manner f lust . } at 
had been thinking about 
red his r when thev 
t nmr t sk her to 

















tir 
“Heard the news? asked his friend 
what s?” Richard responded. 
y + y I = ‘. 
XE up fir ally vesterday The ¢ he r ,] itio da ae 
here Six ympanies made int ne New Board of 
Directors—eity men, Toronto, Montreal, New York 
rezguia 11 er r IT Son f + ¢ lk . ind 
‘ changes, boy! A t of those who tho 
had warn hillets for life + kir that dvr 
te’s popped under the : 
Richart th ight that th ne ew 
ther meaningly toward Edith Barnsle s if hinting 
ns 1 Richart warn was the 
y S t é t nreci toate 
ie, uit 1 see how the new orde 
u rr ys ld happen to S€ 
= Y . , - : 
not iit the same 








’ vith some of frier It was a nuisar 
for she was a nice kind of he liked her very 
ich, but—well, love's a sensitive thing, and apt to 
t stands to ng in a draught If it 
n that John B ey lost |} position 
ignt was appalling The man was over 
> thousand do! bs were not to be pick 
t part of t vorld. Besides 
4 not 1 great ce of the abilities of 
the manager. t was that not have 





very high opinion of anyone's px his own 


He would be sorry for Edith, if anything did go wrong 


wers Save 





It was rough on a girl to have an improvident father 

And, while all this profound thought was going on 
in Richard’s mind, Edith was wondering a little. She 
knew the expectations regarding herse!f and the hope 
= the Chipperfi ld family. Friends tcased her some- 

imes about him, after the shion they have. She had 
had sort of intuition on the that he was 
on the verge of a proposal, a girl has an extra sense 
by which she apprehends these matters. He had been 
unusually mellow up to the time he met his friend, 
putting the irritation caused by the bawlers out of 


seventh tee 


mind. She wondered what had brought about the chill 
in the atmosphere. Perhaps she was a little disap- 
pointed. There had been tin when the t er al 
fairs with Richard had been rather annoy id then 





he had sometimes let it appear, perhaps unconsciously 
as soon as he should be pleased 
-f, she would rush to pick it up. 
hat a man regards her as cheap 
wondered, a little 


that he imagined that 
to drop the handkerch 
No girl likes to think t 
and easy. B it sne 
what had covled the 





disappointedly, 
atmosphere 


CHAPTER II 
S,ARNSLEY knew 


__ y apoeaoneag 


oment het 


that something was wrong 
husband ente red the house that 
evenin rt a wood-looking an in his fifty- 
reddish complexion and 
tache and hair His light tweed clothes were 
smartly cut, giving him the appearance of a comfcrt- 
ably who understood how te trke 
rcumstances that enabled him 


second year, greying 


mous 
off country magnate 


e easily, and was inc 








to do so. When matters went smoothly he was as 
good-natured as |} oked, but, | most worth-whil 
men, he had his peppery s This evening it was 
plain to so skilled an observer as his wife that some- 


had put him out. He went at once to his room, 
brushed up in record time, then came 





down to the dir r-room with a \v ry perceptible chip 
1oulder. The table was laid. so he had no 
chance % gro ch about delav. Mrs. Bs merged furrish- 
ed an excellent table for the fam by and her husband 
wes man who appreciated the agreeable ‘thi 7s 5° 
hf 
The room was large and well furnished. after a 
solid, substantial fashior The windows, open this 
beautiful Spring evening, gave a charming view of 
lawn, flower garden, orchard and lake. On the fa 
ther side of the water was the camp town, a place of 
ome five thousand people. It straggled untidily up 
he side fa I stee hil] ear the top of which 
were the mines of the Dearnside Company, of which 
Mr. Barnsley had been the manager for the better 
part of ten years Barnsley was a mining engineer, 
and had been a hustler in his earlier days. He had 


engineered the promotion of the Dearnside Company, 





ti fee for his labors, besides a money commis- 
ion, mal agership for a ory iod of years. Th 3 
contract had expired, but he had held on to his place 
fterwards witheut further ogreement It was ar 
easy position, and, finding himself on velvet, he had 


snuggled his shoulders into the downy couch, 


fit him admirably, and appreciated life 


made it 
the simple 





fe. Who wouldn't, in his place? Five thousand 

year in the country before the high cost of living 
keyed things up, a fine house rent free, and lots of 
pleasant privileges and perquisites. There was no 


pleasanter country for a 
of out-doors, and did 


man who loved the 
not think that city streets and 
lamp-posts, and cabarets, were essential to 
human hay Rete ge. loved to drop a fly over 
the rising spot of : out, troll for maskilonge, squint 
along the b spend week-ends at his fish- 


world 


theatres 


piness 


arre] of. a gun, 





ing camp The man who pretends to despise these 
delights, and pneena that he prefers the applica- 
tion of the wh grindstone of industry t» his nose, 


is a liar, in neue “imran and the truth is not in 
Most of us work because we have to, and if we 
didn’t have to there would be fifty jobs for everybody, 
with few takers. Barnsley was a good man to work 
for, so the men said. He gave to others, so far as 
disciplinary decency would allow, the same indulgence 


him 


he claimed for himself. The officers of the company 
were a band of brothers, of sorts. Of course there 
were little differences now and again, since many of 


them were 
church 


cedence, 


married. The ladies would have friction on 
choir affairs, or points of social pr 
but the men, as f as permitted, 
easonable peace and amity. The fact 
ember of the staff would explain, it 
stalf of an ordinary 
classy om. 


Coulson, t! 


matters, 
lived in 
Was, as any 
like the 
and socially it 


Was not 
business house, 


was 


ock-keeper, for instance, held his pos 


tion bec ause he had m: ried a relative of one of the 
company’s directors; and so it obtained thronghout the 
place. Even the mature office boy was a kind of re 
mittance man. He had made a hash of things at 


MacLean’s Magazine 
College, coming away without a 
request of the Faculty. Being ur _ to secure : 
ly congenial position in the hard, ec 
refined folk, something had t * 

‘atives, lest he 


de rree at the insistent 


ld world, among 
done for hit 3 
the family 





earn notoriety and spot 
scutcheon by dying of starvation. So he had been 
sent down to Ste. Brunhilde, where he affixed the 
stamps to the outgoing mail, and chaperoned the post- 
bag twice a day to and from the post office. All the 
office men had been born with expectations, but had 
been switched from the track by one little thing or an- 
other. They had the dignity of men with promising 
pasts, and you never realized fully how classy they 
were until you heard their women folk hold forth on 
their family genealogical trees. The Barnsleys were 
at the head of the society of the community. Nobody 


od that 


One would have to travel far before finding a pleas- 


question 








anter woman than Mrs. Barnsley, a comely woman 
nearing the fifties, quiet, shrewd, hospitable, home- 
oving They 1 t e ce} re! Edith. the eld t 
Nancy, four years younger, and a boy. Jack Junior, 


his twelfth year. 
pert, pretty, 


College, on 


Nancy was her father’s favorite, 
lively, just about launching out, after 
a pleasant campaign of her in which 
friends and amusements played prominent parts. 
Edith was more serious than Nancy. She was fond of 
housework and being the eldest of the family, had been 


own, 


able to indulge her hobby al] she desired. Then she 
had at one time taken an odd notion to go away and 
take a course at a business college. That had been 
the one eccentric thing of her entire life. When she 
‘ame back she bought a typewriter, and, whenever 
she wanted a bit of ind sport—so Nancy used 


to say—she would go up to her room and revel in 
stenogr: ec exercises, whi were irreverently cal 





“pothooks” within the family circle, or would pound 
away on the typewriter as Nancy played ragtime. She 
was a funny girl, so the | general opinion a, and just 
a driving 


ipperfield. 


+ > 
unromat person x hich. 








came into the dinirg 
shoulder 


piano 


3arnsley 
with the 


was at 


tat Mr. room, 
adorned 
Nancy 


whos¢ 


hip, as aforesaid, 


lament 


the playing a ragtime 


burden was: 


Coon, Coon, Coon, I wish my color’d fade 


Coon, Coon, I'd la a 





Coon, 


erent 


k Junior was on the 
tending to slay 
»~uch less danger tha 
tory. 


“Hello, 


lawn with a catapu!t, pre- 
though the birds 
ndows of the 


were in 
conserva- 


sparrows, 


n the 


ceasing to mourn 
had stroked 


dad!” exclaimed 
ker sable color. “You look 
vour fur the wrong way.” 
“Is dinner ready?” her father 
f her observation. 
“Yes, evervthing is on the 
his wife replied. 
They ranged 


Nancy, 
as if somebody 


demanded, heed'ess 


table, or ready to put on,” 
themselves about the mahogany ‘n 
their accustomed places, and the meal proceeded. Or- 
dinarily they were the liveliest family at but 
the father’s looks appeared to blanket them all this 
evening, except perhaps Nancy. 

father like a Qunker’s meeting,” she 
“Ry the way. dad, I was in town this afternoon, and 
I'd like some money, please. There’s the smartest 
Summer outing dress at the Bon Marche, end it might 
have been made specially for me. I shall want one 
for the picnic at Lake Joseph, next week. They wich- 
ed me to take it and have it charged, but I had a con- 
science, for once. Wasn’t I self-denying? Edith 
lecturing me the other dav about the ex- 
travagance of charging things, and I think there is 
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story 
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very 
Repeate a 
been received as to when 


ries have 
coll out in book form 
book 
likely that it will appear 
to be able 
ther Stephen: 
MacLi 
found 


‘Man and Wi 


ae 
this story come 
dager uch as it did 


length it is not 


not run to 
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to announce that o 
stories will appear in 
“Ebb and Flow” 


as intere sting as 


AN’S. 
quite 


opr 
ennll he 
Wii Ov 


en eee 


reason in what she said. They wanted thirty-five 
dollars for the dress, but I can get it for thirty-two, 
I am sure, if I have the cash. I won’t want a hat,” 
she went on self-denyingly, “you don’t need them in 
the woods or on the water. Just thirty-two dollars, 
daddy, so please hand over and smile.” 

She clenched her small fist, outstretching two fing- 
ers to represent the barrel of a hold-up gun. 

‘Do you think I’m made of money?” her father ask- 
ef. They had al] heard him make the same inqu'ry a 
hundred times before, so it had not much effect. 

“No, dear, or I might be tempted to spend you, and 


then I’d want you back afterwards,” said the little 
minx. 

“There will have to be much less spending from 
now on great deal less,” her father observed with 
ominous deliberateness. ‘“‘There has been a great 
change, and I don’t know yet what the precise out- 


come is going to be.” 

“What did you have for lunch, dad?” asked Nancy. 

Really you shou'd come home for it. You know every- 
thing they cook at the hotel positively swims in grease, 
and always makes you glum and economical.” 

“Nancy!” her mother rebuked. The slip of a girl 
would say things to her fat! that the mother in her 
liveliest moments would never dream of speaking. 

“Things have got to be altered,” continued Mr. 
Barnsley “The amalgnmstion has gone through, 
and we live in a different world. A revolution has 
swept over the place, and we may be hit hardest of all.” 

“Gracious, father!” exclaimed Nancy. Her 
of revolutions were of mobs running wild, heads being 
chopped off, unfortunates stood against walis before 
firing squads. “What can you mean?” 

“The amalgamation has gone through. The Dearn- 
side Company exists no longer — as a part of the 
big new corporation,” he replied. 

“Yes, I heard something about that in town, to-day,” 
Nancy went on. 3ut I thought that the amalgama- 
tion of the companies was a wonderfully progressive 
thing. Competition would be done away with, and in- 
eens of half a dozen companies doing their best to 
c each ee? s throats in market, ther 
nen - just one big organization, having practical 
control of the market.” 

“A novelas may be progressive, and yet hit the 
old order hard,” her father explained. “Do you realize 
what this will mean for those who have been employed 
by the half-dozen independent companies? There wi!’ 
be one firm instead of six, one office with one staff 
instead of half a dozen, one big king instead of haf 
a dozen ones. It means that those who had 
friends at Court, on the old boards, will be without 
The new board will be a different proposition. 
On the old ones, the members were, as a rule, personal 
the em] identified with the en 
ployers. But now all that’s gone. The employees 
will be just cogs in a wheel or wheels in a machine, 
their value measured by their utility. The personal 
element has gone.” 

“But the new company will require managers just 
as the old ones did. There should be as gocd or better 
positions available,” said Edith. “You’ve been on the 
ground so long and are so familiar with the p!ace and 
conditions that it might be even better for you, might 
it not, father?” 

“One would 





ideas 





the price 


} . 
lesser 


then 





frie lovees closely 


have thought that experience locally 
would count,” replied her father, somewhat mollified. 
“But, asa matter of fact. itd appearto have 


so. The general managership that I thought might 


es not done 


possibly come my way has gone elsewhere. An out- 
sider named Christie is being brought in at fifteen 
thousand a year. He’s a young man, I’m told, one cf 


the modern school, a driver of the new efficiency type 
one hears so much about these latter days. It’ll be 
within his power to cut off every head, make new 
rules, fix salaries afresh, reorganize everything. I 
may not hold my present position a month—nothing is 
certain.” 





“You don’t really mean that, John,” his wife said 
fearfully, for the manner of her husband made her 
afraid. 


“TI mean it absolutely,” he replied. “Everything is 
in the air. I may be continued in a subordinate posi- 
tion, or he may turn me adrift. The latter, of course, 


is the natural thing, since the new king doesn’t usually 









care to have the old one round the premises. However, 
I’m not out a position yet, but, Nancy, my girl, get 
d of thoughts about new picnic dresses and money 
outlays generally.” 
HAPTER III 
*HE Dearnside Company’s office was the kind that 
Noah may have been supposed have had in the 
ark. It was palat ‘ tvardly, for the 
Dearnside management had been extravagant in its 








buildings; more veranda t 


tions, 


ise about their erec- 
t wa the early-Vic- 
The desks and stools might have come 
Di Cheeryble Brothers 
as if take the 
finance and business. 
was a free-for-all kind of place, and next 

in the 
to stroll that way, with 


dropped in 


I 1, took 


Inisde it was furnished after 
torian manner. } 
straight out of 
office, 


rere 
high, spindle-le; to 





clerks 
The 
to the hote! lobby, the most popular gossip shop 
town. Anybody who happened 


hing much on 





of 


ice 
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ands, just 





i seat, smoked and chatted, chewed and spat, as habit 
inclination dictated. One could hear more news 
f the town than the local paper printed in a month 
1 of an hour's « at Dearn ‘do's W 
ing mail was brought up, polities, sport and 
world affairs were discussed and adjusted. If you 
wanted a good story, that to find it. 
Each man considered it his duty to bring in a reason- 
ably fresh one every day or so. It was a co-operative 
humorists’ ] i hunt ng 


tales, an 


in a ¢ 


the morn 





was the place 





: ly There were 
d other kinds of tales. 
wicker arm chairs that took 


le of the floor, and the « 





elub. Ning taies ar 

With visitors in the 
up the main portion of the 
€ ks, backs to thei 
stuck behind their ears, the place was a kind of 
Areopagus where men gathered, as did the Athenians 
of old on Mars Hill, “to tell or hear some new thing.” 

Coulson, the book-keeper was a man of rather pretty 
wit. . Being the head of the office it was incumbent on 
the rest to laugh at his jokes. He had been in the lum- 
ber business, but it had disappeared from beneath him, 
and then he got into Dearnside’s office through pull. 
He was 1e of the old school—vintage round 1850. He 
kept the vooks after a quaintly antique 
wrote the letters, being reputed to have a neat liter- 
ary style, and being a good penman. Wrote them— 
one uses the words advisedly, for he hated the new- 
fangled way of machine correspondence. A typ2- 
writer was an abomination in his eyes, a sure indica- 
tion of the growing slothfulness of the age. It was 
an insult, he believed, to write a letter on a machine, 
showed no proper respect, besides dwarfing the 
writer's individuality. What character could there be 
in a machine? Nothing like the personality displayed 
in penmanship.. He used one kind of p2n, and one kind 
of ink. When the letters were written 
they were copied in a creaky old press 
that appeared to be about the date of the 
arrival of Christopher Columbus. 

Mr. Barnsley was away one particular 
bright and cheery day. The mail train 
was late, and did not arrive till two in the 
afternoon. It was about twenty minutes 
later when a stranger put in his appear- 
ance. He was a young man, about thirt; 
to judge by looks, smartly dressed after a 
city fashion. A live-wire sort of person 
he appeared to be, possibly some drun.- 
mer, new to the country, who had drifted 
along. 

The office did not approve of casual 
drummers. There were the regular ones 
who had called once a month or there- 
abouts for years. These latter were wel- 
comed, a wicker chair was at their dis- 
posal, and they carried vest-pocketfuls 
of cigars that were distinctly above the 
stogie brand. They were free, too, with 
the cigars, and usually hac a nice little 
tale or two, picked up in the course of 
their acquaintance with cities and men. 
Outsiders, however, were not encouraged 
at Dearnside’s. They were classed with 
beok agents, and beggars who insisted on 
exhibiting their sores and sending round 
the hat, pour la charze. 

The new-comer halted at the counter. 

“Mr. Barnsley in?” he inquired some- 
what brusquely. 

“Not yet,” said Coulson rather peevizh- 
ly, for he hated to be interrupted in his 
narrations. “And so,” he resumed. “I 
had three flies on the cast, a Brown Montreal, a 
Parmachene Belle, and a Silver Doctor for ieader. I 
cast, whipped two or three times, and then there was a 
pull as if I’d a whale on. ,Believe me or not, it nearly 
dragged me out of the boat. And, 
were three of them on, one for each fly, and the small- 
est not a fraction less than a pound and a half.” 

“When do you expect Mr. Barnsley in?” asked the 
impatient visitor. 

“Can’t tell. May be ten minutes o hours,’ 
snapped Coulson. “Leave a card or a message, if you 
like, or else sit down and make yourself as happy as 
you can.” 

“I’m in a hurry,” said the stranger. 

“Shouldn’t be. Thunderingly het day,” observed 
the office boy. “Any little thing I can do for you?” 
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“Yes, show me the manager's office, and find out 
where Mr. Barnsley is, quick. I’m Christie,” said the 
stranger. 

There was consternation in massy clouds in the 
skies. Followed on this a deft sliding and slithering on 
tall stools, and after this the scratching of pens, ex- 
ceeding all speed records. Coulson stood his ground 
courageously, though a little pale. 

“How do you do, Mr. Christie, welcome to Ste. 
Brunhilde. Mr. Barnsley is away but may be back 
within an hour or so. He’s a busy man, here, there, 
and everywhere, as one might say. Charming weather 
for the time of year, is it not?” 


Ts office thought that while the new king might 

be a live-wire and a hustler in his way, he lacked 
omething of the savoir faire that the business men 
of the old time were renowned He looked 
aud outside the office. He was inquisitive in a sharp, 
jerky way as a living interrogation mark might be. 
His eyes were of the gimlet variety,.and he had a 
steel tren sort of mouth that had on the upper lip a 
short, bristly, aggressive moustache. His talk was all 
auestioning. He gave back no exchange remark and 
neither praised nor condemned. There was no criti- 
cism from him. He was a veritable hunting hound for 
information, and whether it pleased or displeased him 


for inside 


nobody could tell. So came the new king into h's 
kingdom. 
VERYBODY talked about new brooms and their 


wav of sweeping clean at first, but this broom did 
no immediate sweeping of any consequence, contrary 


to expectations. The weeks went by, and then a 
-onth—two—three, without any notable change. No 
salary was cut, no head lopped off. True the 


conversaziones in the office were abandoned, and the 
wicker chairs were banished, but these alterat’ons 
were in the way of voluntary concessions of Coulson 
to the new spirit of the times. 

The new man was a perfect fiend for statistics and 
facts. He had to know every day to a pound what pits 
and mills were turning out. When the people of the 
town had just begun to laugh at the evil prognostica- 
tions his coming had adduced, and to 
feel that they had been needlessly 
alarmed, Christie started in to do a 
little bit of sweeping, and presently 


house-cleaning was on in full 
blast. He began with a detailed 
and_ elaborate 


stocktaking of 


the properties ‘ im 


te 


oe So a 








“Yes,” he 
dropping 


said, 
into a 


shortly, 
chair 
the corporation. Every 
scrap and stick was _ in- 
ventoriec. If the company 
owned a pair of chickens 
they had to go down on the 
list. All the house property 
of the concern was gone 
over, valued and the figures 
put down. Every little pile 
of scrap iron went into the 
reckoning. Then began the re-arrang: 
ments and cleaning up. He took Barnsley 


+ 


into the office one morning, and talked 
things over. First the office was dis- 
cussed. 








“Fossils of a remote geological age,” said Christie. 
“There’s going to be a new head. No, I don’t mean to 
scrap the others without giving them a chance. The) 
need a live man at the top, brains instead of just a 
headpiece to look at. If the rest fall into line, al! 
right, if they don’t they’ll make way for those wh: 
will, but they'll have a show. Coulson’s three thous 
and will be reduced to two, and there will be a whit- 
tling down of the rest. Now about the house property 
We've over two hundred houses. Anybody that wants 


one just squats down on it, and when he’s got a nous 
rent free, he thinks he’s a vested right to water an 








ervit enter or two t 
ne place in order. We're keeping cows and horses 
for half the staff. That’s all to be done way with. Ever; 
house has to bring in rent. Where men have been 
hired allowed to take one, an allowance will be 
made in the pay, bt men hired will just get 
ordinary wages and pay rent. Not a wisp of hay, not 


: handful of grain, goes t 


and 





nut the new 


ut o7 s free farm bus : 
And all these scores and scores of tons of scrap have 
to be turned into money.” 

They were revolutionary moves, but Barnsley know 
in his heart that they were all just and right. The 
way in wh perty of the old company ha 
been wasted was a disgrace. It had become a systen 
that everybody fell in with. He blamed himself for 
not having made the changes long ago, but he had let 
himself get into a groove, and things had slid along 
any way. One thing he admired about the new king 
was his fairness in handling the men. He fired nobody 
on his past record, blaming the system ratner than the 
make good under 


‘h the proper 


man, and gave each one a chance to 
the new regime. 

When they got through about else, 
Christie came abruptly to the matter that had long 
been uppermost in Barnsley’s mind—his own relation 
to the new order of things. The ex-manager did not 
see where he could be placed, and the reflection had 
given him many a wakeful night. The pit boss had 
been retained. Chipperfield in the mills was holding 
on—and neither man had been cut in salary. It seem- 
ed as if Christie had taken to Chipperfield, who was a 
hustler, ambitious, and, in a not too obtrusive way, 
obsequious. The new king was not above using a mar 
of this type. He appeared to size him up at once 
as one who was keen to stick to his job, and ready to 
please his over-lord no matter the kind of duty he was 
asked to perform. Chipperfield was a born intriguer 
and, always out after the main chance, and made him- 
self useful to the seeker of information about every- 
thing that was going on round the place. As a com- 
manding general uses secret service, SO Christie had 

use for one who could give him sidelights 

on current happenings. 
“Now as to yourself, Barnsley,” said 
the chief. “I’ve given it a lot of thought. 

and have come to a decision, the best I 
can. I don’t want you to feel hurt, but, 

you see you and I, in a way conflict. I 

am here to do on a six-mine scale what 
you did in one. Of course you may have 
other plans and would like to get away.” 
“No, I have done nothing yet,” Barns- 

\ ley answered. 

“Well then, I want to tell you just what 

I can do,” the other continued. “I’m 
creating a new position. I want a man 
to take a lot of the routine work off my 
A hands. It'll be his duty to give an eye to 
the entire field, to go round it continually, 
sort of co-ordinate reports’on the work, 
where the hitches are, suggest 
changes that might make for improved 
general efficiency, and help to get the 
whole organization running to its best 
advantage. Such a man will act as my 
assistant, without executive authority. 

You know I can pick up a score of amb 

tious youngsters, well-qualified, hustlers 
: who would jump at the chance of making 
} good with a big corporation like 
ours in the expectation of making 
the job a jumping-off place for a really 
worth-while position. You're getting five 
thousand and a house. I can’t pay any- 
thing like that. Twenty-five hundred 
will be the salary, with no house; and if 
you wanted to retain your present resi- 
dence, the rent would be thirty a month. 
We can make no exceptions in the renting 

rule.” 

“That means that the net salary would 
be round twenty-two hundred,” said 
Barnsley reflectively. 

Continued on page 59 
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Lord,” 


“In that case, my 


CHAPTER THREE—( ‘ontinued 


66 UT this is monstrous—infamous—!” 
“And will be well-deserved,” here broke in 


Lord Douglas decisively. “Fie on you, friend, 
that baggage, whilst we still in 
doubt if my sister is safe.” 

“Yes!” murmured Lord Stour with a 
of deep solicitude in his voice. “My God! 
getting!” 

He ran to the window—the one next to tre 
where I still remained ensconced—threw up the sash 
ind gazed out even more anxiously than I had becn 
doing all along. Mr. Baggs in the meanwhile er 
deavoured to reassure Lord Douglas. 

“If,” he said, “her Ladyship knows that your Lord 
ship hath come here to visit me, she may seek shelter 
under my humble roof.” 

“God grant that she may!” rejoined the young man 
fervently. 

We all were on tenterhooks, I as much as the others; 
and we all gazed out agitatedly in the direction of 
Fleet Street. Then, all at once, my Lord Stour gave a 
cry of relief. 

“There’s the chaise!” he exclaimed. “It has 
turned the corner of this street... No! not that way, 
Douglas ...on your right... That is Lady Barbara’s 
chaise, is it not?” 

“Yes, it is!” ejaculated the other. “Thank Heaven, 
her man Pyncheon has had the good sense to bring 
her here. Quick, Mr. Notary!” he added. “The door!” 

The next moment a Sedan chair, borne by two men 
in randsome liveries of blue and silver, 


to worry over are 
sudden note 
I was for- 


recess 


iat 
just 


came to a halt 
Already Mr. Baggs had hurried down the 
He would, I knew, yield to nq one in the pri- 
vilege of being the first to make the Lady Barbara 
welcome in his house. The excitement and anxiety 
were momentarily over, and I could view quite com- 


just below. 


stairs. 


of 


eel eee “ 
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said Mr. Betterton, “you can only cross swords henceforth with a coward and a liar!” 


posedly from above the keautiful Lady Barbara as 
she stepped out of her Chair, a little flurried obviousiy, 
for she clasped and unclasped her cloak with a nervy, 
trembling hand. 

A second or two later, I heard her high-heeled 
shoes pattering up the stairs, whilst her Men with the 
Chair sought refuge in a quiet tavern higher up in 
Chancery Lane. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


More Than a Passing Fancy 
I 

J WOULD that You, fair Mistress, had seen the Lady 
4 Barbara Wychwoode as I beheld her on that never- 
to-be-forgotten afternoon; her cheeks of a delicate 
pallor, her golden hair slightly disarranged, her lips 
trembling with excitement. You, who are so inexpres- 
sibly beautiful, would have been generous encugh to 
vive ungrudging admiration to what was so p 
fair. 

She was panting a little, for obviously she had beer 
scared, and clung to her Brother as if for protection. 
But I noticed that directly she entered the room her 
eyes encountered those of my Lord Stour, and that at 


issing 


sight of him a happy smile at once overspread and 
illumined her face. 
“T am so thankful, Douglas, dear,” she said. “that 


He also 
knew the way to Mr. Baggs’ house, and as soon as he 
realized that the crowd in Fleet Street was no ordinary 


Pyncheon happened to know you were here. 


one, he literally took to his heels and brought me 
quick time. But, oh!” she 
added lightly, “I can tell you that I was scared. My 
heart went thumping and I have not yet recovered my 
breath.” 


along here in amazingly 


Her cheeks now had become suffused with a blush 
and her blue eyes sparkled, more with excitement than 
fear, I imagined. Certain it is that her beauty was 
enhanced thereby. But Lord Douglas, with a brother’s 
privilege, shrugged his shoulders and said with a 
show of banter: 

“Methinks, Babs, dear, that your heart hath chiefly 
gone a-thumping because you are surprised at finding 
Stour here.” 

She gave a gay little laugh—the laugh of one who 
is sure of love and of happiness; the same laugh, dear 
Mistress, for which I have hearkened of late in vain 
from You. 

“TI only arrived in London this morning,” 
Stour explained. 

“And hastened to pay your respects to the law 
rather than to me,” Lady Barbara taunted him lightly. 

“T would not have ventured to present myself at this 
hour,” he rejoined. “And apparently would have 
found the Lady Barbara from home.” 

“So a beneficent fairy whispered to you to go and 
ee Mr. Notary, and thus arranged everything for the 


my Lord 


+ 


SL. 
“The beneficent fairy had her work cut out, then,” 
Lord Douglas remarked, somewhat 


01 impatiently, | 
thought. 

“How do you mean?” she retorted 

“Why,” said he, “in 
beneficent Fairy had 
as Stour, and Lady 


order to secure this tryst, the 
first to bring me hither as well 
y Castlemaine to the India 
Then she had to inflame the temper of 
of roisterers sufficiently 
to take to his heels, 
the good Fairy must have been to end 
arrange *’twixt L Barbara and her 
Lover, when but a few hours later that same meeting 
would have come about quite naturally.” 

“Nay, then!” 


He use, 
a whole crowd 
ise the worthy Pyncheon 
with you in In fact, 
less trouble to 
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the chair. 
this 


meeting idy 


she riposted with perfect good humour, 
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reproach “Ah! you have been aosent, my Lord. 
You do not know-—-you do n rstand Ove 
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that is stalking our land. Money should be spent 
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terribly frighter I wt ] yself Ww Ot 
fully agitate Le ! it toward the street, I cou 

ee Lady Barbara tty hea the next window 

my | Stour a I Douglas close beside her 

They too |} rorg about tne t and tne-r 
plans a Conspl Ss ve! yagi the 
eX ng s with mix feelings no 

ubt As for me, [ fe te sure th n 
sense of utter |} sness, I should } out 
ven t r ‘ : el han he ir 
rtur vomar t or s ter? a nt 
ind Ir é e} ist t r 
for her felt by gentlemer my Lord Stour and I 
Douglas Wychv de that their sense of chivalry f 

them s nplete.y t this hour tnat neithe 

f them attempté o run to her aid or « gest d 
that s shoul nd st er in this house 


As for Mr. Baggs. he was not mere! idly curiou 











he was delig t the idea that my Lady Cast ! 
should be maltreated by the mob; whilst Mist es 
Euphrosine’s one idea was the hope that if the r 
eant t rder the baggage, the vould not ys 
outside the door St nd Mr. Baggs had me ru 
ning into the Parlour the moment the riot'ng reache 
ts height; and of a truth, dear Mist s, You would 
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dows of the hous e groups watching the s 
tant and wildly exciting happenings in Fleet Street 
The § I at on low; Mr. and Mrs. Baggs at 
he other; Lady Barbara and the two Gailants at the 
tr 1 \ the ejaculatior es h came from one s 


























Mistre Euphrosine was abject fear ‘Oh! I 
hope,” cried she now and aga.n, “that they won’t come 
this way. Ther be mu r upon our d tep! 

My Lord Stour had just one revuls yf feeling ir 
favour of the info nat Cast n “Come 
Douglas!” he called at time ‘ s to her aid 
temen he is a woman, after all! 

But Lady Barbara place restrainir and upor 
his arm, and Lord Douglas s th a rough laugh 
‘I would not lift a finger t fer r et the Devil 
efriend her. an he list 

i the e tr I ss and hoot and 
nes flew r rou th ais 

! Th mu ! y murder her 
illed Mistress Euph sine pi 

“And save honest me st de f trouble there 

” Mr. I concluded sententioush 

The W n ere 1 ! gy ahea Wit 
their sticks and staves they r y through 

avely, heading the rds ir street But 
€ n so, methougnt that they stood but l.tte chance o 
saving my Lady ( t ‘ tne ; rhe crowd 
had guess their pu ea " ul were quit 

1 to: give chas I rmen w heavy 

urae! ould ber mate! $ st then na ace, ind 
the fina aptu infortunate womar as o 
now a tion of ¢t 
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T a r t of Oo er t t r il wu! 

nting e ig t ‘ sedalr ha 
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wild war-cr turned to g vher Mar 
sudcer t é ut fr r ner narticuiar ¢t t 
I could ss s it was from the “C« tavern, an 
tood at the tom the street between t : sts. a 
alone, facing the mo 

His appearance, I imagine, ha n so unexpect 

R as sos n, that t young R isterers in the 

front of the crowd paused—] vay i] 
when something totally unexpecte loth occur. The 
M irs 1 his } l it I i 
re recogi 1 hin I \ i l s tnat his 

pearance did have the effect of the checking for ar 
stant that spirit of mi f w VA t y 


the throng. Lady Barbara and the young Gentlemen 
at the other window were even more astonished than 
I at this wholly unforeseen occurrence. They could 
not understand the sudden checking of the rioters and 
the comparative silence which fell upon the forefront 
of their ranks. 

“What does it all mean?” 
“A man 


my Lord Stour exclaimed. 
the chair and its pursuers,” 
Douglas said in amazement. 

“Who is it?” queried Lady Barbara. 

“Not a Gentleman,” rejoined Lord Douglas; “for he 
would not thus stop to parley with so foul a mob. 
Meseems I know the figure,” he added, and leaned still 
further out of the window, the better to take in the 
whole of the amazing scene. “Yes—by gad! 

Os cea 

Here Mistress Euphrosine’s ery of horror broke in 
upon us all, 

“Alas!” she ejaculated piously. “’Tis that reprobate 
Brother of mine!” 

“So it is!” added Mr. Baggs drily. ‘“’Tis meet he 
should raise his voice in defence of that baggage.” 
“But, who is it?” insisted my Lord Stour 

patiently. 

“Why, Betterton the Actor,” 
with a laugh. 
“Only from seeing 
other. Then he added: 
mob! By gad! 


between Lord 


im- 


replied Lord Douglas 
“Do. you not know him?” 
him on the stage,” 
“An Actor 
the fellow hath pluck!” 
“He knows,” protested Mr. Baggs acidly, “that the 
mob will not hurt him. He hath so oft made them 
laugh that they look upon him as one of themselves.’ 
“Listen!” said Lady Barbara. 
speak quite plainly.” 
Whereupon they all became silent. 
this, of course, had occurred in far less time 


qu 

“4 than it takes to d@scribe. Not more than a few 
seconds had gone by since first I saw Mr. Betterton 
step out from Nowhere in particular into the Street. 
But his interposition had given my Lady Castlemaine’s 
chairmen, and also the Watchmen who were guarding 
her, a distinct advance. They were making the most 
of the respite by hurrying up our street as fast as 
they were able, even while the crowd—that portion of 
it that stood nearest to Mr. Betterton and could hear 
his voice—brake into a loud laugh at some sally of his 
which had apparently caught their fancy. 


said the 
confronting a 


“You can he: 


r him 





From the distance the cry was raised: “To the 
pillory, the Castlemaine!” 

It was at this point that my Lady Barbara bade 
everyone to listen, so that we all could hear Mr. 


Betterton’s rich and powerful voice quite plainly. 

“Come, come, friends!” he was saying; “the Lady 
will get there without your help some day, I'll warrant. 
Aye! and further too, an the Devil gives her her due! 
Now, now,” he continued, when cries and 


murmurs, 
boos and strove to interrupt him. 


hisses “You are 


not going to hiss a hard-working Actor off the stage 
iike this. Do, in the name of sport, which every 
sound-minded Englishman loves, after all, 
await a fitter opportunity for molesting a de- 


fenceless woman. 
to the ‘Cook’ 
just opened 
beer you 


What say you to adjourning 
where mine Host hath 
a new cask of the most delicious 
have ever tasted. There’s a 


tavern? 


large 





room at the back of the bar—you know it. 
Well! every one who goes there 
now—and there’s room for 


three or four hundred of you 

an drink a pint of that beer at 
my expense. What say you, 
friends? Is it not better than to 
chase to a pack of Watch- 


give 
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another drawn with anticipatory pleasure across lips 
that had cease! to boo. 

Just then, too, Heaven interposed in a conciliatory 
spirit in the form of a few drops of heavy rain, pre- 
storm. The next moment the stampede in 
the direction of the “Cock” tavern had begun, whilst 
my Lady Castelmaine’s Chairmen trudged unmolested 
past our door. 

My Lord Stour gave a loud laugh. 


saging a 


“’Twas well thought on,” he exclaimed. “The 
Mountebank hath found a way to stop the rabble’s 
howls, whilst my Lady Baggage finds safety in 


flight.” 

But Lady Barbara added thoughtfully: “Methinks 
‘twas plucky to try and defend a Woman rie 
handed.” 


pea 


IV 
WATCHED the turbulent throng, filing now in 
orderly procession through the hospitably open 
doors of the “Cock” tavern. Mr. Betterton remained 


for awhile standing at the door, marshalling the more 
obstreperous of his invited guests and parleying with 
Mr. Barraclough, the host of the “Cock” doubt 
making arrangements for the quenching of three or 
four hundred thirsts at his expense. Then he sud- 
denly turned on his heel and came up the Street. Lord 
Douglas gave one of his rough, grating laughs, and 
said: 

“So now I see that, like a wise man, Mr. Betterton 
mistrusts his popularity and proposes to seek refuge 
rom his ebullient friends.” 

“I believe,” said Mistress Euphrosine to her Lord in 
an awed whisper; “I believe that Thomas is coming 
here.” 

Which possibility greatly disconcerted Mr. 
He became quite agitated, and exclaimed fussily: 

“I'll not have him here... .. I'll not. . Not 
while her Ladyship is here. I’ll not allow it!” 

“And pray why not, Mr. Notary?” Lady Barbara 
put in haughtily. “Mr. Betterton sups twice a we:k 
His Majesty. Surely then you may invite him 
without shame under your roof!” 

“And I’ve never seen the great Actor close to,” re- 
marked Lord Stour lightly. “I’ve oft marvelled what 
he was like in private life.” 

“Oh!” said Lord Douglas, with a distinct note of 
acerbity in his voice, “he is just like any other Fe low 
f his These mountebanks have of late 
thought themselves Somebodies, just because ’tis the 
fashion for Gentlemen to write plays and tosgo to the 
Theatre. My Lord Rochester, Sir George Etherege 
and the others have so spoilt them by going about 
constantly with them, that the Fellows scarce know 
their place now. This man Betterton is the worst cf 
the lot. He makes love to the Ladies of the Court, for- 


-no 


Baggs. 





with 


degree. 










gets that he is naught but a 
and not worthy to be seen in 


men. 


Rogue and a Vagabond 
the company of Gentle- 
Oh! I’ve oft had an itching to lay a stick across 
the shoulders of some of these louts!” 

I would that I could convey to you, dear Mistress, 
the tone of spite wherewith Lord Douglas spoke at 
this moment, or the look of contempt which for the 
moment quite disfigured his good-looking face. That 
he had been made aware at some time of Mr. Better- 
admiration for Lady Barbara became at once ap- 
parent to me, also that he looked upon that admira- 
tion as a presumption and an insult. 

I was confirmed in this supposition by the look which 
he gave then and there to Sister, a look which 

her to blush to the very roots of her hair. I 
fancy, too, that he also whispered something on that 
subject to my Lord Stour, for a dark frown of anger 
suddenly appeared upon the latter’s Face and he mut- 
tered an angry and rough ejaculation. 

As for me, I am an humble Clerk, a peaceful Citi- 
zen and a practising Christian; but just at that mom- 
ent I felt that I hated Lord Douglas Wychwoode and 
his Friend with a bitter and undying hatred. 


ton’s 


his 


caused 


Vv 
 peeengammers as if the air within the room had be- 


come surcharged with a subtle and heady fluid 


akin to an Intoxicant, so Passions 


many were even 
then warring in the innermost hearts of us all. There 
was Hatred and Spite, and Fervour and Love. We 


were all of us alive at that moment, if you know what 
I mean. We were Individuals who feli and thought 
individually and strongly; not just the mere sheep- 
like creatures swayed hither and thither by the modes 
and exigencies of the hour. And I can assure you that 
even then, when we heard Mr. Betterton’s quick step 
ascending the stairs, we all held our breath and watch- 
ed the door as if something Supernatural was about to 
be revealed to us. 

The next moment that door was thrown open and 
Mr. Betterton appeared upon the threshold. 

Ah! if only you had seen him then, Mistress, your 
heart would have rejoiced, just as mine did, at the 
sight. Personally, I could never tell You if Mr. Bet- 
terton is tall or short, handsome or ill-favoured; all 
that I know is that when he is in a room you cannot 
look at anyone else; he seems to dwarf every other 
Man by the Picturesqueness of his Personality. 

And now—oh! You should have seen him as he stood 
there, framed in the doorway, the grey afternoon light 
of this dull September day falling full upon his face, 
with those glittering eyes of his and the kindly, firm 
mouth, round which there slowly began to spread a 
gently mocking smile. He was richly dressed, as was 
his wont, with priceless lace frills at throat and wrists, 
and his huge periwig set off to perfection the nobility 

of his brow. 

With one swift gaze round 
the room, he had taken in the 
full situation. You know your- 
self, dear Mistress, what mar- 
vellous powers of intuition he 


bi Aid) toe Bo j has. His glance swept over 

| , i] 4 | | Lf 1. wef t } Lady Barbara’s exquisite come- 
iy pay ATRL tT! liness, her somewhat flurried 
| mien and _ wide, inquisitive 








men and a pair of liveried 
Chairmen who are already as 
See! they 

disappearing up the 
Come! who will take a 
pint of beer at the invitation of 
Tom Betterton? You know 
him! Is he not a jolly, good 


scared as rabbits? 
ire fast 


street 


fellow? 


Of course he did not deliver 
this speech uninterruptedly. It 
was only snatches of it that 
came to our ear. But we Listen- 
ers soon caught the drift of it, 
and watched its reception by the 


crowd. Well! the  fire-eaters 
gradually cooled down. The 
prospect of the ale at the 


‘Cock” caused many a smack of 
the lips, which in its turn 
smothered the cries of rage and 
vituperation. Anon One could 


perceive one forearm after 





Betterton sank on one knee before her; his mellow voice sounded tender and caressing. 


eyes; over Lord Douglas, sullen 


and contemptuous; my Lord 
Stour, wrathful and suspicious; 
Mistress Euphrosine and Mr. 


Baggs, servile and tremulous. I 
doubt not that his keen eyes had 
also spied me watching his 
every movement from behind 
the screen. 

The mocking smile broadened 
upon hi With one shape 
ly leg extended forward, his 
right arm his hat, his 
arm executing a superb flourish, 
he swept to the assembled com- 
yany an elaborate bow. 

“My Lords, your servant,” he 
said. Then bowed more gravely 
to Lady Barbara and added 
with a tone of subtle and flatter- 
ing deference: “I am as al- 
ways your Ladyship’s' most 
humble and most devoted slave.” 

Whereupon her Ladyship 
swept him one of those graceful 
curtsies which I understand 
have become the mode in 
fashienable Society of late. 
But the young Gentlemen seem- 


S iace. 


holding 


Continued en page 62 
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him Stranger had been winning Carney wouldn't for a man to memorize the whole tem, but it was 
so ready to eliminat as the villain of there ch wus the main thing ithe next most 
. He was almost more difficult to allocate than import factor was that s dy at the table knew 
as t d. He was well dressed—too well dressed for the sy Ww ho was it? 
of t ame unobservation. is name was Hadley i he was ie ed , 13 
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— : eae = of the cards un- tgs a ar the fact ae sal inted for that, and Seth as a gambler was a joke 
t x eacn suc Ss : 7 lollars ir Seth ne’s box, and P . } r 
re wa ee” a aia i dealt. and knew h Se ee ng’s iron box, and drank The Stranger, if he were a super-croc k, hi din g 
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W ATCHING the Stranger riffle the : ; ' 
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Page e bovish smile lav believed. In the West there was no better key to 
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: Ose . ae lew's f 2s not right wing of the middle dove was the thousandth curve to the doves’ wings he had | , 
inulatit ie rignt zg ny r na ¢ t ‘ 
‘ a rooke manipulath - e - ; i ol ao Pe age i 0 ASK 
a , ‘ring; its general tour ted the art of an inch more acut tely angled on the ace; on the “Who owns these cards?” |} had realized that it 
nfidence-inspiring; 1s ner : pase : ees ; aliz at i 
confide yA hawk, with its avaric he king the right wing of the second dove to the left. would have led to other things now the query had 
o eae 


head-piece 
beak. His metallic eyes were 





querulo 





It would have taken a tuition of probably three days answered itself-—they were Seth's evidently 
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the doorway the face of Shipley. 





i brew decided Carney, and he said: “I'm tired—I've 
had a long ride to-day.” 

He stacked up his chips and added: 

hundrea.” . 7 

He slid five twenty dollar gold pieces on to the tab.e, 


“I'm shy a 


and stood up yawning. 

“I think I'll quit, too,” Cranford said. “I've played 
like a wooden man. To tell you the truth, I haven't 
enjoved the game—don’t know what’s the matter with 
me.” 

“I'm winner,” 
the game; but right now I'd rather shove 
hundred into the pot and cut for it than turn another 
card, for to play one round with a card shy is a 
hoodoo to me. I’ve got a superstition about it. It’s 


Shipley declared, “so I'll stick with 


tne two 


come my way twice, and each time there’s been hell 

The bovish smile that had been hovering about 
Hadley’s lips suddenly gave place to a hard sneer, and 
he said: “I’m loser and I don’t want to quit. The 
game is young, and, gentlemen, you know what that 
| ‘ é ‘ 
means.” ee 

Shipley’s black brows drew together, and he turnec 
on the speaker: a. 

“IT haven’t got your money, mister; your losin has 

pie y E ’ ’ 1) 
been to Seth. I don’t like your yap a littie bit. I'll 
cut the cards cold for a thousand now, or I'll make you 
a present of the two hundred if you need it. 

Carney’s quiet voice hushed into 1 othingness a damn 

that had issued from Hadley’s lips; he was saying: 

’ ] , © roy > tf 
“You two gentlemen can’t quarrel over a game oO! 
cards that I’ve sat in; I dont think you want to, any 
wav. We’d better just put the game off til] to-morrow 
night.” 

“We can’t do that,” Seth objected, “I’ve won Mr 
Hadley’s money, and if he wants to play I've got to 
stay with him. We'll square up and start fresh. Any- 
bodv wants to draw cards sets In, them as dont, quits. 

“T’ve got to have my wallet out of your box, Seth, if 
we're to settle now; besides I want another sensation— 
this bottle’s dry,” Hadley advised. 

‘ ed and another 

“Pll bring over the cards, your wad, and anothe 
bottle.” Long said as he rose. 

In three or four minutes he was back again, pulled 
the cork from a bottle of Scotch whisky, and they 
all drank. 

Then, after passing a le 
he totalled up the accounts. 


ather wallet over to Hadley, 
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Hadley was twelve hundred loser. 

He took from the wallet this amount in large bills, 
passed them to Seth, and handed the wallet back say- 
ing, with the boy’s smile on his lips: “Here, banker, 
put that back in your pocket—you're responsible 
There’s forty-eight hundred there now. If I put it in 
my pocket I'll probably forget it, and hang the coat 
on my bed-post.” 

Seth passed two hundred across to Shipley, saying: 
“That squares you.” 

Cranford had shoved his chips in with ar I.0.U. for 
two hundred dollars, saying: “I'll pay that to-morrow 
I feel as if I had been pall-bearer at a funeral. Wher 
a man is gloomy he shouldn’t sit into any game bigger 
than checkers. 

Seth now drew from a por ket two pac ks of cards 
the blue-doved cards and a red pack; then he returned 
the blue cards to his pocket. 

Carney viewed this performance curiously. He had 
been wondering intently whether the new pack would 
be the same as the one with the blue doves. The red 
cards carried a different design, a simple leafy scroll, 
and Carney washed his mind of the whole oblique 
thing, mentally absolving himself from further inte 
est. 

Seth shuffled the new cards, face up, to take out the 
joker; having found it, he tore the card in two, threw 
it on the floor, and asked: “Now, who's in?” 

“T’ll play for one hour,” Shipley said, with an ag- 
gressive crispness: “Then I quit, win or lose; if that 
doesn’t go I'll put the two hundred on the table, to Mr. 
Hadley’s one hundred, and cut for the pot.” 


Curiously this only raised the boy’s smile on Had- 
ley’s face, but inflamed Seth. He turned on Shipley 
with a coarse raging: 


‘kin’ for trouble, mister 


“You talk like a man k 
Vhy the hell don’t you sit into the game or take your 
little bag of marbles and run away home?” 

“I’m going,” Carney declared noisily. “My advice 
to you gentlemen is to cut out the unpleasantness, and 
play the game.” 

Somewhat sullenly Shipley checked an angry retort 
I to his lips, and, reaching for the rack 


ct poker chips, started to build a little pile in front of 





“Page wettegeseat followed Carney out, and though his 
4 shack lay in the other direction, walked with the 
latter to the Gold Nugget. Cranford was in a most 
depressed mood; he admitted this. 

“There was something wrong about that game. 
Carney,” he asserted. “I knew you felt it—that’s why 
you quit. I was to go up to Bald Rock on the night 
ce a little payment in the morning to se- 
cure some claims, but now I don’t know. I’m sore on 
myself for sitting in. I guess I’ve got the gambling 
bug in me as big as a woodchuck; I’m easy when I hear 
the click of poker chips. I lose two hundred there, and 
while generally, it’s not more than a piker’s bet on 
anything, just now I’m trying to put something over in 
the way of a deal, and I’m runnin’ kind of close to the 
wind, financially. That two hundred may—hell! Don't 
think me a squealer, Bulldog. Good night, Bulldog.” 

Carney stood for ten seconds watching Cranford’s 
hack till it merged into the blur of the night. Then he 
entered the hotel, almost colliding with Jeanette Holt, 
who put a hand on his arm and drew him into the 
dining-room to a seat at a little table. 

“Where's Seth?” she asked. 

“Over at the police shack.” 

“Poker?” 

Carne Vv nodded. 

“Mr Hadley there?” 





train to ma 








Agair Carney nodded. Then he asked, “Why, 
1ette?” 
“I don’t quite know,” she answered wearily. “Seth's 


moral fibre—if he has any—is becoming like a worn- 
out spring in a clock.” Then her dark eyes searched 
Carney’s placid gray eyes, and she asked: “Were you 
playing?” 

es. 

The girl drew her hand across her eyes as if she 
were groping, not for ideas but for vocal vehicle 
“And you left before the game was over—why?” 

“Tired.” 

Jeanette put her hand on Carney’s that was lying 
on the table. “Was Seth cheating?” 

“Why do you ask that, Jeanette?” 

“T’ll tell you. He’s been playing by himself in his 
room for two or three days. He’s got a pack of cards 
that I think are crooked.” 

“What is this Shipley like, Jeanette? Do you sup 
pose that he brought Seth those cards?” 

“T don’t know,” the girl answered; “I don’t like him. 
He and Seth have played together once or twice.’ 

“They have! Look here, Jeanette, you must keep 
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what I am going to tell you absolutely to yourself, for 
I may be entirely wrong in my guess. There was a 
marked pack in the game, and I think Seth owned it. 
This Shipley acted very like a man who was running a 
bluff of being angry. He and Seth had some words 
over nothing. It seems to me the quarrel was too 
gratuitous to be. genuine.” 

“You think, Bulldoy, that Shipley and Seth worked 
together to win Hadley’s money—he had six thousand 
in Seth’s strong box?” 

“T can’t go that far, even to you, Jeanette. But to 
morrow Seth has got to give back to Hadley whatever 
he has won. I’ve got one of the cards in my pocket, 
and that will be enough.” 

“But if he divides with Shipley?” 

“Shipley will have to cough up the stolen money, 
too, because then the conspiracy will be proven.” 

“Yes, Bulldog. I guess if you just tell them to hand 
the money back, there’ll be no argument. I ean go to 
bed now and sleep,” she added, patting Carney’s hand 
gers. “You see, if Seth got the 
Stranger’s money away it wouldn’t worry him—the 
moral aspect, I mean; but somehow it makes it terrible 
for me. It’s discovering small evil in a man—petty 
larteny, sneak thieving—that pours sand into a 
woman’s soul. Good night, Bulldog. I think if I were 
only your sister I’d be quite satisfied—quite.” 


with her slim fin 


“You are,” Carney said, rising; “we are seven—and 
you are the other six, Jeanette.” 


As a rule nothing outside of a tangible actuality, 
4 such as danger that had to be guarded against, 
kept Carney from desired slumber; but after he had 
turned out his light he lay wide awake for half-an- 
hour, his soul full of the abhorrent repugnance of 
Seth’s stealing 

Carney’s code was such that he could shake heartily 
by the hand, or drink with, a man who had held up a 
train, or fought (even to the death of someone) the 
Police over a matter of whisky or opium running, if 
that man were above petty larceny, above stealing from 
a man who had confidence in him. He lay there suffused 
with the grim satisfaction of knowing how completely 
Seth, and possibly Shipley, would be non-plussed when 
they were forced on the morrow to give up their ill- 
gotten gains. That would be a matter purely between 
Carney and Seth. The problem of how he would re- 
turn the loot to Hadley without telling him of the 
marked pack, was not yet solved. Indeed this little 
mental exercise, like counting sheep, led Carney off 
into the halls of slumber. 

He was brought back from the rest cavern by some- 
thing that left him sitting bolt upright in bed, correlat- 
ing the disturbing something with known remem- 
brances of the noise. 

“Yes, by gad! it was a shot!” 

He was out of bed and at the window. He could 
have sworn that a shadow had flitted in the dim 
moonlight along the roadway that lay beyond the 
police shack; it was so possible, this aftermath of card 
cheating, a shot and someone fleeing. It was a sub- 
conscious conviction that caused him to precipitate him- 
self into his clothes, and slip his gun belt about his 
waist. 

In the hall he met Jeanette, her great mass of black 
hair rippling over the shoulders from which draped 
a kimona. The lamp in her hand enhanced the ghastly 
look of horror that was over her drawn face. 

“What’s wrong, Jeanette—was it a shot?” 

“Yes! I’ve looked into Seth’s room—he’s not there!’ 

Without speaking Carney tapped on a door almost 
opposite his own; there was no answer, and he swung 
it open. Then he closed it and whispered: “Hadley’s 
not in, either; fancy they’re still playing.” 


Jeanette pointed a finger to a door farther down the 
hall. .Carney understood. Again he tapped on this 
door, opened it, peered in, closed it, and coming back 
to Jeanette whispered; “Shipley’s not there. Fancy it 
must be all right 
the shack.” 


they're still playing. I’ll go over to 


“T’ll wait till you come back, Bulldog. It isn’t all 
right. I never felt so oppressed in my life. I know 
something dreadful has happened—I know it.” 


C ARNEY touched his fingers gently to the girl’s arm, 
4 and manufacturing a smile of reassurance, said 
blithely: ““You’ve eaten a slab of bacon, a la frypan, 
girl.” Then he was gone 

As he rounded the hotel corner he could see a lighted 
lamp in a window of the police shack. This was cur 
ious; it hurried his pace, for they were not playing 
it the table. 

He threw open the shack door, ¢ 
ry 
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1 just within, 
t in—Seth Long 
sprawled on his back en the floor where he had tumbled 





looking at what he knew was a d 
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s marked cards probat 
his murder governed Carney’s 1 
1is hand in the pocket of the where 
Seth had put the discarded pack—it was gone. He felt 
the other pocket—the was not there. A quick 
ok over the room, ll, f 


ly had 


xt move. 








coat 





pack 
table and all, failed to locate the 
ecards. He felt the inside pocket of the coat 
leather hat contained Hadley’s money 
re was no 


t that 










ae of evil caused 
look “ wariness; 
at the t against a sto his gun 
and, wi raising, he whipped i ab yut. 
The flickering uncertain lamplight picked out from 
oom of the night in the open door-way the face 
] Perhaps it was the goblin light, or fear, 
r malignant satisfaction that caused Shipley’s face to 
grotesquely contorted; his eyes were either 
or imbecile-tinged by horror. 
i! what's hapy pened, Carney?” he 
cover me, eel ites = 


“Come into the light, then,” 


(arney to 





vas out tnout 








asked 





commanded. 
stepped into the room, 

i to the door, peered out. Then he 
losed it, and dropped his gun back into his belt 

“What’s happened?” Shipley repeated. And the 
other, listening with intensity, noticed that the speak- 
er’s voice trembled. 

“Wi here have you come 
asked, ignoring the « question. 
ley drew a hand 

back his enonien 
horror of that 


Carney 
nt obedience Shipley 
( passing to 
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from just now?” Carney 


as if he would 
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figure on the 
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arney snapped imperious 
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smoking, 


“T went for a walk,” he ans 

-—when?” C sna 
“I quit the game half-an-hour ago, 

walk over to Cranford’s house; the 

had give me a headache.” 

, to Cranfor 
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if he 
cross-examining; 
gray were now 

“Well—” i—“I didn’t like the looks 
of the game to-night; that ace being shy—Didn’t you 
feel there was something not on the 


“ didn’t take that 
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that had been in the gray eyes was in the voice 

now. 
“T thought that if Cranfor up I’d taik it 
ver with he’d lost, and I fancied he was sore 





on the game.” 

“What did Cran say?” 

“TI didn’t. see him. I tapped on his door, 
j yer I--I thought he was asleep and came 
I saw the door open here 4 I 
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“Did you leave Seth and Hadley p! 
“Ves, ”? 

“And you didn’t see either of them again 
“No. ” 











“Did you hear a shot?” and Carney pointed toward 
the bloodstained shirt. 

Shipley looked at Carney and seemed to hesitate 
‘I heard something ten minutes ago, but thought it 
was a door slamming. jeer Hadley—have you 
seen him? Were you here wi! th Was 

“Come on,” Carney said, wel go back t 





and round up Hadley.” 

As they went out Carney locked the door, 
wa be gg in the lock. 

When the two men entered the Gold Nugget, 
Darney " step ped behind the bar and turned up a 
vail lamp that was burning low. As he faced about he 
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shook him the sleeper scrambled 
feet nking. Then the boy smile 
é s lips ihe mumbled: “I say, 
f slet vhere’s h?” 
ng here asleep?’ Carney asked, 
the crisp Incisiveness of his voice wakening completely 
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‘I don’t see what right you've got to ask that; I 
guess that’s a matter between two men.” 

Carney fastened his piercing eyes on the speaker's, 
and shot out with startling suddenness: ‘Seth Long 
has been murdered-—do you know that?” 

‘What—-what—what’re you saying?” 

Hadley’s mouth od open; it was like the gay 
ng mouth of a gaspin h; his eves had been st i 
nto a horrified wonder look 
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it!” Carney snarled; “do you think I’m 
1? Seth has been shot through the heart, and 


you were the last 


We've 
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man—do you get that, Hadley?’ 

The fierceness of this tonic’d the man with a hang 

*r, cleared his fuzzy brain 

“My God! I don’t w anything about it. i left 
pe Long at the police shack, and I don't know any- 

ng more about him.’ 

‘There was a step on the stairway. Carney turned 
‘ anette came thr he door. He went to meet 
her, and turned her the hall where he said 

“Steady yourself, g Something has happened.” 

“TI know—I heard n steady.” She put her 
hand in his, and } 1 it reassuringly Ther 





1e whispered 





“I’m going to leave vou with these two men while 
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can’t search then Do you understar 

e back t yr with the and said 
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be better.” 


i—it will 
Then he was gone 


In twenty minutes he was back with Dr. Anderson 
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So there was no doubt whatever but that Carney had 
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In the irr’ of it all Carney had not thought of 
When the three stories had been told, Dr. Anderson 
Be 
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one thing that ought to be d though, I think you'll 
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the wallet 
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“Mind,” the Doctor resumed, “personally I know you 
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SOLVING the PROBL M of the ARCTIC 


IKE all of our Arctic win- 
ters the winter of 
1914-15 was spent in 

getting ready for the ex- 
ploratory work of the coming 
spring. The previous summer 
the Mary Sachs had brought to 
Cape Kellett, at the northwest 
corner of Banks Island, an outfit 
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New Land 


December 22nd and January 
4th, when we reached the sea ice 
of De Salis Bay. In another 
five days we had examined the 
whole southeast coast of the is- 
land and had crossed Prince of 
Wales Straits to Victoria Island 
without discovering any signs 
of human beings. This is the 

















of such things as we still had | “4 | one time of the year, as we well 
left after the loss of the Karluk, understand, when traveling is 
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and consequently Captain Bern- game for your food and fuel. 
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and iron. Our pemmican had a Island not to be in motion, and 
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polar bears, seals, and caribou, bee Sy ay ar oR ¥; | method of having the dogs dis- 
which the rest of us killed either } ‘ 3 4 ya cover breathing-holes and then 
at sea or on shore and brought 4 Ay, Ok ~e4 waiting for the seals to come up, 
to the camp. The Sachs had Ay { : the sub CN is { a method where the element of 
not brought us much fuel, so f OS , 7 * ; md : ja; chance plays such a part that no 
that one or two men had to busy ? y ; fi at rh ms } one should use it where other 
themselves continually in , 3 i “s ue methods are available 

‘ . : } f rah . . : A-e| methods are available. 
searching up and down the i j ae i s* . ws 
oast, under the snow, for pieces ' j SS, 4 ~ oe wer - 
f driftwood and hauling these { ( icy Niko «| > Gig, We nf We Turn Back 
nome, sometimes a distance of wes Lis AL : £ 4. 2m 


fifteen miles. 
With this work going on, 

Natkusiak and I nevertheless found time for an ex- 
ploratory crossing of the south end of Banks Island. 
As we made this in the darkness of midwinter, first- 
class geographic results were not to be expected. Our 
main purpose was, in fact, to pay a visit to the 
Eskimos whom we supposed to be wintering on the 
southeast corner of the island. The supposition that 
we should find them there was based on the verbal 
tatements of these Eskimos themselves when, in the 
spring of 1911, I had met them on their return from 
Banks Island on the ice of Prince Albert Sound. 
Eskimos may be as truthful as any people, and are so 
n fact; nevertheless they frequently give wrong im- 
pressions to one another and to those most conver:ant 
with them because of their fatal lack of exact words 
for time and distance. They cannot count; above six 
and have to describe distances by such indefinite ‘erm: 
is “not far” or “very far,” and with regard to time 
their vocabulary is almost equally vague. We now 
know that the portion of the winter spent by them on 
the southeast corner of Banks Island is nct January, 


ut March and April. 





Crossing Land in Darkness 

YUT not knowing it then, we devoted much of 

December to a hazardous crossing of the m-un 
Lins back of Nelson Head. The danger ‘s not in t 
mountains themselves, although precipices are fre- 
juent, but in the darkness which 
nakes every. precipice treacherous. 
Because of the elevation of the land 
to perhaps fifteen hundred or two : eh 
thousand feet, and because of the ‘ 
ypen water which prevails most win- 
ters around the south end of the 








Epivor’s NotTe.—In this instalment Mr. Stefans- 
son's narrative reaches perhaps the most import 
ant stage with the story of his discovery of large 
islands in the portions of Arctic Canada previous- 
ly unexplored. The map gives a sugge stion of the 
location and size of these islands and it will be 
seen that they add very c nsiderably to the area 
, and cor 

cluding instalment, Mr. Stefansson tells at great 


r length of his discoveries. 


of the Dominion of Canada. In the next 


After throwing one of them about t n yards ahe-d of 


me, I would keep my eyes on it til I got within three 
or four yards and then throw the other mitten, so that 
most of the time I could see the two black spots on 
the snow ahead of me separated by five or six yards 
of whiteness. When falling snow or a blizzard still 
further complicated the situation we used to remai 
in camp, sometimes two or three days at a time, un 
less we happened to be following a valley where there 
was no special danger of falling, but where we were 
merely inconvenienced by walking now and _ ther 
against the face of a cliff. 

Although the south end of Banks Island where we 
‘rossed it was no more than fifty miles in diameter, 
we undoubtedly traveled double that distance betweer 





. Ste 5 
sland, every breath of wind that > ae ee. — 
blows off the sea is converted into aie ee we 
clouds of fog when it strikes the ‘ cat ~ eres 
older hills. The daylight is neg! oe :. - 
ible; and the moonlight, which ~=.* * 


comes to you commonly enough first 
through clouds that are high in the 


and later through a mass of fog 


that immediately envelops your 
light which e1 





a * isa you 


to see your dog-team ] 
enough, or even a black rock that 


may be one hundred yards away, bu 


reely better than no light,at al! 








upon the snow at your feet. So far 
as your eyes tell you, you never kncw 
whether you are going to step on 

bank of snow or into an abyss. 
Walking ahead of the team in l'gh*t 
of this sort, I used to carry a pair of 
large, dark-colored deerskin mittens. 





‘ 


Typical of S.E. Coast of New Land. 


Le | NSTEAD, therefore, of sto.- 
ping to hunt in Victoria Is- 

ind when our food-suppli_s b 
gan to run low, we turned back to Banks Island toward 








the open water we had seen as we followed the coast 
east from De Salis Bay r reason they did begin 
to run low was that we had had to cross a range of 
mountains in a condition of light which compel'ed us 
to climb steep ridges and make comparatively precipi- 


tous descents into valleys, as the daylight was insuffi 
ent for the selection of better courses. Hauling a 
oad was impossible, for where a light sled could travel 
t loaded one could not be moved by the combined 
strength of men and dogs I felt certain also 
f discovering Eskimos who in all probability would 
» had stores of food from which to supply us. 
y Victoria Island I had n 
mmediate intention of giving up the search after 
Eskimos, but expected merely to rep’enish our food 
stores at De Salis Ba January 12th was our first 
day of hunting. We had, on a clear day at noon, day- 
light enough to see the sights of the rifles for about 
two hours, although not clearly enough for good shoot- 
ing. It is never really safe to leave a camp unguarded, 
for the dogs must be tied to protect them against one 
another, and when they are tied a bear may very well 
come and kill one or mor f them We took the 
chance, however, left the camp to itself, and went ir 
different directions to search for game. That day I 
had no luck, but Natkusiak killed one seal 









we turned back from 





us continued to be unsuccessfu 
n our hunting. Both of us kille 
seals, but the ice was moving so 
r ipidly that before we could secur 
the ] 


heaps of cru 


eee three days after that both of 
t l 
1 





hey been buried under 
ice. The tracks 


f polar bears were numerous, and 





was only a question of time when 
ne was certain to be encountered 
On the fourth day of the hunt I had 
ust killed a seal and secured it when 
I looked over my shoulder to see 
three bear approaching It was 
already past noon and their vellow- 


ish-white outlines against the pure- 


white ice were so indistinct that 
they could not be seen except when 
they were moving, or at least their 
bodies could ni t, although their 


shiny black noses were conspicuous. 
When bears are on the alert and 
when they either see something in- 
distinctly or are expecting to see 
something the presence of which 
they Suspe ct, they move their necks 
and their whole bodies to peer about 


in a peculiar snaky way When 








the light is such that their bodies cannot be seen, but 
their black ous, they give, in ther 
efforts to see the more plainly in the rough ice, about 
the effect of railway men’s signal lights that are being 
wung on a dark night. Ti ‘ 


noses are consp.< 


e particular bears ma‘e 


themselves conspicuous now and then by standing on 
tl nd legs, which brought their profiles ag inst 
] My first two shots brought down a big bear 





one, but the t] 


a tlesh wound and the bear that re 


ird inflicted apparently ony 
ved it disappeared 
Nutkusiak, who was about 

















half a mile away, soon arrived. We skinned the two 
bear naki a rt of ige of the s! of th 
e} ye ided into it own meat and d grec 
it home ng U ce he eat of the other bear 
nd the to t t ( 4 ‘ These bears came 
ist in t f ve had t ge meal left of t'« 
ea hy i) } ¢ The following day w 
ve | left the the other bear and the 
h tl i¢ A crushin in the 
} ght « y have buried the meat dur 
g the 1 ight 

O f our most ! s s when the Karluk sank 
Ss that of l K sene ontainers, which had beer 
substant \ galvanized iron. We were now 
reed to cari rosene in the ordinary five-gallon 

tins furnishe oil companies As kerosene 
much more convenient than blvt eooking in 





winter, we ‘arrying a supply of 

sprung a leak and 
was gone. This mis 
rapid passing of the 
to give up for that year 
“skimos and to return to the winter 
at Kellett. We made the return with such good 
luck as to that we were able to travel in one 
jay as much as forty-five miles, a distance it had taken 
us seven days to make on the way east 

When we got back to Kellett we found that Mr. Wil- 
kins had completed a series of tidal observations, and 
that Captain Bernard had prepared for us a thousand 
pounds of dog feed, by drying meat and mixing it with 
fat as required. He had made excellent 
sledge On February 9th the first advance ice party 
of the year left Kellett under the command of 
Mr. Wilkins, and the rest of us followed a few days 


snow houses in 
it, but now found that our tin ha 
nearly all 
chance, together with the t 


that the Kerosene 


midwinter period, dec:ded me 


the 








search for E 
pase 


a 


weather 


two 


also 


Cape 


later. Our plan was to follow the west coast of 
Banks Island ncrth about one hundred and fifty miles 
and then to cross McClure Strait to Prince Patrick 
Island and strike out on the ocean northwest from the 


southwest corner of that island. 


— leaving I had come to realize that we were 
7 


ng a failure of the plans for that spring be- 






1use of ‘ tances unpreventable, no matter how 
clearly they are foreseen. The various sorts of dog 
sickness are still as mysterious as were the African 


fevers in the time of Livingstone. By Christmas-tim« 
at Kellett had begun to die, one by one. In 


our dogs j 
was the fattest and 


some cases it the youngest dogs: 
oldest and most decrepit. The 
1 the affected 


nly thing we could do 
and in some cases th’s 


in other cases the 
was to isolate 
om the healthy ones, 


althouch one or two of the dogs that 


died appeared never to have had any contact with 
the ones that originally showed the disease. There 
re many theories about these diseases, and there may 


fact that we have never lost 


living on 


be some significance in the 
that 
but always dogs 


other 
that have been living on 


any dogs have been caribou or 


nd game 


seal meat. 





This sled was hauled by six dogs with a load varying from 500 to 1000 tba over land and rough 


sea ice for four years. 
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When we finally got 
away from Kellett we 
still had two good 
dog-teams and a third 


poor one, which was 


re ally all we needed, 
for we had only two 
first-class sledges. 
But a day or two 
ifter starting we 
rea zed we 
had a 1 diffi 
culty to contend with 
r litio to the aog 
sickness It seems 
that tl preceding . 
itumyr a certain 
amount of now had 
first fallen upon the 
s and later a 
shower of rain had 
formed a skin of ice 
r the snow. On 
top of this soft snow 
had again fallen, but 
the thin layer of ice was left as a sort of roof over in 


numerable cavities and soft p!aces underneath, so that 
few < through and get 
the sharp, angular pieces of thin ice between his toes 
Before we realized it nearly all our dogs had bleeding 
feet and some of them were incapacitated for 

The temperature also at this time was exceedingly low, 





eve ry ste ps a dog would bre 


work. 


averaging for a period of weeks forty-two degrees be- 
We did nct mind the cold in general, and out 
at sea such cold is really ar but now it 
prevented us from do- 
ing what we should 
have done had _ the 
weather been warmer 
namely, tying boots 
upon the feet of the 
dogs to protect their 
pads from the cutting 
ice, which at this tem- 
perature we did not 
dare to do for fear the 
tight lashing around 
the legs might so in- 
terfere with the circu- 
lation of the blood as 
freezing 


iOoW Zero. 


advantage 


to cause 


We Finally Leave 
Banks -_ ; 
THIEN om . , soun eet, but 
\\ HEN we got to the 
the northwest 
corner of 


A typical Eskimo dog. 


better soris of 


janks Island we discovered that more ke 


sene-containers were leaking. To have kerosene is en 





convenience; and 


INGE now the only hope of 
ng the feet of our dogs was to give them a good 


ong rest. So while our sore-footed dogs were being 
healed by resting I sent Storkersen and Thomsen back 
to Kell with a team of those dogs some of which we 

not expect to use on the ice and all of which we 
ould now protect with boots against the ice, as the 
temperature had become less severe. The result of 
hese delays was that it was not until April 5, 1915, 
that we were finally able to leave Banks Island, when 
we struck Northwest from Cape Alfred. 

Our party up to this time had consisted of seven 
men. But now I sent back Wilkins, Crawford, and 
Natkusiak, and the ice exploratory party of that year 

therefore consisted of 


++ 
eu 





Storkersen, Thomsen, 
Andreasen, and my- 
self. 

Because the season 


already so late, 
we took rather more 
risks on this journey 
than I consider gener- 
a justifiable in 
polar work. On April 
10th, for instance, we 
camped at the south 


level ex 


was 





ern edge ot 


panse of ice of un 





known width I ex 
imined it n th ever 

ng and found it about 

yur hes thick and 

I strong enough to 

ar ed, but that 

vat Y t we h an ex- 
eptionally hard 

freeze and the next 

morning the ice was 


between six and seven 


Typical scene—ice breaking up in spring on an 





They are well furred and have 
lack the strength and endurance of 


“civilized” 





Arctic coast. 


This is quite thick enough for safe travel 
of loaded sledges if the area to be crossed is a limited 
one, and, no matter what the area, it is safe so long 
as the ice remains unbroken. But ice of this thickness, 
as indeed of any thickness, may at any time be broken 
up by increase in the strength of a current or the sud- 
den oncoming of a gale. If the ice is thick no great 
danger results, for then a cake of almost any size will 
be a safe refuge for men and dogs, but if six-inch ice 
commences to break up, then no cake is safe unless 
t is of great area; and under the 
cakes naturally break into 
smaller and smaller pieces. If, then, 
we were to find ourselves with a load- 
ed dog-sled on a piece not much big- 
ger than is necessary for the men 
and dogs to stand on, the cake would 
either tip on edge or actually sink 
under our weight. 
Striking North Across the Ice 
T is not often that we have found 
| perfectly level ice to be more than 
five miles across, and the morning of 
the 11th when we started out on this 


inches thick 


strain 


ice we expected to cross it 
in an hour. But we found it very 
sticky with the salt crystals on its 
surface, as indeed it was bound to be, 
nd this interfered with our speed 
so tha did not travel at much 
more than three miles per hour. In some places the 
ce had telescop d on the previous day and was of 
double thickness, but wherever it was of single thick- 
bent perceptibly under our weight, and we 
never dared to stop except on telescoped p!aces. 

We traveled hour after hour and the horizon was 
everywhere a straight line with the sky. It was ex- 
ceedingly cold, and clouds of “steam” were seen rising 
here and there. These worried us a bit, for we thought 
they might be from opening leads and consequently 
danger signals showing that the break-up of our ice 
had commenced. Of course we realized that six-inch 
ice is so warm from the water underneath that it 
throws off clouds of vapor if the air is at a low tem- 
perature, and as we advanced the vapor clouds con- 
tinually receded before us, showing that they did not 
come frorn open water, but were being formed from 
the ice. After about twenty miles of travel we sighted 
some heavy old ice upon which we found a safe camp- 
ing-place for the night. Within an hour after we 
landed the thinner ice which we had left began break- 
ng up, giving us excellent sealing water right by our 


six-inch 


dogs 
t we 





ness it 


camp, but giving us also an uncomfortable feeling that 
had the thin ice been five miles wider or had we start d 


in the morning an hour or so later, this day might have 





travels. 


proved the last day of our 
In our ice journeys, besides the astronomical obser 
vations wl < e to tell us where we are, we take 
f uent s } ¢ to learn the de} th of the waters 
where we t eling and the character of the sea 
ott I e t weeks we had a bottom that 
P ineve fi the water varied in depth 
{ } dre two |} Y fathoms. Com 
1) ) r de reckor with our astronomical 
Ser ns also show that the ice we were travel 
y on was moving steadily to the southwest—a very 
neonvenient fact, as our hopes all lay to the north 
west. There was a great deal of open water. Wher 
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A spring camp on the New Land—meat of many reindeer piled up. 


glasses for game. 


we found a belt of a quarter or half a mile of clear 
water lying across our path it took us only an hour 
or two to get over, for we were expert by this time in 
converting our sleds into boats by the use of our tar- 
paulins. But much more often the leads were filled with 
moving ice or with stationary ice that was not 
strong enough to walk on, but so strong that, 
had we attempted to break a way through it with 
our sied rafts, we should in half a dozen cross- 
ings have chafed holes in the canvas. 

A delay beside the lead where the ice is not 
moving is one thing, and a delay when you know 
the ice is drifting in a direction opposite to your 
course is quite another. We frequent 
chances {s on thin ice, and one of 
these crossings, on April 25th, came near ending 
in a serious accident. We realized the risk and 
took certain precautions. Our main depend- 
ence being always rifles and ammunition, we 
carried half the ammunition and two rifles on 
each and for an additional precaution I 
used to carry my own rifle on my back, and 
about fifty rounds of ammunition with it. Had 
we lost one sled we could still have continued 
with the other; and had we lost both, the fifty 
cartridges would probably have taken the four of 
us home, although exploration for the year would 
have been at an end. 


took 


in crossing lea 


sled, 


An Accident to One Sled 


Ta accident of April 25th resulted when we came 

to a strip of young ice about ten yards wide. As 
on all such occasions, I walked out upon it carefully, 
while the teams and men awaited the verdict. With 
my hunting-knife I made ho’es at three different 
places, and by putting my hand in the water found 
that the ice was about six inches thick. To those used 
to fresh water, ice of six inches seems a great thick- 
ness, and as a matter of fact a team of dray-horses 
and a heavy load could be taken across six inches of 
fresh-water ice. Salt-water ice is a different thing. 
A piece of it four inches thick, if you allow it to dron 
on any hard surface from a height of three or four 
feet, will splash like a chunk of ice-cream instead of 
falling like a piece of rock as would glare ice of the 
same thickness. I knew this crossing was dangerous. 
but it was so short that I thought the dogs would pro 
bably be upon firm footing before the ice b-cke, if it 
did break. 

The first sled crossed safely. It had been built by 
Captain Bernard according to a design of my own, 
with runners that rested on the ice for seven out of 
their twelve feet of length, so as to distribute the 
weight over a large area of ice. The other sled was 
of the typical Alaskan type, where the runners are 
bent somewhat rocking-chair fashion, to make the sled 
easier to turn and manceuver, and only two or three 
feet of the middle portion of the runners rest on level! 
ice. 

Andreasen was in charge of the leading sled, and, 
as it came across without difficulty, Storkersen and 
Thomsen anticipated no trouble with the second. They 
were walking along close to the stern end when I 
noticed the ice under them begin to bend. I shouted to 
them to get away from the sled, my idea being to re- 
move their weight from the locality and to expose the 
ice to the weight of the sled only. But when they 





+] . 
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realized that the ice 
about to break 
their idea was to push 
the sled quickly over 
to the other side. Both 
of them took hold of 
the handle-bars and 
pushing, 


was 


commenced 


when the inevitable 
happened. Their 
weight added to that 


of the sled broke the 
ce, after the dogs had 
landed on the firm 
part beyond, but when 
the front end of the 
sled itself had barely 
touched it. Before the 
ice had fully broken 
I had hold of the trace 
of the leading dog and 
Andreasen was at the 
bow of the sled. Stork- 
and Thomsen 
falling into 
water by letting 
the sled go as it broke 

through, and the stern of it was immersed while the 
bow was held against the ice. It was doubtless not 


ersen 
escaped 


the 


A man looking through field 


much more than over a second before we all had our 
hands on the front end of the sled, and net more than 
two or three till we had it out of the water, but it 





One of our best dogs (“Red” his name was), a half-blood mastiff 

who took part in every one of our long trips five successive yeare— 

equal in strength to two Eskimo dogs and tireless. Picture 
shows mosquitoes. 


seemed much longer, and it was certainly long enough 
for imagining what our situation would be if we lost 
everything that was on the sled. Not a desperate 
situation necessarily, although we might have had to 
give up our work for the year at that point. As it was, 
we spent two days in getting rid of as much as pos- 
sible of the ice that had formed on the various articles 
that got into the water. 
After the accident we ex- 
amined the ice and measur- 
ed every piece that had 
broken, and found that at 
the very thinnest the ice 
was five and three-quarters 
inches _ thick. The tem- 
perature at the time of the 
accident was twenty below 
zero. 

Long before this we had 
left the area of shallow 
soundings and were now 
traveling over an ocean of 
unknown depth, fer our 
sounding-wire was only 
about half a mile in length 
and we never yot bottom 
with it. 

We Land On Prince Patrick 
'T’HE ice behaved 
peculiar 


in a 
way. When 
the wind blew from the 
south or southwest, no 
matter how hard, it merely 
stopped moving, or, in the 
case of extreme gale, would 
in the cours2 of a day move 
a few miles to the north. 


.Land’s End, on June 4th. 





But whenever there was a calm or when the wind was 
i] Y 
from the northwest, the north, or the east, the ice kept 


eadily southwest. By the middle cf May we 





moving st 


had lost hope of making any notable journey t» the 
northwest that year, for we were only one hun ‘red 
miles offshore from the P: Patrick Island coast. 
For a time after reaching this conclusion we tried to 
travel northeast directly into the teeth of the drift, 
but we lost as much ground at night as we gained in 
the daytime, and eventually turned toward shore. The 
curre nt was so strong, however, that we were unable 
to reach land on Prince Patrick Island abreast of our 


and were with 


corner 


turning-point, but were car south, 


difficulty able to land en tl 


near 
( ear 
} 


southwest 

’ 

Island was ex- 

of Lieute 
Mecham 


Prince Patric! 


command 


west coast of 


The 


plored in 1853 by a party under 





mant Mecham, of McClintock’s expedition 

tells us that no country could possibly be more barrer 
or desolate. They found not a blade of grass nor a 
living creature, but gravel everywhere. and the land 





} 


e sea that they had to dg 
were on 


oped so impere »ptibly to t 
through the snow to ascertain whether they 


l 


land or on ice. In view of this and of the fact that we 
nad several weeks before run out of kerosene for fuel 
and had finished our dog feed some time before that, 
it became necessary to talk over with che men the 


advisability of going on. We all knew that the world 
would approve if we were to turn home at this point, 
for it has been the rule ir 
traveling parties face toward home soon after half the 
th which they start 
yme, relying on the other half to take 
n so with Mechan 
very coast; a portion o 
Mecham’s party 


Arctic exploration that the 


provisions have been used w 


ed from h 





with McClintock on this 


it remained unexplored b 


i 
‘s 
f 


cause 





on the south and McClintok’s on the north had 
been forced by the partial exhaustion of their 
supplies to turn back toward their base on Mel 
ville Island. But I was delighted to find t>at all 
of us were agreed that no risk of life was in- 
volved in advancing into any portion of the 
Arctic without supp at this time of the year 
While we did not expect to fir Mechan wrong 
in saying that no living thing could be found on 
the coast of Prince Patrick Isla and we felt 


mean that if our 
with his, we should have to tur 
sea again, where, on the sea-ice and in the water, 
all of us knew that food could be secured. The 
plan of advancing. north : 
thusiastic support of all 


that this would only 
q 


experience 





agree back to 









our party. 

In following the coast northeastward we soon 
came to the conclusion that Mecham’s chart 
ing of it was by no means correct, but we also 
concluded that were we to attempt to revise it 
our results would not be much better than his, 
if at all. It was generally a question of light. 

There is much fog at this season, and Mecham had 
evidently done a good deal of his mapping in foz, with 
the inevitable results. If we were going to attempt a 
revision of his work we should have to do part of our 
work in fog also, with the results that those portions 
of the coast where he had got sunlight would have beer 


Continued on page 50 
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The Northern islands are crowded in summer with grass and flowers and there are bumble bees 
and butterflies—picture shows butterfly. 








PARTY inthe MAKING 


Some Things About the Farmers’ Faction—and 


Other Political Points 


by J. K. 


MUNRO 


“The New Book.” “The Power of the est”, ete. 


Illustrated by WM. CASEY 


VIR ROBERT BORDEN, the Budget and heat like 
unto that of dog days descended on Parliament 
KJ in solid formation. Up to that time everything 
The Westerners had caucused, every- 
body had talked and “a very pleasant time was had 
by one and all.” Nobody got angry for long; nobody 
looked serious for more than a few moments at a time, 
and even the ministers mixed their wails anent being 
overworked with an occasicnal trip to the Country 
Club, which is the one oasis in an arid land. It was 
as happy-go-lucky a gathering of statesmen as ever 
got together under the big top. 

But Borden, Budget and torrid heat are irritating 
influences taken separately and individually. Formed 
up in a solid phalanx they promise the same kind of joy 
a Hun regiment brought to a Belgian village. But 
they brought long-waited-for results. 

First Hon. J. A. Crerar slipped his cable and, 
careening before the Western breeze, drifted into the 
cross benches. Now everybody had known for months 
that the Minister of Agriculture had only been await- 
ing the Premier’s return to get out of the Cabinet. They 
knew and they knew that he knew that he didn’t be 
long——that he was in the Cabinet but not of it. But in 
this little Ottawa world, where the political atmosphere 
is so thick you can saw it off in square blocks with a 
handsaw, it is one thing to know that a Cabinet Minis- 
ter is going out and quite another to see him get out. 

As you are probably aware everybody in Ottawa 
considers politics either the main business of life or 
a valuable sideline. In other words, everybody is 
more or less in politics and has ambitions. Those 
ambitions centre in the Cabinet. If you wade back 
through Canadian political history you will be struck 
by the small number of Canadian statesmen who have 
relinquished portfolios. To be sure a number of great 
Canadians have, one time or other, put in their resig- 
nations. But the resignations have been largely of 


had been love ly. 





The Government backers are pouring a volume of abuse in his 
quarter. 


the “sign here” variety, with the Premier indicating 


ie place and talking in sweetly persuasive tones. 
Even Hon. Bob Rogers who went out amid a bit of a 
pyrotechnic display might have carried yet a little 
longer had not Sir Clifford Sifton been to the 


} 
close 





Borden elbow urging the necessity 
of Union Government and exerting 
a sort of benign influence over the 
Rorden end of the correspondence. 


The Cabinet Was Shocked 

(OARS QUENTLE when Hon. T. 

4A. Crerar, resisting all appeals 
to stay on the job—and it is no secre 
that Sir Robert Borden was sincerely 
sorry to lose him—pulled his soft hat 
firmly down over his eyes and walked 
out without fuss or feathers, all 
Ottawa was shocked. It was shocked 
because it knew that a Western farm- 
er had done something it really 
couldn’t do itself, because—well, it 
isn’t done, you know. 

Also certain of Mr. Crerar’s colleagues were shock- 
ed. Hon. J. A. Calder naturally thought a man’s duty 
lay where the loaves and fishes were thickest. He 
didn’t say so in so many words, but you could gather 
from his remarks that no man can be truly patriotic 
who doesn’t hold office just as long as a grateful people 
will let him. Hon. Wesley Rowel! was also furiously 
indignant. In his anguish he cried that as all the 
Cabinet had been willing to stay on the job if the tariff 
were left untouched for another year, Mr. Crerar 
should al] the more have stayed put while the Western 
farmer was being coaxed and pitied and hand-fed with 
a few sops that savored of freer trade. 

It was hinted that Mr. Rowell was letting out Cabinet 
secrets in making statements like the above. But this 
brought further indignation from the meek and lowly 
Wesley, also vehement denials. And everybody knows 
that while G. Washington may have made an occa- 
sional slip in veracity, Hon. Wesley really couldn’t. 

Anyway with Mr. Crerar safely seated where he 
could look the Speaker squarely in the eyes it was a 
case of “bring on your budget.” So Sir Thomas 
brought it—brought it with much care and possibly 
some prayer. So careful was he that, in violation of 
the rules of thé House, he read his speech, thereby 
making his speech lose much of its force even if it 
did prevent him repeating himself quite as much as 
usual. As you have all thoroughly digested that bud- 
get by this time, there is no need to dismiss it here. 
But it may be remarked in passing that it carried all 
the earmarks of Union Government. It met all issues 
by dodging them and it never lost an opportunity to 
pass the buck. 


Wooing the West 

Asoneov ER, the debate that followed was unique in 
. the annals of Parliament. It has been said of it 
that though the Government’s last trade mandate from 
the peop!e was loudly and clearly protectionist, only 
two protectionist speeches were made during the nine 
days’ conversation. One of these was made by W. F. 
Cockshutt of Brantford, and the other by D.D. Me 
Kenzie, House leader of His Majesty’s loyal Opposition. 
All the other orators on both sides were in a “wooing 
the West” competition. Men who had sworn by the 
National Policy on a thousand platforms stood uy 

their places and told the Prairie farmers that t 
had given them more free trade in a few minutes than 
the Grits had in as many years, and that if they 
would only be good, they’d give them more, and more 
and more. Staid old Grits who had fed the West with 
unfulfilled promises, crossed their hearts and swore 
that this time they’d be true. The Western tail was not 
wagging the Canadian dog but it was waving in the 
centre of the Commons chamber and scarce a hand 


They hate to see the party of Sir John Macdonald committed to the 
grave at the hands of a bunch of Grit pall-bearers. 






but was stretched forth to try to influence its gentle 
motions. And all the time Hon. T. A. Crerar sat with 
his hat pulled down over his eyes and the same old 
boyish smile beaming at intervals over his face. Of 
course he took early occasion to state his position. 
And if he didn’t add one to the list of great orations he 
gave his declaration of faith in good clear language 
that all could understand. Also he showed that his ex- 
perience in farmers’ clubs had accustomed him to the 
rough and tumble style of argument. Half-a-dozen 
times some critical Government supporter tried to 
tangle him with a question and he eased each of them 
back into his seat with a smiling word or two that 
brought more amusement to the House than comfort to 
the questioner. And when he was through the general 
trend of comment might be summed up: 

“Well, { didn’t agree with Crerar—but I believe he 
is honest.” 

Whereat the country marvelled. For an honest 
man may be the noblest work of God, but an honest 
politician surely is the rarest. 


Government Forces Take Heart 

"THEN the tariff war was on in earnest and the 

question that stood out bright and clear on each 
morning’s horizon was: “How many Grain Growers 
will follow Crerar and how many will stick to the 
Government and brave their constituents’ scorn? A 
rumor crept softly around that if the Government 
wasn’t sustained by a good majority it would bring on 
a general election. Report also had it that Sir Robert 
Borden was tired and would welcome a chance to 
change the robes of office for the dressing-gown and 
slippers, and that Sir Thomas White was preparing 
to step out of the Finance Department into the presi- 
dency of a bank or insurance company. Those were 
gloomy days for the great masses of members on both 
sides of the House. Where they had expected to see 
three years of increased indemnities they looked into 
a cloud that threatened an early and expensive appeal 
to hostile electors. 

But it soon became apparent that, if Sir Robert was 
tired, he still had enough energy left to get out and 
make a fight for his political life; that the dignified 
knight who was wont to pass the humble back bencher 
with the slightest of nods was mingling freely with 
the common or farmer variety of member and wearing 
a smile that almost matched the matchless cur! of his 
beautiful hair. Thereupon the Government forces 
took heart and got busy. The vacant portfolio of 
Agriculture was dangled before various eyes but kept 
more especially in the vicinity of Henders, the Presi- 
dent of the Manitoba Grain Growers 

Then Senatorships are always good bait, though un- 
ely there are no cancies in Alberta and 


fortunat 
Saskatchewan, Still they were freely offered. In this 








connection it is told of veteran Tom McNutt, of 


Sait-coats, th: it, when a red one of those $2,500 sine 
cures, he went out and looked the Saskatchewan Sena- 
tors over and that, after doing some figuring with a 


+ 


shert lead pencil, he decided that all of them were like- 


y to live longer than the Union Government. Anyway, 
he came back into the House, declared for free trade, 
ted a the Government and selected a seat for 





imself on the cross benches. 





Dr. Michael Clark spoke early in the debate and 
vas as eloquent and interesting as always. But after 
he was all through the guessing started as to which 


ay he would vote. One day it was claimed that he 


ad a farmer nomination in his pocket and would vote 
as he usually preached. But on the next it would 
pointed out that Red Michael as an independent drew 
no applause with his eloquence. Consequently it was 
figured that he would rather die a political death than 
live through three years of applauseless speeches. 
This would put him back on the Government side. 
Finally, however, he took the bit in his teeth and 
bolted to his brother farmers. 


A Memorable Nighi in Parliament 

AY by day the fight went on. Orators banged 

their desks and told how they loved their country. 
But that was only camouflage. The real force of the 
Government offensive was thrown into flank move- 
ments, tending to cut down the score of Western 
Unionists who threatened to desert to the half-way 
house and cut the nominal Government majority of 
70 to an actual something under thirty. And as the 
constant dropping wears away the stone, so that 
twenty dwindled till when the vote came only a faith- 
ful dozen, Crerar included, voted the way the West has 
wanted. 

It was a memorable night in Parliament when the 
division on the budget took place—when the Union 
Government tock off nicely and leaping high and 
clear went over the first jump and landed clearly with 
a nice lead of fifty votes. Not that there was any 
fear of the Government’s defeat. It is hard to turn 
out a Government when it wants to stay in office, and 
the Opposition doesn’t want it to get out. As it was, 
just to provide against any eventualities, an even 
score of French members found it advisable to give 
more attenti on to the Quebec elections than to the 
budget. Of course, the Whips got together and, by 
scientific pairing, covered them up. But there are 
those who declare that, if it had been necessary to 
keep the Government not only in power, but also in 
good humor, every Frenchman in the House would 
have found a meeting to address in his native province. 

Still there was jubilation when the end approached. 
fhe debate lasted well into the small hours, but at 
midnight the Union Whip nodioaliton: that the Govern- 
ment was safé by from 25 to 30 majority and the 
snatches of song coming from upstair rooms grew 
more joyful and increased in volume. Finally the 
elevators vomited a hilaricus crowd into the main 

-orridor and marching in procession they sang: “It’s 
a Long Long Trail.” They sang at the chamber doors 
till the sergeant-at-arms rattled his sword and all 
reasoned with them. Then they went into executive 
session in good old Room 16 and had reached that 
stage of musicality in which “mother” is wont to 
be extolled when the division bells rang. 








pope ee 


W 






MacLean’s Magazine 


Of the division little need be said. The 
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Great West would care to see it. 


\W ITH the Budget safely on its way, 
people began to scan the cross 
benches to see what manner of men were | 
those who had presumably laid the found- | 

ations of a new party. And at first 
glance their front , neches looked 
formidable indeed. For, in addition to e 
the farmers, Hon. W. S. Fielding and 
Fred Pardee, both elected as Unionists 
and both drifting towards the big August 
Convention, had settled on those cross 
benches and voted for the McMaster 
amendment and against the Government. 
Those two taken with Dr. Michael Clark 
and Hon. T. A. Crerar made up a 
quartette that would compare favorably 
with anything the older parties could pro- 
duce. But a moment’s reflection told 
you that Fielding and Pardee would soor <q" 
be moving further along and that their 
places would have to be filled from among 





Ae i: 


the plainer farmers sitting a bit further back. Fielding 


at any rate doesn’t belong there for a minute. He’s 
a fine specimen of that old Liberal type who are the 
truest Conservatives. For he’s an interesting study, 
this little grey man who once almost gave recipro- 
city to Canada. He’s a bunch of contrasts. 
He’s so big at times that you strain your 
neck looking up to him; so small at others that you 
need a microscope to see him. At one moment he’s a 
great Canadian; the next he’s a little colonial such as 
only the Maritime Province can produce. But he’s 
always one of the most interesting speakers that ever 
stood on the floor of the House. His language is as 
smooth as the purring of an automobile and no other 
member can express his exact shade of metining with 
the same ease and courage. And then he alwnys keeps 
you guessing, for you never can tell from which of his 
varied altitudes he is viewing the subject under debate. 
Fielding is a great Canadian, but he will never do 
for a leader. His following would never know whither 
they were being led. 

Fred Pardee we have often met before and, as he 
pauses at the cross benches on his way home, he 
grows more and more like the merry, human Pardee 
who used to lead Sir Wilfrid Laurier into the Liberal 
caucus, lead the sheewe for the Old Chief and lead him 
cut again. It will be some years before anyone who 
ever voted Unionist will climb very high in the Grit 
ranks—for the spirit of Laurier still leads the “Grand 
Old Party”—but Fred Pardee will be one of the first 
to regain his old ascendency. And with his natural 
political sagacity he may go a long way. 


YEITHER i s 

T. A. Crerar 

a stranger to 
a these pages. The 
“Hon.” is left off 





ivisedly. F oT, 
though the 
; Grower 
leader is a fine 
figure of a man 
he’s so much of a 
lemocrat th 
most people who 
call him 
“Aleck” com- 

ymise by mak- 
ing it plain 
“Crerar.”’ s$ut 
pare to soon 
meet a_ different 
Crerar to the 
quiet farmer who 
has so unassum- 
ngly administer- 
d the affairs of 
the Agricultural 


} 
| 
| Vepartment. 
} “You fellows 
Searce a hand bot what was stretched forth. are underesti- 










Hon. Wesley really couldn't. 


mating this man Crerar,” said a Western Cabinet 
Minister to a Liberal member a day or two after 
Crerar had resigned his portfolio. “He’s a big man. 
Why, when the Grain Growers were just getting 
nicely under way they were talking rural credits and 
the banks got sore and decided to close down on them. 
Crerar, without saying a word to anyone, jumped on 
a train, went to New York, came back with an eight 
million dollar line of credit and told the bankers to go 
to blazes.” 

From this it may be gathered that Crerar is a bit 
of a fighter. And, if he is sitting quietly while the 
Government hacks are pouring a volume of abuse is 
his direction, it doesn’t mean that he’s a quitter. It 
means that he is learning to bide his time. He can 
afford to wait. For he is the one man in this Partia 
ment who has a great personal following. It will 
stick because it has found that sticking to Crerar pays. 
And in due time he will square his accounts and leave 
some of that “overage” the amateur 
raving about at present 


farmers are 


When the Tail Wags the Dog 
A* T. A. CRERAR’S left hand sits Dr 
Clark And 


a more valuable ally the 


Michael 
farmer 
leader could not find anywhere. He has al! that Par- 
liamentary experience the new party so sadly lacks 
And no man in Canada knows better how to use it. As 
a Parliamentary debater, Red Michael has no rival in 
the House. He has a genius for arraying his facts in 
the best tactical formation and he drives them home 
with a force peculiarly his own. Every trick of the 
trade is known to him. So with the industrious farmers 
to do the work and Michael to pile up that work so 
that it will do the most good you may expect this little 
faction to do pretty effective work Moreover. there 





is every reason to believe it will grow. Experienced 
politicians figure, yes even fear, that another electior 
will give T. A. Crerar a following of sixty members 


Then wil! the tail begin to wag the dog in deadly 
earnest. 

W. A. Buchanan of Lethbridge would probably rank 
next in importance among the cross benches, but for 


the fact that he seems as yet » to totally divorce 








himself from the Unionists ichanan is a Leth 
bridge newspaper proprietor ar 1 editor, ve ry well 
thought of on all sides the House ne _Speal 5 
forcibly and well and always gets a good hearing. 


Close behind these come Maharg of M: ae Creek, 
Reid of Mackenzie and Davis of Neepawa 
lawyer, 
Maharg and Reid are both farmers and both promir 
ent in Grain Growers’ circles. All three look more 
liable to make good on the farm than in Parl 
ut of course that could be said of the great majority 


named is a though you'd never gu 









ment 


of members in the other parties. But on the whole 
they are well up to if not above the Parliamentary 
which it has been said before is not very 


standard 


high just at present. 
Continued on page 50 
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NOUR hundred 
miles north of 
Toronto, the ‘ Z 
Cobalt mining coun- y =< UL HAE 
try urrenders its 


a). Gh 
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broken into some song 
anent the passion of 


= . a sailor for a Portu- 
R Was - s 
LEG y guese young lady of 


great charm but 





— t - of silver to Vga doubtful modesty. 

the world, In that | } “Who is our 
revion there is n rstly \ 4 S friend?” he asked. 
rock Where woods Wy H( “What—you know 
exist, the trees are by not? She is the ter- 


gaunt and defiant, as \ 
though resentful of My hy 
he approach of man; » 
in winter they stand 
like white-shrouded 
ghosts, and the wind +4 
howls dismally 
through them until in 
the little settlement 
of Ville Marie, acros 
the lake, men draw 
closer to the fire, and 
women ecroon comfort to | 
frightened children, yet 
half-believe, themselves, the 
Indian legend that another } 
soul is on its way to the | 
Great Unknown. 
Five miles north of Co- 
balt the town of Hailey- 
bury straggles down a hill 
to the lake, on the other 
side of which can be seen 
the blue shores of Northern 
Quebec, where lies the 
sleepy little hamlet known 
as Ville Marie, possessed of 
its church, its wayside pub- 
lic-house, “Les Voyageurs,” 
and a few vagabond frame 
buildings. The ring of the 
blacksmith’s anvil can be 
heard throughout the day, 
for there is little else to 
drown the noise. But when 


the lumber-jacks come in 


from the woods, or the 
river-runners from their 
onvoys of logs, there is 
id of a noisy 
chorus from “Les Voy- 
ageurs,” led (in the times 
we write of) by Pierre 
Generaud, who knew that 
singing a constant fortissi- 
mo stimulates thirst in par- 
ticipants and auditors alike. On Sunday there is the 
sound of the organ, and the villagers walk about in 
ll-fitting garments of respectability: a simple God- 
fearing community, knowing no world but their own, 
ind finding their joy of life in mere existence. 

It was gather dusk, one summer evening in the 
year 1914, when the figure of a young officer wended its 
way towards “Les Voyageurs.” 





always the s 
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He had crossed from Haileybury on the afternoon 
boat, causing not a little comment by the uniform he 
wore. Every one in the mining country knew him as 
“Dug” Campbell, manager of the Curran Lake Mine 
they were hardly prepared for the sudden transition 
from his usual costume of riding-breeches, brown 
shirt, and lumberman’s boots, to the trappings of a 
3 He was a young man of big stature, 
with broad, restless shoulders that seemed to chafe 
under the bondage of a tunic, and he had a long, |! 


British officer. 


ioose- 


limbed stride oddly at variance with the common con- 
eption of military bearing. His eyes were light blue, 
his hair rul flirted with red—and 

Ss f men do not wait for 
he secor 





Wherever civilization is foreing her right of way, 
whenever she is fighting for her existence, the descend- 
ints of Scotland will be four When a new railroad 
struggles over unnamed rivers and through untrod 


len forest 


{ . somewhere ahead there is always a son or 
a grandson of old Scotia, whose eyes are a humorous 
blue and whose hair has more than a tinge of red. 
There is no part of the world to which the Scot is a 
stranger, but he rises to his best in a new country 
where waterfalls must be harnessed to give power; 
where great rocks must be blasted from age-old found 
ations; where rebellious nature in her primeval state 
must be taught that the world was made for man. 

On that August evening in that most fateful of 
years, the figure of Captain Douglas Campbell, tall 
and somewhat rugged, like one of the northern trees, 
might have served as a sculptor’s model for the spirit 


Arthur Beverley 


ithor of “My. Craighouse of New York, Satiris 
a Man Who Scoffed,” ete 


ILLUSTRATED BY E. J. DINSMORE 





the 


=n 





of Scotland confirming and strengthening the purpose 
of young Canada. 

Rich in tradition as she is, what glory of her past 
can Scotland have that is greater than this—that, 
strong in the manhood which seems to spring from the 
soil of the country, she sent her sons to every corner 
of the world; and when the shadow of war fell upon 
her—they came back! Sons, grandsons, those to whom 
their Scottish blood was little more than a family 
legend, they came back. . 

Scotland needs no other monument than those three 
words. 

Il 

TEARING “Les Voyageurs” the young officer paus- 
: ed at a sudden burst of sound that came from the 
inn. In place of the usual chorus, one voice, a slovenly 
but powerful one, was bellowing forth a ribald song, 
remarkable only for its noisy coarseness. teaching 
the hostelry, Campbell hammered at the door, which 
was opened by mine host himself. 


“Ah!” he gesticulated eloquently, “Monsieur Cam- 





pell!” (Pierre Generaud, like other French-Canadians, 
invariably reversed his accents on English words). 
“For why you come, eh?” 


“My dear Generaud, must I give a reason for visit 
ing the famous ‘ - 


Les Voyage urs’ 
“Ah! By gosh, no!” 


Generaud beamed 
rom every pore—then strucl 


¢ 





“You come, is it not, as an of 
“Yes. I want to speak just for a minute to 
if side “2 


“Oh, mais non!” The good host’s gest 





masterpiece, even among a race of gesticulators “Not 
to-night, monsieur.” 

“And why not?” 

“By Gar! Who you theenk is inside now? Listen 
she sing!” 

Campbell was too well acquainted with the universal 
French-Canadian use of the feminine pronoun to ex- 
press any surprise when “ 
sessor of the aforesaid raucous, bass voice, which had 


she” proved to be the pos- 


Baxter a “Well, I don’t like 


His auditors were lost in 
gesticulatory admiration. 


iy) rible Des Rosiers!” 


Mr. Des _ Rosiers’s 
s voice.” 
Ny “You nevair hear 
ys her name, monsieur? 
y Sometime she is call 
‘Jacque Noir.’ Mon 
Dieu!—she sleep with 
le diable.’”’ 
The landlord’s eyes 
grew wide with hor- 
ror; his shoulders contract- 
ed until they touched his 
ears. 

“Look here, my friend,” 
said Campbell, with a touch 
of impatience, “Jacque Noir 
or Jacque Rouge or Jacque 
Blanc is not going to keep 
me out here.” 

“But, monsieur, once she 
keel a man.” 

“My dear fellow”—— 

“One winter, a man has 
insult Des Roslers, and— 
voila! Jacque Noir burn her 
house—keel her family— 
Murdair her”-—— 


halen a laugh, the newly- 

created officer thrust 
the little man aside and en- 
tered the sacred precincts 
of “Les Voyageurs.” A big, 
dirty, bearded fellow, of 
about thirty years of age, 
was leaning against the 
counter, waving a mug and 
be!llowinz a song. He lock- 
ed formidable enough, but 
hardly justified the dia- 
bolical qualities attributed 
to him by Pierre Generaud. 
In spite of his unshaven 
face with its bloodshot, in- 
ebriated eyes, there was something not unpleasing 
about the man, and when his lips parted they dis- 
closed teeth that were gleaming white. 

A group of villagers sat in open-mouthed admira- 
tion beneath the singer, for Des Rosiers’s reputation 
had gathered velocity like a snowball rolling down 
the side of a hill, gaining in size every time it came 
into contact with the drifts of rumor, until it had be- 
come almost a legend of wickedness. His audience 
felt a timid pride in the event. It was almost as if 
his Satanic Majesty himself had condescended to ap- 
pear from below and sing comic songs for their benefit. 

On the entrance of the officer, the song ceased, and 
all eyes were turned to the new-comer. 

“Hola,” said Des Rosiers, with extraordinary reson- 
ance. “You drink by me, eh bien?” 

“No, thanks. I must only stay a minute.” 

“You no drink?” roared the lumber-jack, whose hos- 
pitality was not unlike the forcefulness of the mus- 
cular Christian in ‘Androcles and the Lion.’ “You 
drink, or by Gar, I brak your neck.” 

A hum of admiration rose from the villagers. They 
bore no possible malice towards the officer, but it was 
gratifying to find Jacque Noir living up to his repu 
tation. 

“Messicurs,” said Campbell, ignoring the gentleman 
“there isa war. La belle France fights for 
She needs you—and 





n question, “t 
her life, and Canada must help. 
you—and you.” 

With their meagre knowledge of English, he was 


forced to a simplicity of language that depended for 


effect almost entirely on the personal appeal. “Come 
with me to the war. We pay you one dollar ten a day, 
wife and garco? vet money t ” 


Rosiers laughed, scornfully and sonorousiy. 
* he said. “You theenk we go to war, and your 
English, by Gar, no leave Canada, but steal all we 
leave behind. The Frencl lian—he go; the 
English-Canadian, : a vile oath, and 
or. “IT brak your 








laid his hand on Campbe 


neck,” he said comfortingly. 








t 


acing Jacque Noir. “You are a liar, 

he said. “You are the 
in the Province of Quebec.” 

The Frenchman tore the red kerchief from his neck 

and hurled his mug to the floor where it broke into a 


hundred pieces. 


| a moment Campbell's tunic was off and he was 
f 


Des Rosiers,” 





y te a { } re 
greatest and tne worst 


singer 


“By gosh, me!” he bellowed in 2 voice 
that would have terrified a bull; “I keel you!” 

He advanced in windmill fashion, but his opponent, 
who had been the best boxer of his year at T ronto 
"Varsity, stopped him with a b'ow known techn cally 
as a “straight left to the jaw.” Des Rosiers paused to 
re-collect his thoughts. He was wondering whether t 
kick with one foot or w th both, 
pened, and oblivion settled ov 1 
on the last act of a melodrama. Campbell hed stepped 
forward, and, putting his shoulder behind it, had 
delivered a blow on the lower part of the jaw with 
force enough to fell an ox. For Des Rosiers the rest 
was silence. 

Concluding his recruiting speech to the dazed vil- 
lagers, Campbeli put on his tunic and strode quietly 
down the street... . But the fall of Mr. Pecksniff in 
the eyes of Tom Pinch was not more complete than 
the collapse of their idol, Jacque Noir, in the eyes of 
the inhabitants of Ville Marie. 


Ill. 


A SKY that was hung with stars looked down upon 
“the shimmering roof-tops of Haileybury. The 
streets were deserted, except the main thoroughfare, 
where a group of men were seated in an irregular 
line, their pipes glowing in the darkness. They had 
been there since dusk. 

Midnight passed, and the shadowy line grew longer 
as each hour struck. Men with heavy packs; men 
with the mud of the northern wilderness still on their 
boots; men who had walked for sixty miles; men whose 
beardless chins bespoke the schoolboy of a year 
before; men whose faces would have looked coarse 
and cruel in any light but that of the stars; one by 
one or in pairs they came. For each there was a yell 
of welcome, a ribald jest or two—then silence once 
more, and the glowing pipes. The first glimmering 
streaks of dawn showed the queue in all its picturesque 
grotesqueness. The man in front was leaning against 
a frame store that bore the placard “Recruiting Office.” 

Some three thousand miles away, a Hohenzollern 
Emperor had said that Great Britain would crumble 
into disintegration at the first sound of war. And 
through the forests of the north and over weary trails 
men were staggering on, mile after mile, fearfu! of 
only one thing—that they might be too late to answer 
the call which had come from across tiie Atiantic, 
speeding over forests, cities, prairies, lakes, and moun- 
tains, until echo answered from the shores of the 
Pacific Coast. 

The early boat from Ville 
Marie discharged its half-dozen 
passengers. A powerfully built 
French-Canadian strode up the 
hill and stopped at the crowd of ‘s 
men. With a worried contrac- 
tion of his heavy eyebrows he = 
surveyed the formidable length 
of the line. 

“Godam!” said he. 

Heedless of the jests and com- 
ments of the mob, he went slow- 
ly down the line, carefully if 
scrutinizing each man, until he 
stopped at a half-breed Indian. 
For a moment only they argued 
in French, then he produced a 
roll of dollar notes in one hand, 
and brandished the other hand 
threateningly in the half-breed’s 
face. The combined arguments 
proved too much; when the en- < 
rolment of recruits took 
number eighteen was 
Des Rosiers, Sworn to serve His 
Majesty the King for the dura- 
tion of the war and six months 
afterwards-—-in witness whereof 
he had drawn an inky cross 
after his name. 


) 
when som thing hap- 
him like the cu: tain 











place, 


encque 


It wouid be difficuit to give 
motive for his action. 





the exa 

He probably had never heard 

of Belyium, ‘but—well, take 

horns and tail from the devil, 

and what is left? 

THREE weeks later the com- 
pany of amateur soldiers j; 
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were warned to proceed to the concentration camp. 
Willing, but puzzled by the affliction of army dis- 
cipline, they had struggled past the first pitfalls of 
recruitship. For the sake of Captain Douglas Camp- 
bell, their they suppressed their vrumb! ng 
and submitted to the rites and ceremonies of military 
routine, arguing that, inexplicable as it was, it had 
some connection, however remote, with the ult’mate 
goal of warfare. The afternoon before their depar- 
ture Campbell! addressed them for exactly five minute:. 
His hair looked redder and his seemed bluer 
than before. With his powerfully built shoulders and 
the rhythm of his muscles that lent a grace to his en- 
tire body, despite its ruggedness, he recalled the 
Athenian age of physical perfection. 


“boss,” 


eyes 





“Look here, you fellows,” he said, “you signed up to 
fight—so did I. We will fight, too, but Kitchener cen't 
use us until we're ready. You wonder what all this 
drill is about. Well, here’s my idea about it. There 
isn’t a coward in this crowd; there isn’t a man who 
wouldn’t go down a shaft after a pal, even if the 
chances were a hundred to one against his coming 
back: But you're not ready for the front. You've 
got the heart, but your bodies must have training and 
discipline. Watch me with this cigarette. In ticking 
the ash I burn my finger; the next time I want to touch 
the ash, my finger avoids it by a quarter of an inch. 
I laugh and try again. You all know wiuat I mean. 
I am not afraid of the cigarette, but my finger is. 1° 
you’ve ever been kicked in the leg by a horse, the ricxt 
time the horse kicks, which of your legs is drawn back 
first? In some strange way your body has instincts 
of its own, and though you might have a heart like 
a bull, your muscles and nerves—your body—might 
fail you when you need them most. As I understand the 
army system, it is to train you to obey, noi only men 
tally but physically. Eight months from now we nia: 
be lying half-dead, with the enemy's guns playing hell 
all around us. We may want to quit. we may be ‘al! 
in,’ but, if the order comes to advence, we'll go for- 
ward, because our bodies will 52 disciplined to obey. 

‘Be patient then, men, and just smile when things 
go wrong. I would gladly have gone with you in the 
ranks, and there are lots of you chaps better able to 
tead than I, but a commission was given to me, and I'm 
out to do my best with the inest company of men in 
the Canadian Expeditionary Force. I’m learning all 
the time—as you are. You will have bad times, and so 
shall I; but let’s help each other to grin and make the 
best of it, for, after all, we’re just great big children 
playing a mighty big game. ... And when we reach 
France we'll show them all! that the old Cobalt gang 
is afraid of nothing in this world or the next.” 

They cheered—and the man who shouted loudest 
was Jacque Des Rosiers. And somewhere in the 


speech esprit de corpe had beer born. 























brak your neck,” he said, 
comfortingly, 


“madame” her mother 


— Winters came al went 
France lay in the warmth of a !at 


t a late spring evening, 
thrown off its pursuers 


like a stricken deer that ha 
momentarily, but is bleedin z frem a hundred wounds. 





Mcath after month she had endured the invader, and 
the cycle of years, instead of freeing her, had only 
t had sh +t? The next 





deepened her agor: 


attack might see Artas and her remaining cealfields 


gone, the Channel ports captured, and then. .. Paris? 
Paris? 


Unperturbed, however, by any such thoughts, Petite 
Simunde t of her by any other name 
was driving four cows home The set 
a kindly hue on her gingham gar- 
; nor an apron, yet served 


no one thoug! 
from pasture. 
ting sun had she 


ment that was neither a frock 


as both. Nor was the me wing sunlight unkind to 
ner face, for the racial sallowness of her cheeks, ac- 
centuated by too constant exposure to the elements, 
was softened and shaded into a gentle brown. Her 
shoes. which were far too large, were in the final 
stages of d'srepai About the brow her hair was 


ity that was by no means devoid 
of charm. Her eyes—but there she was really French. 
Simunde had never been farther 
Le Curois than the neighboring town 
(unless one counts the momentous occasion, 
taken to Arras 
for exhibition before an esteemed and wealthy relative, 
who was so little impressed that he bequeathed his en 
tire estate, consisting of eight thousand francs, to a 
tombstones); but a French woman 
does not acquire coquetry—she is born with it. Even 
in church Simunde would cast such languishing yet 
mischievous eyes upon the curé himself, that the poor 
little man, who had never liked Latin at any time, 
used to stammer and mumble his orisons like an over- 
conscientious penitent at confe 

When her two brothers went to war Simunde, who 
was then sixteen, assumed their tasks in addition to 
her own, in all of which she had the able direction of 
they performed 
a day’s work that would have exhausted two husky 
laborers. As is the custom in most of northern 
France, their home was not on the farm, but in the 
village, for one of the first essentials of existence to 
a Frenchman is compinionship. On the outskirts of 
Le Curois, just on the hill, there was a great chateau, 
beautifully, gloomily alocf; but in the one street of the 
village itself, hens and their offspring, 
wallowed in mud and accumulated filth. 

It is difficult to know which is the more striking: 
the French peasant’s stoicism in the presence of war, 
or his indifference to dirt 
O* this particular evening in May of 1918, Simunde 

was frankly regretting the absence of men. Not 
that she had ever been in love or known the rapture 
of wandering in the moonlight with a man (France 
s almost the only civilized country remaining that 
has not relegated chaperons to the realm of fic- 
tion); but she wanted to use her eyes on some- 
thing more susceptible than a cow or a curé. It 
was spring, and she felt pretty, and when a 
woman is conscious of her own charm she sel 
dom wishes to prove miserly with it. 

She had just run 
a cow of its loss of the sense of direction when 
she heard the neighing of a horse. Glancing 
behind her, she looked directly into the eyes of 
a mounted British officer, whereupon that gentle- 
man brought his steed to a standstill. 

“Bon soir, Mademoiselic.” said he 


braided with a simp] 





from the village of 
of Avesnes Le 
Comte 
a year after her birth, 





manufacturer of 





ssional. 
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Between them 





pigs, cows 


acress the road to convince 


“Bon soir, monsieur,” sk 
Her eyes were 
played over the 
flute-player 


he answered demurely. 
lowered shyly, and her fingers 
stick she was carrying, like a 
instrument The 
slightly and tried 
his French vocabulary, 
must be admitted he 


caressing his 
officer bowed 
to recall 


though it 


vas never loquacious in any 
ngue when conversing with a 
daughte her, 


- of Eve As for 
Ss a woman’s role, she 


waited. Would he speak again 


* or would he pass on, leaving the 
memory of yet one more meeting 
with a ntleman of adventure, 
one m roadside drama in 


which the dialogue consisted only 
of an exchange of salutations? 
Most n who have returned 
from France will recall for years 
o come how, a few kilometres 
back from Hell, often 
caught a glimpse of two dark 
eyes and a Just 


¢ 
they 
tender smile. 


Continued on page 5 
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Planning Soviet Rule in Canada 


HE defeat f the Revo 
lutionists in Winnipeg 
by the arrest of the 
leaders has not by any means ended the 
dangers to Canada. There is every reason 
to look for serious times this fall and win- 
ter The Germans are spending money freely; and 
from a purely business tandpoint it will pay them to 
pour out many millions more in their efforts to prom<cte 
strikes, create discord among returned soldiers and 
otherwise cripple Canadian and other allied trades 
while they—far better organized than we are will 
undersell us in our own markets 

Clear, undisputed evidence is in the possession of 
the authorities that their agents and dupes are pre- 
paring Eastern Canada, particularly Quebec and the 
Maritime Provinces, for the revolution: that the mone 
comes from German sources; and finally that the whole 
movement is directed from one source in the United 
States and by one German, in New York, who has been 
wielding great power at Ottawa. I have never seen 
his name in a Canadian paper and a man 
who occupied a prominent position in the De- 
partment of Justice 





during the war, whose 
business it was to know of every dangerous 
character, had never heard of him. The 
Minister of Justice and some Cabinet Min- 
1 Yet that mar 
went to Ottawa and caused 








isters had 





Warned 


a German er 


two of the most important orders-in-council 

which had been carefully drawn up and 
issued, and which were designed for our 
protection at home and the safety of our 


fighting mer to be cancelled, that 
he and his agents might more effectively 
work for our inj ry ar i defeat We did not 
awaken until he had almost accomplished 
part of his scheme 
Winnipeg. Then an aroused public opinion 
forced the Government to bring back the 
orders in council in the form of an Act of 
Parliament Incidentally letters seized 
show that the Revolution started in Winni 
peg sooner than the higher-ups intended. 

This man in Sauteri Nuorteva, New York, 
alias Nyberg, a German ex-convict, head of 
the German propaganda bureau in New 
York—the body which directed the bombing, fires and 
explosions in the munition plants and ships in the U.S. 

If the Dominion Department of Justice had acted 
on the information of those who knew the facts, who 
gave them the facts, there would have been no big 
strike in Winnipeg, there would have been no smaller 
strikes from Vancouver East to Sydney. Other very 
important information was offered from other official 
sources and the offers did not bring the courtesy of 
an acknowledgment. Time and again the local author- 
ities sentenced most dangerous agitators, the men who 
started the trouble and they were promptly released. 
The Labor Unions, the employers and the people of 
Canada have suffered losses of millions upon millions, 
at the instigation of the enemy and for the sole purpose 
of benefiting the enemy in the war and in the future, 
and the Dominion Ministry of Justice is entirely to 
blame. Has not the time come for a complete clean-up 
of a department that has been failing us, that has 
failed to co-operate with the Militia Department and 
that actually thwarted the efforts of the Prime 
Minister himself? 

It is true that there is something to be said in ex- 
tenuation. The Department is handicapped because it 
must act through local authority, and provincial and 
municipal officials are as sceptical of German propa- 
ganda as the Asquith-Haldane-Churchill gang were of 
a German war. That does not excuse them but it 
Dominion Police force. 
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a Soviet Government in 











Sauteri 


proves the need for a virile 
A* opportunity for full inquiry is now open. Press 
. despatches say that the Manitoba Government is 
investigating the causes leading to the Winnipeg strike 
and the results. The Commissioner cannot do his work 
effectively unless he procures all the data in the De- 
partment of Justice, and particularly the reports sub- 
mitted by C. H. Cahan, K.C., and the information re- 
ceved and offered, but ignored, from other very im- 
portant sources. In an article on “Why Canada Let 
Trotzky Go,” published in June MACLEAN’s, I referred 
to the appointment of Mr. Cahan as Director of Public 
Safety. I did not then, and do not now know Mr. 
Cahan, I have never even seen him and have therefore 
no personal interest in him. What I know, and am giv- 
ing here, is the result of special inquiries. The fact 
more than confirms what was said on Page 66, in June 


Tracing to the Centre of the Web 
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Nuorteva, the German who is inspiring and directing from New York the 
labor troubles in Canada. 


MACLEAN’S, about the Trotzky influence at Ottawa and 
the persistent propaganda carried on by his agents 
through his groups in Canada to hamper our war ef- 
forts and bring on trouble connected with labor and 
returned soldiers. Conditions were so bad and the 
Department of Justice showed such helplessness, that 
the outlook seemed hopeless and Sir Robert Borden 
brought Mr. Cahan all the way from California and 
asked him, as a personal favor, to take charge of the 
situation, as Director of Public Safety. Certain per- 
sons in Canada co-operated with him and he had the 
assistance of the secret sources of all our Allies, so 
that he soon uncovered a mass of amazing information. 
But officialdom blocked him at every turn. Men who 
should have helped him sneered at his work. Sir 
Robert, who knew the seriousness of the situation, was 
at the Peace Conference and other Cabinet Ministers 
were not only indifferent but they hampered Mr. 
Cahan’s work. Only in the Militia Dept., where they 
had a strong Minister and a very capable chief of 
staff, General Gwatkin, was his work understood. 


Tracing it Back to Martens 

| UT the Winnipeg strike came and happenings lead- 
ing up to it began to be gossiped about. Cahan’s 
reports were recailed. The raids and the arrests of 
the leaders in Winnipeg and Toronto, the raids else- 
where, the splendid work of the N. W. Police under 
Com. Perry and finally the big raids in New York 
produced evidence that proved that the trouble was all 
cirected from one centre in New York. At the head 
of that centre was a German, Martens, with millions 
of money available for propaganda. Martens claimed 
to be a Russian, but the U.S. Government produced his 
own sworn and signed statement made in 1916, proving 
he was a German and that he registered there as a 
German. A further study of the names uncovered in 
the raids and their activities that led to the strikes 
show that had the Department of Justice arrested and 
jailed or deported about thirty men whose names they 
had, they would have put out of the way the real 
trouble-makers and there would have been no strikes. 
And again, Canada owes a tremendous debt to the 
Minister of Labor and to the Trade Union leaders who 


+ 


supported him in Canada, and to Gompers and the 


heads of the International 
Unions in the States. These 
men had a broader knowledge 
of wo:Ad situations than the Ministry of 
Justice. But for their foresight and stead- 

fastness there is no doubt but that Canada 
from Port Arthur to Vancouver would have come 
under Soviet rule in May. 


Help the Labor Unions 

TOR is it fair to put all the blame upon the Ministry 
of Justice. A lot of us, manufacturers and em- 
ployers of labor, have not done and are not doing 
what we should to help our best friends, the legitimate 
labor unions and the men in them in the present life 
and death struggle with anarchy. We are hearing a 
great deal about conciliation, but General Mitchell, 
whose brilliant intelligence and propaganda work in 
France and Italy brought him international recogni- 
tion, started a new and vastly better idea when he 
said in a public address that it was not conciliation 
that we needed between employers and employees, 
including returned soldiers, but co-operation. Writing 
from my own experience of over a third of a century 
with the seven different unions in my own 
employ and with the mass of information 
now at hand I would impress upon all em- 
ployers the recognition of and the standing 
by all bona fide unions, meeting all reason- 
able requests as to methods of bargaining, 
wages and hours. I have had many a fight 
with my own Unions, ! have had strikes, and 
will probably have trouble in the future. My 

tual experience always favored Interna- 
tional Unions. The men at the head have 
a world experience and outlook which over- 
comes the narrowness of a small locality— 

{1 they are almost invariably fair and 
conscientious in their dealings. I believe I 
am right in saying that the master printers 
of Toronto were the first to grant the nine- 
hour day; then the eight. More than that 
we inaugurated collective bargaining. In 
1907 we entered into a five year collective 
agreement with seven allied printing 
trades. At the end of that time the leading 
Union said: “No more collective bargaining 
for us,” and we have never gone back to it. We now 
have to spend weeks settling seven different wage 
scales with seven different unions. 

The labor view is expressed by Samuel Gompers, 
President of the American Federation of Labor, who 
sailed last week for the International Trades Union 
Congress at Amsterdam, when he said his delegation 
was pledged to advocate the broad principles of demo- 
cracy and justice to which the workers are entitled as 
against Bolshevism. 

Some of the most important facts in this article 
have been given me by U.S. and Canadian labor 








leaders. 


TOT only in Canada but in Britain and the United 
2 States have we employers been short-sighted. 
Mayor Hanson of Seattle, who fought the I. W. W. 
when his city found itself one day under a Soviet 
Government, told the business men of Chicago last 
week that the indifference of employers in the North- 
West to the conditions in which lumbermen lived had 
given opportunity for Radicals to promote trouble and 
Samuel Crowther, who had been investigating con- 
ditions in Europe for a U.S. business paper, takes a 
similar view. “The question,” he says, “which the 
European employer formerly asked himself with re- 
spect to labor was, ‘How can I get an adequate pro- 
duction at a proper cost from my force?’ The ques- 
ion that he is now asking himself is, ‘How can I avoid 
going out of business?’ ”” He concludes his report with: 
“If I should be asked to state in a word what will 
be the policy of British employers—and I have talked 
with a great many of them—TI could only say that 
there is no policy as yet. But there is an openminded- 
ness in the majority which may work out the situation, 
once labor itself can determine what it stands for. If 
the trade unions win out, then industrial peace is pos- 
sible. If they do not win out, then anything may hap- 
pen. The main difficulties in England have been 
brought about by the employer refusing to face facts 
intil he was opposed by a great movement—a move- 
ment which is an effect and not a cause. And 
that is the lesson which British industrial policies hold 
for America.” 
Sir Robert Hadfield explains why the British are 
not getting back their markets because the “manufac- 
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turers’ hands are tied because a very great proportion 
of his time is occupied with the settling of labor 
troubles.” 

The British situation, according to William Allen 
White, editor of the Kansas City Star, who has been 
reporting the Peace Conference, is likely to lead to a 
bloodless uprising in England and that sooner or 
later Engiand would be flourishing under Soviet gov- 
ernment. “It will be a bloodless and orderly proce- 





lure,” he said, “with King George as a sort of rova] 
Soviet ruler. The King is playing with the radicals 
of England in al t if Mr. Wilson 
wtowing’ to the Debs element in this country. 

sh soldiers fought for democracy and are 

insistent that they democracy in England. High- 
will be the first fruit of this 
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apparent just now are 


Jhe labor troubles that have been going on and are 
constantly breaking out across Canada are well known 
the United States they are becoming so bad that one 
. 


ste after another has been deeply stirred up. And 





an attempt was made to break up the greatest labor 
organization with its three million members, to be fol- 
lowed by nation-wide impossible labor demands. 
Cables tell us of great strikes in France, Italy and 
the Australias. 

Investigations conducted in Germany by British 
business men and financiers show that there are no 
serious wage or other labor troubles there; that the 
few agitators are dealt with promptly, generally shot; 
that employers and employees are working loyally 
together, as partners; that they are quickly reorganiz- 
ing their industries; and that their production costs 
will be so low that they will soon get back many of 
their old markets, where in many lines they can un- 
dersell Britain, United States and Canada. 

Thus we have a peaceful, aggressive Germany, but 
in all the allied countries simultaneous labor troubles. 
All are conducted on exactly the same lines as those 
leading to a Seviet Russiu—the lines Trotzky learned 
in America. All are aiming to establish a Soviet in 
unison with Russia. In Russia 270 out of the 282 
controlling that country are German. 

Can there be but one explanation? Germany wants 
to keep us occupied with our own troubles and out of 
Russia, while she gets back her markets and retains 
her hold on Russia If she succeeds she wins the war. 





German Propaganda in Canada 

But let us see what evidence there is of German in- 
fiuence. In Canada we had our Investigating Commit- 
tee, but only the surface was touched ard the real 
facts underlying all the troubles were not uncovered 
because of disorganization in the Department of 
Justice and the lack of investigators. It was a free- 
for-all show. No effort was made by the committee 
to prepare and present evidence. It was a complaint 
bureau, not an Investigating Committee. 

In New York State, however, they have gone 
about it in the right way. A Committee of the 
Legislature was appointed under Senator Lusk. 
They had the sympathy and support of the great 
major of Trade Union leaders. The Senator 
at once selected a corps of able investigators 
men who had been trained in the Military, Jus- 
ice, and Naval Departments. They began to 
delve under the surface. They got at the cause 
—German propaganda. The little they have let 
out has alarmed the nation. It has now got be- 
yond a auestion of labor troubles, and one State 
after another has appointed Legislative Com- 
mittees to investigate these wide-spread Bolshe- 
vik activities. Apparently, investigations are to 
become nationwide. Everywhere these investi- 
gations are leading to Canada. They show that 
the Bolsheviks regard Canada as the most 
promising of all their fields, with Australia next. 
They show that the movement is backed by Ger- 
many. Back of it all is one of the brainiest Ger- 
mans on the continent—the unofficial representa- 
tive of Germany in America—a man who at one 
time had $40,060,000 of German money at his 
disposal. Under him-a figurehead, Ludwig A. 
K. Martens. One day last year, Martens an- 
nounced that he had appointed Soviet 
Ambassador to the U. S. But Washington re- 
fused to recognize him officially. Washington, 
it appears, knew that Trotzky had selected a 
very clever German who went under the nam 
of Sauteri Nuorteva. As his own record was not 
good and for other reasons, he suggested Mar- 
tens, who had been posing as a Russian. But 
in 1914, he had 
England and in the United States. As late as 
1916 he had sworn that he was German. The 
State Department bided its time. Martens’ 
place. was raided by, and he was summoned be- 
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fore the Lusk Committee. He protested his Russian 
citizenship when the above facts were flashed at him. 
He and his large staff occupied two floors in a large 
office building. They were all very busy for months. 
He said they were engaged in making large purchases 
for Russia; that they had $200,000,000 cash to spend. 
They spread this in Canada. Cornered, he had to 





it that they had not bought one dollar’s worth of 
goods, and finally it was shown that they were engaged 





ous propagand: 
} of the United States 


in the most wide-spread, most nef 
that ever happened in the hi \ 





and Canada. The king-pin of the orgar 
Nuorteva. Nominally a minor employee 





Bureau, he was really the clearing house 
Bolshevik activities on the continent, inch 
America 
where he frequently went. 
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The Bureau directed the 
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all those banned from Capnada; the Rand School oc 
cup ng every floor of a big: office building from whict 
, or were directed, publications totalling 750. 
circulation. From too, went 

out : rge staff of lecturers. ntercepted 
showed a Church of England Bi 1 to iver 





for the “Red 
The Revolutionists are divided into 

The first is a small minority who would resort t 
extreme to carry out their programme of re 
The second is made up of loose-mouthed, ment 
balanced political reformers. The third consi 
a depraved few drawn together by talk of free love, 
nationalization of women and that sort of thing. The 
Lusk Committee intend to put each of them on the 
stand and give them an opportunity to explain. 


lectures 








Papers seized in the New York raids show that they 
had an extensive mailing list of persons to whom 
literature was regularly sent, advocating directly or 
indirectly revolution in Canada and the United States. 
These comprised Anarchists, Socialists, I. W. W., and 
other well-known fomentors of discords. Among the 
names on that list is a well-known Canadian labor 
leader, a man who is largely responsi for the 
troubles at present in the Maritime Provinces. He has 
been more or less ostracized by reputable labor leaders. 
One of them telis me they have the evidence that he 
is in eonstant cemmunication with the Soviet, leaders 
of the I. W. W. and left wing of the Socialist party ir 
New York. He further tell 
uly this but a direct line of relationship between 
Canadian agitators and the revolutionary leaders in 
New York, and practically every move that ha 
made in Canada in the past year has been the result 
of conferences held and lines of action decided upon 
by the re 
district. 
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sylvania University because he was endeavoring t 
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I t + , ’ er 
viete U.S.1 ( 
‘ l f , 1 
Ho y fa é ir 1 ‘ } ind ’ pit 
same s I ( a he U.S ‘ } 
Militar Inte p D 1 v} 1 “e 
ed German propag Department of Just 
and tne genera t epor = th 
est fiction and r s i ‘ \ 
Now it is definite know hat east one Gern 
accompanied every Corps g Canada Th vere 
1orous Vv organized, there be the chief ager vit 
each division, one captain for each brigade to whic} 
the regimental spies reported and from whom tl 
took ord A number of them were caught ar 
executed. But, it was not ur tr end was roact 
ing that we in this country realized how thorou 
the German propaganda had been organized 
agents had two duties, to pass on reports and spread 


Exactly the same 


discontent leading to Bolshevism 


thing happened in the U. S 


Overseas Forces, and a 


number of officers and men were caught and sentence 
They hope for as little bloodshed as possible, but the 

organ ‘the 1W W. ard Or Big b ai au 

follows: “The United States is in the grip of a bloody 


Thousands of workers are slaughtered 


by machine guns in New 


revolution! 





ington is 

















on fire! Industry is at a standstill and thousands of 
workers are starving. The Government is using the 
most bruta! and repressive measures to put down the 
revolution. The above is what we may expect to see 
on the fr nt pages { f what iew new sp ipers Survive 
the upheaval.” 

The Socialists who want reform by evolution and not 
by bloody revolution Say that the Soviet and I. W. W 
have lists of men and women to be hanged, which ir 
clude many labor leaders as well as so-called employ 
ers. Other captured documents show 52 I. W. W 
publications, a number of them being under cover, wit} 
an aggregate d ulation of 750,000. They also 
tend to show th I. W. W. control a major y « 
the members in 100 trade unions and that when the 
are ready to strike, they can tie up the industries of 

country if they all hang together The 
met! 1 used was to get one I. W Ww n eact 
trade union and for that one member to give a 
his spare time to his one factory In regard te 


the I. W. W. propaganda. 


Also one or more reporters on each ne Vspaper 


and at all possible centres of news disseminating 
bureaus 


Nuortev 


in the pay 


a says those wl 
of the Eng! 


story is being assiduc 


) oppose the Soviet are 
Imperialists and th 


isly spread in the U. S 





Senator Li hairman of the Committee in 





vestigatirg the activities and under whose dire« 


tion the raids were made, sizes up the situatior 





as follows: 

“There is a big radical element on every hand 
To go at the matter intelligently we must sepal 
ate this radical 


element into its proper class 


Worst of all is the wilful and delibe: 











ate extremist who believes in the bom! 
in rms of wanton destruction. Along 
with him is the man x would set aside all of 
he laws and fst have been handed dow 
to us since tl ‘ f W: gton and ove 
throw our G rnmer violence and rev 
tion There nly vay to deal with t 
adical ele er Wh: ‘ fores necessary ¢ 
the part - 4 (; t ist e used 
pr t 1 the | ! 
propert 1 n ences 
The best of t l element 1s compt 
of men who feel that there are many exist 
wrongs in our country and who brood over wht 
the Y t and who war 
let ») cee them remed This appears to be 
Martens, who posed as Bolshevik re sm ass These are the men to whom we 
Ambassador to the United States. > considerati and attention. 


fe is a German 








Continued n page 18 
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Will War-time ia 


Prices Kver Drop? - 


HE fact that “ons an buy ten 
cents’ worth of almost anything 





now for thirty cents” fills many 
columns of Canadian newspapers, both 
news and editorial pages rhe recent 
action of the Government in creatir ga 
Court of Commerce, and in passing cer- 
ler presumably remedial! legisla 
t na m rain ftocu i r tte 
n of the er e Domin r ever 
present bug eH ( t of I 
ig. 
“Ge ! ick to normal,” says 
he Tor S s as difficult as coax- A ’ 
ing a frightens i kitten down out of a bsolute Standard ization 
tree. The more you coax, the higher 
limbs kitty.” 
hat this the view taken by the 


committee of the House of Commons 


in Marmalade Making 


hich inquired into the H. C. of L. is 
shown by the Woodstock Sentinel ‘ ° 
aus sae ae a ae Wethey’s Marmalade is firm, but tender; mild, 





mittee can say, as a resul tof its invest! 


Sa te Wak ae ate teak ae , but full-flavored, and perfectly smooth. 
far buen contains eaoa onec haps 
as liable to go up.” 


Those newspapers—and those mem- 


It never varies. Every jar of it is the same. Carefully 
bers of the general publio—who ax- selected Seville oranges, pure cane sugar and scientific 
pected war-time prices to cease with, 


first, the termination of hostilities, and, cookery make 

later, with the signing of the peace pact, . 

have met with keen—and even amazed 

disappointment, and many newspapers 

ire busy trying to explain why we’re 9 

paying war-time prices in peace-time. Wethe S 
The basic economic causes, underlying ) 

the present era of high prices, are very 

little discussed by editorial writers. 


The Montreal Gazette, Victoria Times 
and others refer to the world shortage 
of almost all commodities, the large 


numbers of men still withdrawn from 
productive activities, the currency 


Se ee ae —the perfect marmalade. The perfected Wethey for- 
Se ane a Gee mula is developed in minute detail by our exacting scien- 
Sy ee ae a ee tific cookery methods. 

causes, with the apparent purpose in 


saan te cae ae Gee Gee Ask your grocer for Wethey’s Orange Marmalade. _ It 


minimized 


he love ofthe almighty dll is he satisfies the most critical. If your grocer is out of 


principal cause of the hi gh pr of W | . | il : ° f ; 
things,” in the opinion of the St atfo rd et 1\ S bis can eCaSliy get if or Vou. 
Beacon This view is gp by the ; 7 we : 
London Advertiser whic excoriates 

profiteers and laments that “fortunes 

have been gre edil ly grasped out of the 

n + Hen ween if the world, oll that divi — 





dends beyond the richest dreams of pro- 
moters have been piled up.” The Wethey label perfects the table 
‘Tis But Cold Comfort 


In the same vein, the Woodstock 








Sentinel-Revieu syentl “It may be some 
consolation to the et imer to know 
that his own ¢ xtravagan s held part 
ly responsible for the hig ms prices Ex ee _ = = _ =—= = 
} ist n meats and other Q 
ur i 1 for fr juer le .F a 5 [) ¥ 5 sas 5 < — 
cn mee SP ELWRTEIEY LIMITE! 
gs that help to increase the f VIG cleEY 'L.UY, Ic 


The prevalence of strikes is referred 
to as an aggravating factor The Tor 
onto Star emphasizes the fact that dur 


Se Catharmes, § Ontario. 


ti Fh 
ing June, 1919, there were 89 strikes, RPO aN ME 





- 











involving 87,917 people, and resulting 





























Your Bath 


YOU will find an Ivory Soap 
bath diferent. Ivory works up 
instantly into a thick, soft, copi- 
ous lather which spreads easily 
over the body and does not dry 
on the skin. It rinses quickly; no 
soap remains in the pores. The 
body glows after the ‘‘drying 
off’? but does not shine because 
there is no unsaponified oil in 
Ivory. Your skin never smarts 
or burns after an Ivory Soap 
bath. Instead, you have a feel- 
ing of delightful exhilaration. 
An added advantage of Ivory in 
the bath is that it floats and is 
always within reach. You are 
not likely to slip on it in getting 
out of the tub. 


[VORY SOAP 














99% % PURE 


Made in the Procter & Gamble factories at Hamilton, Canada 





Magazine 


in a loss of about 1,445,021 working 


ys; in June, 1918, there were 32 





ikes, involving 11,888 people, and the 


loss of only 46,941 working days The 
\MIanitoba Free Press is auth rity for 
the statement that “the strike. . has 
prevented the manufacture of 2,000,000 





ounds of butter within the province of 
Manitoba alone. ... The farmers and 
creameries have lost $1,040,000, the 
farmers, of course, losing the major por- 
tion of that amount,” and concludes its 
editorial by “Are methods 
which produce bove results <« 1 


lated to reduce 








rh cost of 
The Edmont Bulletin, and many 
others, call attention to the fact that 
not the least portant factor in the 
“vicious circle” is the high cost of labor 
The Bulletin remarks: “The higher the 
cost of producing in the city what the 
farmer has to buy, the higher the cost 
of producing on the farm what the city 
dweller has to eat.” 

The Commons Cost of Living Com 
mittee reported that “the present price 
of wheat is a notable factor in the high 
cost of living.” 

Combines, mergers and profiteers ap 
pear to be legitimate targets for any- 
one who wants to lambaste some concern 
or individual, without fear of a “come- 
back.’ | 
the Cost of Living Committee, no op- 





Certainly, during the sessions of 





portunity was neglected to give pub- 
licity to extraordinary profits, in the 
opinion of the editor of the Canadian 
Military Gazette, who alleges that “the 
trouble arises mainly in the desire of 
the newspapers for sensational copy.” 
“Some of the profits,” retorts the Tor- 
onto Star, have been sensational 
enough to suit any such demand.” 
“Given a fairly-administered excess 
business profit tax, and a well-admin- 
istered income tax,” the Military 
Gazette asks, “Is there anything very 
bad about large profits made by com- 


panies?” 


Those Huge Profits 


In an editorial headed: “How the 
Robbery is Carried Out,” the Bellevill 
Ontario answers this query in no dubi- 
ous fashion: “Such a state of affairs 
is nothing short of damnable and en 
titled to rank with high crimes for 
which the most serious punishment 
provided.” 





The Saskatoon Phoenix believes that 
the revelations before the Committee 
should result in the formation of two 
parties in Canada—“the party of the 
protected interests and the party of the 
unprotected interests.” 

The Manitoba Free Press ascribes a 
great deal of the present industrial un 


rest to the attitude of the general pub 





toward profiteering, and says: “The 
profiteering to which this natural evolu 
tion of trade and commerce is giving 
rise must be stopped. It is a fruitful 
source of popular discontent It is a 
powerful weapon in the extension of 
ultra-socialistic doctrines which become 
revolutionary.” 


e C. of L. Committee reported that 
The C. of L. ¢ tt ported that 
some profiteering was found to be “in- 
voluntary,” and adds that “Individual 
cases of high profits have been discov- 
ered, but these are probably not more 
numerous or excessive than during 
ordinary times of peace. In some cases 
they are due to war orders, in other 
cases to speculation and efficiency, and 
again in other cases to a favored condi 
tion and greed.” 

A special investigation into combines 
was made, to supplement the com- 
mittee’s report, by Dr. W. T. Jackman, 
of the University of Toronto, and the 
Toronto Globe quotes him to the effect 
that “there is a good deal of combina- 


tion everywhere in Canada, but in near- 


ery case its purpose 1s protective 





and not predatory.” “Combinations for 


protective prices,” the Globe concludes, 
can mean only higher prices for con 


those which would prevail 








ncerease production 






nsumption. These are the 

sin t ft and hard 

S ¢ as , but it 

ul 1 prices 

1, you may depend upon 
not due to any local cor 


With this simple formula the Toronto 
pan we . “old_fs 
ei igrees, reMarking that O1id-Ta 


shioned remedies are often the best, and, 


by the same token, frequently over 
looked.” The Kingstor Standard calls 
Sir Thomas’ statement “the merest 

lism,” emphasizes the fact that 





“neople who practise thrift, work hard, 


and produce more, object to having all 





this made use of by profiteers for their 
own advantage.” 

In its report, the C. of L. Committee 
lecides that fixed prices and export em- 
bargoes would be “unsound on econo 
mic lines.” 

No materia! reduction in prices can 
od, the Committee reported, 
“except by increasing the volume, or by 
lowering the cost of distribution.” “Get 
back into productive industry,” and “en 
courage co-operative buying’ are two 
other Committee admonitions. 

If the Government fixes a price on 
wheat this year, the Port Arthur News 
Chronicle asserts that ; I 
H. C. of L. must be found in the fixing 


of other prices, on articles of everyday 


a remedy for the 


consumption. This paper contends that 
if the Government is going to agree to 
the farmers’ demands, then it must, in 
ce, accede to the demand of 
the people generally for a fixing of 
profits on all other articles of daily con 
sumption. If it is fair to make certain 
the profits of the wheat growers, it sure 
vy is nothing more than fair to adopt 
such regulations as will assure con 
sumers that they are not going to be 


robbed all along the line 


It's Up to The People 
The solution of the whole question, 
Says the Torcento Star, rests with the 
Canadian people. As the Manitoba Free 
There is clear recognition 
of the point that it is impossible to re 
That is part of 


he price of the war. The fact might 


store pre-war pri 





as well be faced. There may be a slight 
lowering in quotations here and there 


but an advance at some other point will 


[he moral the Free Press expresses 
tersely, is: “Buy!—you people—buy! 


But buy wisely, judiciously, carefully, 
elligently 

“Buy—buy to-day 
hose things you need 


isely, but buy now 





Jow’s the time—Let’s Go! 
s a good spirit for Winnipeg 
te in tackling its post-war 
post-st e problems.” 





That the whole of the Dominior 
should emulate this spirit is emphasized 
in the H. C. of L. Committee’s report 


This says: “In the final analysis the 


solution of the whole problem rests ir 
a willingne on the part of all Cana 
in people to seize nd ma use of 





e splendid opportunities before them.’ 
In other words: “IT’S UP TO YOU.” 
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| MADE ann — AND DE AND GUARANTEED, © 


S.C. JOHNSON € SON 


Longe ACINE, WIS.U.3-4Fnev 


HE easiest and quickest way 
to repair leaks in radiators, 
pumps, hose connections, 
etc., is with Johnson’s Radiator Cement. 















It ping stop leaks immediately without laying up the car—no mechanical experience required— 
to do is remove the cap and pour the Radiator Cement in the radiator. 


~JOHNSON’S RADIATOR [EMENT 


Contains nothing which can clog or coat the cooling system and is absolutely harmless in every respect. It 
blends perfectly with the water until it reaches the leaks. Just as soon as it comes in contact with the air it 
forms a hard, tough, pressure-resisting substance which is insoluble in water and consequently makes a per- 


manent seal. No tool kit complete without a can of Johnson’s Radiator Cement. Will ordinarily seal leaks in two to 
ten minutes. A half-pint is sufficient for the average car. 


-all you have 











or M Mileage 
: _ Tubes o— 






JOHNSON’S JOHNSON’S JOHNSON’S 
er ranegnieciloags HASTEE PATCH Rerveqguongse LAC 

A dose of Joh yhnson’s Carbon Re he engine This is the ideal repair for tubes, casings and rubber With ti pre} you can make your gray, dusty 
laxative, will cure 80% of engine troubles It will goods of all kinds. No time, labor or heat required top and le curtains 7 »k like 1ew. Fine for mc nohair, 
increese the nennee of your car mprove acceleration A Patch can be applied in three m s and it’s s ather or in tion leather. fo elt s " Geshiee is 

stop that knock—quiet your motor-—save your bat- simple a child can use it. Gives equally good results mequalled fer blackening fenders, rims, hoods, lamps 
teries—cut down your repair bill and reduce your on a pin hole puncture or on a larg: owout. Cor 1, in fact r 
gas and oil consumption 





AC i rn metal parts. Prevents rust 
veniently put up in strips keeps yeur car in a high state of repair 
Write for booklet on ‘‘Keeping Cars Young’’---it’s free. 
S. C. ae pere & SON, Ine: Mac. 8, Racine, Wisconsin 


For sale by all Hardware and Ac l rs and Gar 
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The cream of the world’s 


Britain Winning Supremacy 


Her 


mn 


—— : P ) 
(rreat Britain iz De ve loping Peace - 
Prog at 


hire am me n Avi 


HE present supremacy of Great Britain fly- 


ing will probably be questioned by no one. As 
the need of defence of an island gave her 
supremacy in the sea, so the need of defence of 


an empire has pushed her to 
tichard Washburn Child, in an 


supremacy 
article in 


sland and 


in the air. 
¢ 


Collier’s tells of the remarkable and complete pro- 


has for conquering the air. 


gramme B 
In 1914, he 


ritain 


writes, just before the war, the British 


Army asked Parliament for $5,000,000 for the air 
service. When the armistice came, I am told, the Air 
Ministry was preparing to ask for forty times as 
much. Peace has cut the estimate to something less 


than half a billion dollars for this year. 

When the war came to an end there were more than 
27,000 flying officers in the British air forces; toward 
the upkeep of a substantial air force there is no wob- 
bling in the present Bri tish attitude. 


“How many air battles were fought by your men 
during the war?” I asked. } 
“All in all, not less than 40,000,” said the young 


who has access to the figures. “It is one of 
the reasons why we are asking for a sizable air force. 
We shall have a peace footing of over 100 squadrons, 
with over 5,000 office rs and at least 50,000 men. 

It is, however, in civil fiying that the present im- 
agination of the Air Ministry, of Parliament, and of 
the British press and people is caught to a degree 
of which we Americans know nothing. 

The kind of fact which stimulates this imagina- 
tion is found in the rounds made these days by the 
political officer of the British at Bagdad. An inspec- 
tion which once took him two months is now finished 

forty-eight hours. 

The kind of fact which stimulates this 
is found in the plans for the “all-red routes” 


ma jor 





imagination 
” which 








the British are making to bind the empire together 
to Egypt; from Cairo to Calcutta; Calcutta to Singa- 
pore; Singapore to Australia and New Zealand. 


British Air Staff and ae 


The chief of the 
iation s Major General Sir H. 


General of Civil Av 


Sykes. No doubt there are British flyers w ho ee 
that the imagination and foresight of this remarkable 
young man are too much restrained by his practical 


mind and the vast experience which the war, which his 
command of the air forces at the Dardanelles and in 
France, and his capacity for work and for eng 8 
all his subordinates with work, have brought under hi 
nose. But the British have put under his charge hen th 
hey 


full faith the development of peace aviation. 

have ruled the wave. They will rule the air. 
General Svkes has a map. It shows the various 

stages of the aerial route The line touches Cairo, 


Sunda 


Karachi, Singapore, to the 
iham in Australia, over the rough 
iway line through Queensland and 
Wales to Melbourne, and then by way 
a Ww New Zealand. 

asks what | n done besides map work. 


pioneer flights have al- 


stretches out to 
Islands, to Wy; 
country to the ral 
Ne 
of Tasman 


Some one 








vy South 





say at onc I 
yperating as far as to Kara Delhi, and 
would point to the lessons of the regular 


Joulogne and 


between 





now Deing oper 








Colorne so that when this service is extended acros 
the Channel to London the War Office can rea h én 
eupied territory in seven hours instead 
He would say that the system of wireless 
captive balloons to guide pilots flying abe 
established only a month or two for a rou 
then has been afflicted wit h “horrible” 
be installed under the favorable weather 
which make the Cairo to-Australi eri: ne an 
sured development. 

‘ivil i iu the var ' hite 

' the remova the veal 
tritish taking t rina 





s magazine literature. 
tific, Literary and Descriptive articles which will keep you posted on all that i is 
new, all that is important and worth while to thinking men of the world to-day. 


Air 


relying 


the 
Mar 


in 
h us. 


way to astonis 1ufacturers, upon the 


attitude of the Air Ministry, are going forward with 
planes for commercial work. 

Not to pri vate initiative, however, but rather to 
Governme? t oversight, control patronage, and re 


search the British are wntrusting the 


ial fly ying. 


future of civil and 
commerc 


The truth of the matter is that it is doubtful whether 
civil aviation will keep pace with the times in any 
né ation which sleeps over its opportunity. People who 
live under Governments which turn their backs upon 
aviation as a new and vital factor in war and in the 





economic and social life of the world may buy air- 
planes and go up in them, but ultimately, for the 


public safety, Governments will have to treat flying as 
a national and not a private affair. 
The British are treating ee as a national affair. 





The men who have put the British first in the field 
of war flying and of making war flyers are going 
to put the British first in the field of peace flying 
and the making of peace flyers. These men begin 


with the idea that flying is a national necessity. 
General Sykes believes that international rules are 
even more important than the laws which are now be 
ing prepared for flying w thin air spaces above 
the United Kingdom. Not only is it necessary to deal 
as a nation with flying in its legal aspects, but the 





the 











British believe that the flying of the future must he« 
deeloped upon a basis of auxuiliary services, without 
which flying will remain as more of an individual 
venture than as a part of the life of a people. There 
is no agency which can — plant the Govern 
furnishing these services. The war has chi 

Before the war where were the flying 
aerodromes, the markets for manufactur 











search bureaus, the experience, the utiliz 
tional communication systems, the wire’ sti tions 
the balloon guides, the beacon lights wl all stand 
ready to-day as a background for the development of 
flying in peace times for commerce an! transit* 

What other agency than a Government can fur 
nish 9 continuance of these auxiliary services upo 


which a nation’s flying must depend? 

The British, finding no answer to his 
tion, have prepared 32,500,000 at 
organization and first of the Civil 


er ques- 
the 
Divi 


let? 





to spend 


work 


once on 


Flying 


sion in the Ministry; they have prepared to spend 
$10,000,000 on research and experimental work. Some 
of this work will be done by the Government; some of 
it will be done by mani ate cturers who themselves could 





not command the capit 


investigation of the fields of labor 





and probable 








results to be obtained by this governmental work in 
licates clearly enough that it is ' for any people 
the people of the United tates, os instance—to rely 


level 





upon pri tiative for 





pment of peace flying 

















any more a they would rely upon it for the develop 
ment of national air-flying power 

Let us look into it. Flying is not only as dependent 
upon rights of way, sign als, a ns, weather, as water 
navigation; it is more so. He is a dull man indeed who 
cannot see that “navigation” of the air will require 
more services of the state and perhaps in the end 
vive more service to the state than navigation of the 
ea. 

The British Air Ministry, with this fact in mind, 
has favored Government patronage from the first 
when control and assistance w count, rather than 
iltimate Government contre] and patronage when the 
control is made necessary by abuses of flying. 


the attention 
} 1 « ommer¢ al 
he mails, the 


multitude of 








A series of Biographical, S$ 


weather 
forecast 
pears every morning 
paper as a beginning 
When one is plannir 


same interest which 


Non 


report. 


weather prognosis for 


bility in the Channel 
wind will 








e ot 


such as the avia 


In ¢ 


Scien- 


her can fur 
tion forecast 
mnne’s London 


of a service, now 





nish the daily 
which now ap 
morning news 
?—re 


infancy 





southerly arriy 

Wind velocity at 10,000 

so on. : 

Already the flight of 

the camp of the mete 

weather st extendir 

earth prom 0 open up 

new fields searches 

to aviators but to all mankind 

there already are nearly forty meteorological statior 
Royal Air Force. Without a national servic 
with an International service, the very bud of 
is nipped. 
. it must be an international serv for my 


purpose, 





























said a pilot to 











me. “If it 




































very little good 4 man can’t get a really ecent 
day’s flying over England uu know 

Aerial avigation cannot be veloped quickly with 
out Covernment assistance are two sides of 

rial navi gation One s and knowledge of the 
pi tha t ever-increasing irement of technique 
wh ich lift the civil flying lot out of the el iss of 
twee Naceny to which some uided persons think he 
will belong, and nse one ibove the class of marine 
navigator we 

The useful flyer of peace will even } to be much 
more of a trained man than the flyer in war—more 
of a navigator Not but most war fly 
say some of the British who did it, was short-flis 
calling for ¢ dash and daring, but not f the ca m head 
and techr knowledge needed | the flyer of ar 
a rplane irrying twenty or thirty precious passengs Ts 
from Stockholm to Marseilles or His Ma s Roya 
Mail from the Sunda Islands ti hestralin. | when it 
a question of “going around the outside” of a tvphoor 

Whatever may be one’s nion about Gov 1 ment 
oversight of peace-flying education, there can be no 
argument about the need for the Government to »ro 

te s t pro les for Sea navigat rs, the ser ‘ 
nNece Ve mp air rou 

Bu he mariner, the fiver of con merce and 
of G ~ service will pr ybably require, if he 

o fly ir weather touch th, and gu 
nee by, the Pome ces « telegraphs and of wire 
ss telephones wh oping so r: lly He 
vill navigate not b not by charts, not b 
servation of the Vv directions sent up to 
him as } hangs in the bowl of the sky or bores 
way through the clouds. 
Is this a fantasy of the future? Not exactly Not 
ng o one of the rger planes left Henderson Fly 
I ! i for Paris An ; 1 nay itor ithout 

MOK T Y out ot } = Cc! ft peal ‘ i the Stee T ne d rec 
tions and calculated ithin a minute . wher 
Paris ould be ented He « i n a mite 
vhether or not the machine was over at the 

he was asked the lestion All rather 

information to a navigator came through many 

unwired space and wa rystallized into hu 

owledge ona ttle metallic device at his finger 

tips. But it takes a Government to provide a service of 
this kind at the many point necessary. 

If the w had not enlisted the British Government 
in aircraft research and ¢ xperiment, and made des} er 
ate the need for improvement of thi ; ley 
a central authority such as the B 

ivil flying might have been ten ye i 
ent development. 

The British will ff; Government and people are 
shoulder to shoulder on this. Even some of the labor 
Members of Par! ament, who are just now railing 
Government expend liture, re eady to see nione sper 
by the Civil Flying Departm nt of the Air Ministrs 

Vital to the development of fly for peac 

efinite and continuous Gi rnme policy, with G 
ernment support and supe if flying under o 

ntral authority 
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greater efficiency you can put 
yourself in the way of earning 
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the amount you make at pres- 
ent. 
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scientifically trained minds. 


Over 400,000 men and wo- 
men have already been trained 
to greater efficiency by the fa- 
mous Pelman System, which 
develops just those qualities of 


Concentration, Memory, Initia- 
tive, Ideation, Self-Confidence 
and Administrative Power 
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There are 100,000 British and 
Dominion officers and men study- 
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Admirals and Generals, 


By training your mind on the 


Pelman System you can do 
better work (and better-paid 
work) with infinitely less ef- 
fort. 


A Course of Pelman Training 
is the finest of all mental exer- 
cises. It develops your mind as 
physical training develops your 
muscles. It is most fascinating 
to follow, and takes up very 
little time. It is taught by post, 
and can be followed anywhere. 


Write to-day for a free 
copy of 


Mind and Memory 


It tells you all about the successful 
Pelman System, and shows you how 
to increase the money-making powers 
of your mind. Send a postcard or letter 
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this young man. The spider of Pots- 
dam spun and brought him under his 
control. The Kaiser told young Alex- 
ander’s mother that, were a conspir- 
acy to be made, enabling the boy to 
seize the throne before he became of 
age, Berlin would give him recogni- 
tion. The coup succeeded and in Servia 
a boy-king was enthroned. There came 
rivalries, animosities, strife and _ in- 
trigue and, sick with all, young Alex- 
ander decided to take a vacation. He 


went to the Riviera. The tentacles of 
the spider of Serlin followed him 
there. At the tip of the tentacle was 
a face that smiled, the lovely Madam 


Draga Maschin. 

She was a divorcee 
ating, possessing a magnetic 
Draga was decidedly attractive 
was pledged the support of the Kaiser 
if she could make young Alexander her 
husband. 

Still a boy in vears and experience 
the young King fell rapidly under the 
fascination of Draga Maschin. He 


Ciever, insinu- 
charm, 
She 


asked her to marry him. The affair 
was a scandal. Here was the divorced 
wife of a Servian army officer, a wo- 


nian with a questionable past, a wo- 
man not of the nobility, and young 
Aiexander proposed to install her on 
the throne of Servia! The Servian 
capital, when it heard the news, was 
furious. The youag King flew in the 
face of public opinion and he married 
Draga. 

She, secure in the backing of the 
Kaiser, in return for which she was 
to induce the King to eliminate all 
Russian influence from Servia and 
make German paramount, went blindly 
ahead. She invited the German Min- 
ister to come to the palace and she told 
him that she was ready to favor the 
development of the Kaiser’s policy in 
the Balkans. When news of this 
reached the Servian Foreign Office the 


old Ministers were furious A plot 
vas hatched. 

One night the conspirators invaded 
the palace. The young King fought 
to protect his wife. only to receive a 
knife in the heart. His body was 
hurled out of the window into the 
| street. Then the assassins fell upon 
Praga with knives and her body was 


also hurled out of the palace window. 
The next day a dynasty, the Kara 
georgevitches, came to rule in Servia 
It was a dynasty hostile to German 


plans. If it had not come, Servia 
would have been on the side of Ger- 
many in this war: the little country 


would have been enmeshed by Draga 
in the Kaiser’s web. 

Not a country of the Balkans escape: 
the plotting of the Kaiser. Likewise 
in almost every case it was a woman 
whom the Kaiser used to foment the 
trouble to win the ruler of the little 
country to his side. The world knows 
the many treacheries of Ferdinand, 
once Czar of Bulgaria, now another 
ruler without a job. But it is not gen- 
erally known that behind Ferdinand 
the inspiration and the source of the 
overwhelming ambition which brought 
about his downfall was a woman, the 


Princess Clementine, his mother 


There was a powerful man in the 
Bulgarian capital. They called him 
the “King Maker.” He was better 


known as that than by his name, Stam- 
houloff. There was a certain cruelty 
in his nature, but he was incapable cf 
it. Ferdinand, on the other hand, 
with the doctrine of 


} 


ece 


rad been instilled 


the Princess Clementine, that the end 
ustified whatever means were used 
to attain it. The Kaiser whispered 
from Berlin; the Princess Clementine 
whispered to Ferdinand. Ferdinand 
told Stamhouloff that it was his in- 
tention to contract an alliance with 


declared with 
sanction 


Stambouloff 
that he could not 


Germany. 
emphasis 


Ferdinand’s plan and, possessing a 
power which had caused him to be 
known as the “King Maker,” he 


bluntly told Ferdinand that such 
treacherous plans would not be toler- 
Bulgaria. Shortly after that 
Stambouloff was unfortunate enough 
to return home one evening on foot. 
He was found the next morning in the 


ated in 


Magazine 


street covered with knife wounds. The 
end justifies the means. 

“The King Maker” out of the 
Princess Clementine had _ other 
for her son. He must be married. 
arranged for him to marry the Princess 


way, 
} 
plans 


She 


Marie Louise of Bourbon-Parme, the 
eldest of the nineteen children of the 
exiled Duke de Parme. She was a 
sweet woman with lovely hazel eyes, 


very attractive and with a sharply de 
fined sense of rignt and wrong. Her 
straightforward character, her con- 
tempt for treachery and intrigue got 
on the nerves of the Princess Clemen 
tine and, of course, after that it was 
only a question of time 
would go. Ferdinand and his wife 
came estranged; they spent most of 
their time apart and onee more the 
Princess Clementine was the only wo- 
man to rule in Sophia. 

One of the most brilliant 
scrupulous women ever sent down to 
create havoc in the Balkans, Princess 
Clementine was another of the Kaiser’s 
tools and she too cost the man through 
whom she worked, her own i 


tnrone. 


when she too 


e- 


and un 


son, his 


Another monaren lost his throne 

iost jit because the web of Wilhelm was 
spun around him, because of a woman 
0 Hohenzollerns. Although King 
George of Greece had been a Dane and 
quite hostile by tradition to German 
eggrandisement the Kaiser was able to 
bring about with him a certain spirit 
of friendliness. Indeed, Wilhelm pre- 
vailed upon him ito send his son, Con- 
stantine, the Crown Prince, to be 
trained in a German military school 


f the 


Once in Berlin, the heir to the Greek 
throne was subjected to the plausible 
Teutonic persuasion, with the result 


that, his military schooling completed, 


the Kaiser was able to induce him to 
remain a_ while longer in Germany 
Corstantine was attached to a Prus- 
sian regiment of the Guards, garri- 
soned at Potsdam Of course. there 
he met the Princess Sophie of Hohen- 
zollern, an attractive and clever wo- 


man, with singular discernment, strong 
ambition and, for a Hohenzollern, sur- 
prising tact. And, as the Kaiser had 
hoped, Constantine of Greece fel] in 
leve with her and asked for her hand 
To the dismay of Queen Olga of Greece, 
they were married 
At the bre ak ‘ f 
was not vro-German When, in 1915. 
seemed for a time that Greece roused 
by Venizelos would rise and strike Bul- 
varia, should the Bulgars, as was 
pected then ade Servia, Constan- 
recentive mood toward 
le Fntente. Then it was 
story 
Sophie had threatened to 
Constantine and herself, were her 
against Germany 
his bed for weeks: 


var. Constantine 


sus 





Tine was In 





came 
was 
kill 
Kill 


husband to declare 


He was confined te 


it was whispered that Sophie had 
violently quarreled with him and that 
in his side was the wound of a knife 
One wonders. It is known that Greece 
did not go to Servia’s aid, that Con- 
stantine became terrified as the Teu 


tonic hordes swept 
Servia: 
his wife”; that, 
would be turned 


Pelgium, wert 


down through 
became “man-afraid-of 

nrophesving Greece 
a waste land, like 


Constantine to oppose 


| 
that he 


into 


the Hohenzollerns, Sophie came to rule 
Greece. She it was who incurred for 
her consort the wrath of the Entente: 
she it was who blocked Venizelos’ 
plans for a glorious Greece, aligning 
vith the little nations against German 
conquest; she it was who so turned 
Constantine’s people against him that, 
like the Kaiser, he iost a throne. 

There was one other Balkan land 
around which the Kaiser sought to 
veave his web—Roumania. There, too, 
as a woman; but this woman was not 





web, nor could she be enmeshed 
in it. On the contrary, she broke the 
strands of the web, which were creep- 
ing over the capital city, gay Buchar- 
est. The woman was the Crown 
Princess, now Queen Marie. 

As in other Balkan countries, the 
Hohenzollerns had their clutches upon 
Roumania The old King Carol was 
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a Hohenzollern. As a youth he was 
invited to assume the Princeship of 
Roumania, then a turbulent principal 
ity. Liking peace, he came a 
cedds with the Kaiser, who 
cangled before his eyes tempting baits, 
the fruits of conquest. Withal, 
Hohenzollern and true to his 
blood. So it that when the 
went to war, Carol, although he 
not align Roumania on the side of his 
relative, loving peace, maintained a 
somewhat friendly neutrality 





soon t 


never 


Carol 
WHs 
Kaiser 

would 


was 


All this was not to the liking of the 
Crown Princess Marie A woman of 
decided ideas on right and wrong, a 








wsoman secretly detested by the Kaiser, 
for the English characteristics of her 
face, Marie believed that the honor of 
Roumania lay with the Allies. Her in- 
fluence upon the Crown ‘e was 
powerful Like her, he felt bound in 
no way to the Hohenzollerns; indeed, 


oound only to the cause of right, Marie 
worked against the influences at court 
which, in 1915, sought to make Rou- 
mania enter the war on the side of the 


Germans. She was instrumental, it is 
said, in discovering several! intrigues 
whose end was this, and in exposing 


the plotters to th 


e old King who wanted 


MacLean’ 


peace, Marie and the Crown 





And as 

Prince saw the Kaiser’s conquests 
spreading, they feared the future. 
What would happen to Roumania? 
With the cabinet ministers inclined to 
the Entente, an understanding was 
reached Russia pledged aid and, in 
1916, Roumania swept into the war, 
bravely invading Austria. 

The old King died. Marie and her 
consort ascended the throne. Then 


The Russian aid did not ma- 
Roumania was _ betrayed. 
The Germans invailed. With their out- 
numbered but stubborn little armies 
Marie and her King fled. Their place 


calamity. 
terialize. 


became a hut at the front. Like AlI- 
bert and Elizabeth of Belgium, they 
awoke to the roar of the guns. Until 


peace came, this Balkan woman, alone 
of them all to brave the Kaiser’s wrath, 
to keep free of his intrigues, kept up 
heart and the heart of her people to 
the end. Tireless, ever working with 
the wounded, braving shell-fire and 
army hardships, she remained with her 
consort’s troops. And soon, the cables 


tell us, Roumania’s queen will come to 
America to plead for her devastated 
country—devastated because she dared 


the Kaiser’s wrath 


Has Japan Two Governments ? 


Tinpe rialistic Fore e383 Work Ny pa- 
rately From the Cabinet and 
Possess Greater Power. 
PECULIARITY of the Japanese 
of 


to the world 


vealed 


the 
there is a 


form Government has been re- 
in connection with 
Although 
ministerial Government in 
the affairs of the Eastern 


Empire that is democratic in policy and 


Peace negotiations 
charge of 


personnel, certain powers are vested in 


a Japanese version of the House of 
Lords known as the Elder Statesmen. 
The Elder Statesmen have so much 


that almost amounts to this, 
that Japan has two Governments, one 
on. the surface, the other behind the 
scene; and of the two the latter is the 
more powerful. Such at least is the 
construction put upon recent happen- 
ings by Current Opinion which says: 


power 


Universal suffrage remains a dream 
of the proletariat in Japan, to quote the 
announcement of the Tokyo Chuwo, and 
Prime Minister Hara must remain con 
tent with a moderate enlargement of 
the franchise. The Elder Statesmen 
are opposed to the whole democratic 
agitation, which makes administration 
along traditional Japanese lines more 


and more difficult. The franchise bill 
has been worked half way through the 
diet and represents a series of com- 


promises. It will increase the number 
of voters to something less than three 
millions. Mr. Hara wanted to enfran- 
chise every male the age of 
twenty-five. The ministry contains too 
powerful a conservative element to 
make such a revolution possible. The 
program for the moment is _ to bring 
about a gradual extension of the suf- 
frage until the empire is a democracy 
in the Western sense. The compromise 


above 


The New Duty 


R. } q aon Vust lecept Re Sports h lity 


ot Imp ring World Ce nulitio 


aly 


to say that 


people have arisen 


ie church has failed to live up to 
the opportunities created by the war 
and that it is failing to-day to meet the 
needs arising out of the disturbed world 
conditions. The fact that ir England 
people are flocking to = sp ritualistic 
seances to find the consolat that they 
szoemingly have failed to secure from 
he church, is held up as tt ngible 
proof. Or the other har there is a 


is very distasteful io 
element. There have been demonstra- 
tions in Tokyo ard in the more impor- 
tant urban centres of the interior. The 
press remains under a rigid censorship 
which extends to foreign as well as do- 
mestic questions. Hence it is not easy 
to determine what truth there may be in 
statements that Japan is at present un- 
der the sway of the bayonet. There 
nave been strikes in large factories. 
Police have invaded editorial offices to 
make sure that no journalistic indis- 
cretions take place. In summing the 
situation up, the London Post feels 
bound to admit that something like re- 
action has set in, owing to the alarm of 
the trading and financial interests. 
They are at present in a combination 
with the Clansmen to drive the Hara 


the proletarian 


ministry from office, but the great 
democratic leader is holding on to 
power, although with increasing diffi- 


culty. 

One of the misfortunes of the Hara 
ministry is its impotence in the sphere 
of international relations. The Temps 
of Paris understands that the Elder 
Statesmen hold sway in _ diplomacy 
above the head of the Prime Minister 
and the deputies behind him in the 
House of Representatives. The Mar- 
guis Saion-ji would not dream of taking 


orders from Mr. Hara, and it is the 
Marquis who speaks the decisive word 
at Paris. Mr. Hara has had the 


that the 
a set of envoys 
about the world, 


mortification of discovering 
Elder Statesmen have 
of their own knocking 
especially in China. The diplomatist 
who nominally held the post of minister 
to China was a cipher compared with a 
mysterious envoy speaking for the 
There has thus been a sort of 
duplex Japanese Government. Mr. 
Hara went into power determined to 
put an end to this state of affairs, but 
the European press is suspicious of the 
announcement that he has now succeed- 
ed. 


clans. 


of the Church 


wide and general belief that the church 


has stood the shocks of war well and 
that the trials of the five years of 
evastation have caused the light of 


faith to glow more brightly in the heart 
of man. 
Out 


arisen 


of the 


one 


turmoil of opinion has 
understanding, however: 
The church must undertake a wider re- 
sponsibility to 


religious. It 


with regard 


apart from those purely 


matters 


is possible indeed that a new conceptior 
by 
the chun 


of what is religion 


meant 


that 


will be 


gained and ch will not be 
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Seige . lts Mileage Over- 
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Re 


Many motorists think that if someone would 
market a cheaper tire, they could lower motoring 
costs. 


Yet motorists who use Today’s low-priced tires find 
tire-costs extravagantly high. 


_ It 1s simply arithmetic. If a $10 tire went 1000 miles 
it would cost le per mile. 


If a $200 tire went 30,000 miles it would cost only 


;¢ per mile. 


So it isn’t what you pay, but what you get. 


This sum in arithmetic has sold thousands of Good- 


year Cord Tires. 


Goodyear Cord Tire users do not think 1n terms of 

tire prices, but in terms of tire mileage. So unusual 1s 

the mileage rendered by Goodyear Cords that 
price 1s completely overshadowed. 

The Goodyear Service Station Dealer will show you the con- 

struction features which make Goodyear Cord Tires so good. He 


will also tell you about the Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tube, a better, 
thicker tube well worth its slight extra price. 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co. of Canada, Limited 
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The Merchant 


finds it convenient to do his investing 


Bad 
By Mail 
N conducting a retail store, there is much 
responsibility —and little leisure. The mer- 
chant finds even his ev enings occupied, 
€ The natural consequence is a slighting of the merchants’ 
own private affairs—one of the most important of which is 
the invest nent of the profits } e draws out of his business. 
€ The Greenshields Postal Service is designed to meet the 
requirements of just such busy menas these. It includes: 
First, the Greenshields Monthly Review—based on 
authen ic statistics applied to the current state of 
business, 
Second, analytical reports on any security on whic! 
a ee, — , 
information may be desired. 
Third, suggestions as to attractive investment op- 
portunities suited to the individual requirements 
of the client. 
QFrom the Greenshields Review and letters, he can make up his own mind as 
to where best to place his money, without depending upoa the hurriedly-x- 
pressed views of a salesman or an ill-advised triend 
Qla short, he obtains from us that impersonal anprejudiced opinion on all 
matters financial, which it is only possible to secure when the advice is placed 
on record, with the signeture of a reliable investment heuse to give it weight 
QThis Postal Service is your service, from the moment you ask to have your 
name added tv our “ing list. 


Write Dept. D231 for your copy of the Review. 
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Salary for Experienced 
Subscription Solicitors 


Our circulation work on MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 
and FARMERS’ MAGAZINE has developed so rapidly 
within the past fe, months that we now have openings 
for several thoroughly experienced subscription sales- 
men or saleswomen—on a salary basis. 


Write fully and frankly, telling us what records you 
have achieved in tne past, what production you believe 
you could turn in to us, what salary you would expect 
and what territory you would wish to cover. 
references and enclcse a photograph. 


Give 


The MacLean Publishing Co., Limited 


143-153 University Avenue - Toronto, Ontario 
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salvation, but 
will strive to save mankind as a whole; 
in other words, interest itself 

* 


widely in creating conditions that will 


content with individual 


still more 
the race. 


brought 


of note, 


save This idea is convincingly 


forward by an English 


Arthur 


writer 
> 1 


Clutton-Brock, in the 


course of an article in The Atlantic 
Monthly. He writes: 

Christianity will not be itself until it 
insists that no politics are secular, that 








the political aim of mankind is to estab- 
lish Christ’s Kingdom of Heaven here 
and now on earth, and in all human 
institutions. This it can do only by in 
sisting that the universe and man are of 
a certain nature, which it must define 
express both with precision and 
with passion. Early Christianity pre- 


ana 
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vailed because it brought an immense 
hope into the world; Christianity can 
prevail now only if it renews that hope 
in the terms of our time and in relation 
to our problems. At present no church 
and no sect does that. 
lvation Army; but it 
the poor. It is evan- 
gelical in the old sense, offering men 
idividual salvation. It can, and does, 
n of drink, but there is no phil- 
no political hope. It talks 
f but not of the 


Blood of 


There is the Sa 

t h] n] fay 

Ss possible only for 
»] 


cure thet 


osophy in it, 
of the 


Je SUS, 


nature of the universe. Its one aim is 
immediate rescue-—a noble aim, no 
doubt, but altogether hand-to-mouth 


with what it shall do to 
charwoman; it 


It is concerned 


comfort an overworked 





has no faith by which it can change the 
world so that charwomen shall not be 
overworked 


The Triple Labor Alliance 


Mine rs, Railway Me nand Transp 
Workers 


Join Forces. 


“7S peace with honor possible with 
the gigantic labor combine?” Sir 
Leo Chiozza Money, member of the 


Royal Commission on the coal industry, 
asks in the Londen Magazine. He 
Triple Alliance,’ 


which he describes: 


| the miners, 


A few months before the war broke 
out a growing need for solidarity of ex- 
pression and action culminated in the 


formation of a remarkable Labor Al- 
liance. Three great federations of 
Labor, the Miners’ Federation of Great 


Britain, the National Union of Railway- 


men, and the Transport Workers’ Feder- 
ation. came to a significant and far- 
vendihies agreement for joint counsel 
and action. The movement began with 


was approved and adopted 


- the railwaymen and transvort work- 


lers, and a practical scheme for common 


purposes was hammered out between 


them by October of 1914. 


In four years of war abroad and of 


social and of industrial dissolution at 
|} home, industrial questions have come 
to be canvassed as never before, and 


| first 


| Party, 


this great Labor Alliance, which was 
mooted in 1913, and brought to 
fruition in 1914, is destined to play a 
great part in the reconstruction of in- 
dustry and society upon which we are 
now definitely entering. 

The three great parties to the Al- 
liance are headed by three very remark- 
able men. Unfortunately, as I think, 
only one of them is in Parliament. Mr. 
J. H. Thomas, M.P., who won a personal 
triumph at the General Election, has 
achieved a great position in Parliament, 
and has the ear of the House not only 
as the spokesman of a great trade union 
and as an official leader of the Labor 
but as a man of extraordinary 
force of expression and of judgment 


debate. Outside the 
Smillie has, on 


and readiness in 
House of Commons Mr. 


several occasions, crossed swords with 
the Prime Minister in conference and 
very easily held his own. His state- 
ment of the miners’ case on February 


21st, 1919, at 10 Downing Street, made 
a tremendous impression, and extorted 
admiration from the most unfriendly 
critics. Mr. Robert Williams is also a 
man of great strength of character, and 
it may safely be predicted that he will 
soon find his way to the House of Com- 
mons and play a notable part in its pro- 
ceedings. 

What are the 


forces ranged behind 


these three Labor leaders? The mem- 
bership of their unions is in itself im 
pressive enough. The Miners’ Feder- 


the Rail- 
known as 
Transport 


ation embraces 800,000 men; 
waymen’s iety, familiarly 
the N. J 150,000; the 
Workers’ Federation 300,000. The ag- 
gregate membership is thus 1,550,000. 

Mining, railway work, and transport 
work embrace in all—assuming demobi- 
lization completed—about 2,400,000 
workers, and the activities of the three 
federations affect them all, 
whether organized or unorganized. 

Let us think what that means. If 
we assume that of the 2,400,000 workers 





necessarily 





1,600,000 are heads of families, and the 
remainder unmarried, and that the 
heads of families each represent five 
persons, we get a total, roundly, of 8,- 
800,000 men, women, and children de- 
pendent upon work done in mines, rail- 
ways, and transport, and all of them, 
ir effect, under the leadership of the 
Triple Alliance of Labor. 

Our population at the present mo- 


hdOme and 
after the 
our finest 


Triple 


ment, including the Army at 
abroad, is about 46,700,000, 
loss of nearly 1,000,000 of 
young men in the war. The 


Getting Out Slowly 


Di scribes Adi en- 
(put of 


Punch Humor st 
fures in ae ae 


En yy } ix h 


= NADIANS may think that it takes 
Aa long time to effect demobilization 
in certain cases. But—take -y from one 
who has * en through the mill—the men 
of the C. E. F. are infinitely better off 
than the English Tommy, where red- 
tape is so all-entangling. A. A. Milne, 
in Punch, describes a “typical” scene: 
“If you belong to any of the following 


Army 





classes,” said the Demobilization ad- 
vertise ‘ments. “do nothing.” So Lieut. 
William Smith did nothing. 

Aft r doing nothing for some weeks 
he met a friend who said, “Hallo, aren’t 
you out yet?’ 

“Not yet,” said William, looking at 
his spur 


“Well, vou 
So Lieut. William 


something.” 
decided to 


ought to do 
Smith 


do something. He was a pivotal-man 
and a slip-man and a one-man-business 
twenty-eight as iys-in-hospital man 


liance, therefore, re presents nearly one- 
fiith of the entire population of the 
United Kingdom. 

and a W.O. letter ZXY/999 man. Ac 


cordingly, he wrote to the War Office 
and told them so. 

It was, of course, a le confusing 
for the authorities. Just as they began 


to see their way to getting him out as 


a pivotal man, somebody would decide 
that it was quicker to demobilize him 
as a one-man-business; and when this 
was nearly done, then somebody else 


would point out that it was really much 


neater to reinstate hi im as a slip-man. 
Whereupon a sub-section, just getting 
to work at W.O. lette  ZXY 999, would 
beg to be alle owe ia ‘little practice on 
tran while he was still available, to 
the great disgust of the medical author- 
ing whe =] been hoping to study the 
symptoms of self-demobilization in 
Lieutenant Smith as evidenced after 
twenty-eignt cays in hospital 

Naturally, then, when another friend 
met William a month later and said, 
“Hallo, aren’t you out yet?” William 
could only look at his spurs again and 
say, “Not yet.” 

“Better zo to the War Office and have 
a talk with somebody,” said his friend. 


“Much the 


quickest.” 
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So William went to the War Office. where there are no queues outside and 
First he had a talk with a policeman, two chairs inside. I’d be very much 
then he had a talk with a porter, and obliged to you.” 


then he had a talk with an attendant, “T’ll give you a note to Briggs,” said Wi. 9 
and then he had a talk with a messen- Jones promptly. “He’s the fellow to T 

ger girl, and so, finally, he came to the get you out.” 

end of a long queue of officers who were “Thanks awfully,” said the overjoyed —4 


waiting to have a talk with somebody. William. 


1 ~ ‘ ~ 
“Not so many here to-day as yes A messenger girl took him and the ( ( ) RN S ‘ A on H 
terday,” said a friendly Captain in the note to Captain Briggs. Briggs listen- A 4 . 4 A 


Suffolks who was next to him. ed to the story of William’s qualifica- 
“Oh!” said William. “And we’ve got tions—or rather disqualifications—and 
an army on the Rhine, too.” he mur considered for a moment. 
mured to himself, realizing for the first “Yes, we ought to get you out very 
time the extent of England’s effort. quickly,” he said. 
At the end of an hour he calculated “Good,” said William. “Thanks aw- 
that he was within two or three hun pully.’ 
dred of the door. He had only lately “Walters will tel you just what to 
come out of hospital and was beginning do. He’sa pi il of mine. Ml give you a 
to feel rather weak note to him. 
“I shall have to give it up,” he said. So in another minute the overjoyed 
The Captain tried to encourage him Will iam was following a messenger girl 
with tales of gallantry. There was a o the room of Lieutenant Walters. 
Lieutenant in the Manchesters who had Walters was very cheerful. The 





worked his way up on three occasions thing to do, he said, was to go to San- 

to within fifty of the door, at which ders. Sanders wouk " get him out in half g e . 

point he had collapsed each time from an hour. He’d give William a note, and ) y Fk ll x 

exhaustion; whereupon two kindly then Sanders would do his best. The 1e l Ings 

policemen had carried him to the end overjoyed William followed the messen 

of the queue again for air. He was still ger girl to Sanders. — * n Y . 

sticking to it. ; = “That's all right,” said Sanders a few LI] LE Benson SN Corn Starch 
“I suppose there’s no chance of being minutes later. ‘‘We can get you out at b : | i jul 

carried to the front of the queue?” said once on this. Do you know Briggs?” hy > - am Vs 

William ‘hopetaiy. “Driggs aid Wiliam, with’ aud should be introduced into juicy 
“No,” said the Captain firmly; “we den sinking feeling. c s ; , = —— P . , 

should see to that.” —" give nace a note to him. He truit pies, such as rhubarb, cherry, 
“Then I shall have to go,” said bof knows all about it. He’ll get you out at s ; : ies 

liam. “See you to-morrow.” Andas he _ once. etc... to prey ent running over. 

left his place the queue behind him “Thank you,” said William faintly. 

surged forward an inch and took new He put the note in his pocket and ‘ : _ , Pe 

courage. strode briskly out in search of the dear Orange Cream I 1¢e ( see Recipe 
A week later William suddenly re- old queue. ; — “°° 

membered Jones. Jones had been in the “It will be quicker after all,” he told below ) is not difficult to make and 

War Office a long time. It was said himself, as he took his place at the end ll | i 1; 

of him that you could take him to any of the queue next to a Lieutenant in the > 

room in the building and he could find Manchesters. (“Don’t crowd him,” said Wi prov Ca rapPy adc ition to V our 

his way out into Whitehall in less than a policeman to William; “he wants 


s | - 
twenty minutes. Sut then he was no. air.”) C essert recipes 


mere “temporary civil servant.” He ’ ets | : 
had been the author of that famous And you think perhaps that the storv S > we. . ‘ . bk: ~ ‘ > 
W.O. letter referring to Chevrons for ends here, with William in the queue serve Custar d Ss; anc mange, 


Cold Shoers which was responsible for again? Oh, no, William is a man of v6 sac a -nl-pae ll , 
the capture of Badajoz; he had issued resource. The very next day he met Sauces, Pray 1es, cakes and pud- 
the celebrated Army Council Instruc- another friend, who said, “Hallo, are- ; s > ’ 
tion, “Commar ding Officers are re- n't you out yet?” dings made with Benson S Corn 


auested to replace the pivots,” which “Not yet,” said William. 


had de iii and oe. army “My boy got out a month ago.” Starch. Write for booklet 
so speedily; and, as is well known, i F ‘i 


; and, “H-h-h-how?” said William. 

Henry V had often said that without “Ah, well, you see, he’s going up to PIE CRUST 
Jones—well, anyhow, he had been in the Cambridge. Complete — his education Take ‘2 cup flour with % cup of Benson’s Corn Starch, % tea- 
War Office a long time. And William and all the rest of it. They let ’em out spoonful baking powder, 2 tablespoonfuls of Mazola, or butter, % cup 
knew him slightly. at once on that.” f cold water, % teaspoonf ful salt. 

So William sent up his card “6 Ah!” said William thoughtfully. Sift flour, corn starch, and baking powder in a bowl, add shorten 

“I want ; » talk to somebody,” he ex- William is thirty-eight, but he has ing, rubb fine through flour, add last water and salt. Turn onto board, 

7 ’ ; oll lengthwise till smooth and use os desived 

plained to Jones. “I can’t manage more taken the great decision. He is going roll lengthwise till smooth and use as desired. 


than a couple of hours a day in the up to Cambridge next term. He thinks 


0 ORANGE CREAM PIE 
queue just now, because I’m not very it will be quicker. He no longer stands 








Place in saucepan over the fire, 1 tablespoonful Benson’s Corn 
fit. If I could sit down somewhere and in the queue for two hours every day; Starch, % cup water, % tablespoonful of sugar and 1 tablespoonful 
tell somebody all about myself, that’s he spends the time instead studying for of Lily White Corn Syrup. Boil five minutes. Remove from fire; add 
what I want. Any room in the building his Little Go yolks of two eggs, %4 rind of an orange, and juice of one orange and 

' lemon; mix we 
Line gr.ased pie pan with very thin pie crust, brush out with 
beaten egg, and sprinkle with bread crumbs. Pour in above mixture 
y and bake in medium oven till crust is light brown. 
How Men A ct W hen Dry Beat the whites of the eggs very stiff; add one tablespoonful of 
- powdered sugar. Arrange by spoonfuls on top of pie and set in hot 
Veteran [lot Proprietor Relates the bar there is a soda fountain now. ge tegen 0 aise Orne 
E fleet if Dry Legialation in Soft drinks, ice-cream sodas, hot coffee oa : 
hints diael Watien Metts and chocolate are the only liquid refresh- 
; ments obtainable 
Prophecies Do the men still go there? Yes to 


a certain extent; but, so far, not as much 

as they patronized the bar. As time 

I NSTEAD of calling up wife from the goes on, however, more and more men 
bar telephone and pleading “busi-  ¢* rtainly are going to take to soft 


” eS ee , drinks. In the new Hotel Pennsylvania 
ness,” the man-who-liked-his-glass in s ee els 
; : f in New York we will have three soda Wt 
ynvivial company is now ’phoning wife — fountains, and I expect they will do a PEVEN 2 003 
to come down-town for dinner, says E. big business. In Detroit the two most PREPARED CORN 
M. Statler, owner of four ultra-modern popular “temperance drinks” with men 


American hotels, in discussing in the #re the “grape-juice highball” which aR COL INARY PURPOSES. 
j ; apis . is grape juice and seltzer—and the vari- 
ous ice-cream sodas, 
when they can’t get a drink.” In the I have been making inquiries, and I 
“old days,” s says Mr. Statler, there used find that men have been patronizing 
to be a line-up of men at the telephone — soda fountains more and more in recent 
booths near the bar between five and years, even where there was no prohibi- 
six o'clock every evening, telling their tion. A woman told me the other day of Siren! ihn Undo 1842, 
wives not to expect them for dinner as going into one of these places in the } CentennialPrniition Poniadetph wre 
they were “detained on business.” A New York financial district several M chaou rane ime ey 
more or less protracted sojourn, with times lately. On each occasion she was oun 
cronies at the bar, followed, and later the only woman in the place, aside from 
dinner in the grill, with liquid trin the girls behind the counters. And the 
mings. Mr. Statler says: men in there were not office boys or 
The old bar still exists in the hotel at young clerks, but solid, sub tantial busi- 
Detroit. That is, the counter is there, ness men who were taking their ice- : oA 
just as it was. Even the convenient foot cream sodas, their phosphates, and even The Canada Starch Co., Limited, Montreal 
rail remains. The little tables are still their “nut sundaes,” with evident enjoy- 
in place, as they were when men sat at ment. If they did this when bars and 
them and had their drinks. But back of saloons were open, they will surely do it 
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OUR NATIONAL OBJECTIVE 


To most Canadians the future spells business opportunity, 
liberation from restriction, restored markets—all that goes with 
a freer and fuller industrial progress. 


Doubtless this is an objective worthy of great activity, great 
effort and great concentration—but 1s it big enough for men who 
have just passed through a life and death struggle in which they 
consecrated all the industrial resources of this nation to an ideal, 
untainted by purely selfish purpose? 


For more than four terrible years the objective of Canadian 
business has been one to which all alike could subscribe. Pro- 
ducer, distributor, competitor and customer—every worker from 
least to greatest—all stood on a common platform. We have 
witnessed the results of unity of command, unity of purpose, 
and unity of effort, in what was not only a great moral and 
military achievement, but one of the greatest industrial achieve- 
ments in history. 


The future holds for us equal community of interest and 
equal opportunity for a common objective. 


We do not believe that commercial success measured purely 
by its material reward will ever again satisfy Canadian business 
men. But if we can regard business achievement as public service, 
business success as a contribution to world progress, business 
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management as a great human responsibility, the lessons of the ’ 
war will not be lost. 


ath 


Canada can help the world 1n solving great industrial problems 
affecting the welfare of all humanity. 


Canada can produce food to feed nations, materials and 
manufactured products to increase the usefulness and comforts 
of millions. 


Canada can create wealth—not solely for the aggrandizement 
of a few but for enjoyment by all, and can show the world how 
great things can be accomplished by inventive genius and execu- 
tive ability coupled with ideals of service. 


The great industrial organizations of the future will be known 
not simply as successful business institutions, but as definite con- 
tributors to human progress. 


But if this larger achievement is to follow, we business men 
must appreciate the vital importance of closer co-operation, more 
eficient management, and a vision that looks beyond the narrow 
limits of a competitive market. 

To help attain that objective this company enlists its product, 
organization and physical equipment in the service of Canadian 


industry. 


THE BURROUGHS ADDING MACHINE OF CANADA, LIMITED 
WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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S.S. NORONIC S.S. 


The three mighty steel] 





There are Drawing Rooms, 





at its close 


grand saloons 
tertainers. 


After the dancing, all join in singing 





meals, berths, and everything 


ul nia to Sault Ste. 
Ma William, Duluth 
nd returt The cool, fresh air of the 
nor country w do you worlds of good 
The delicionr board, the joyous 
premen: ing-—in fact, every 


feature of the daily life on shipboard, where you 
of one big family-——-will prove of absorbing interest 


HAMONIC 


n he Northern 
Fleet leave Sarnia every Monday, Wednesday and Saturday 
The comfort, the service, the magnificence of the interior 
of these steamers palatial floating hotels 
Convention 
Ballrooms, Writing Rooms, Smoking Rooms and Barber Shops 


SPECIAL FEATURES 


Dancing.-Music by the full ship's orchestra, every week-day 
“Northern Navigator’—-Daily paper with latest news brought in by 
wireless, a merry chronicle of doings on board ship. 
Concerts Every afternoon 
Ashore--At Port Arthur, Fort William, and Duluth 
Near Port Arthur, where all the ship’s Company go for a picnic. 
old-time melodies in the open out on 
Te Duluth and return, 6 full days, 1,600 miles, the fare, 


For Fun and 
\ Relaxation Spend 


With Us Your 
Week’ § Vacation 


ig yourself this tri 
let this summer 
ing this delight- 








days as members 


S.S. HURONIC 
Navigation Company’s Inland Ocean 
appointments, make 


Halls, Observation and Music Rooms, 





evening Refreshments 
Afternoon Tea—Served in ¢ 
and evening Well-known artists as en- 
Kakabeka Falls 
Moonlight Chorus 
deck 


356.50 


including 








Cruise Booklet, 





For full information, ask any Grand Trunk Ticket Agent 
at Sarnia, or your local ticket or Tourist agent, 
Write F. D. Geoghegan, Eastern Passenger Ageft, Sarnia, Ont., for 


NORTHERN NAVIGATION COMPANY, SARNIA 


. the Company 








still more when there is no place else to 
go. 

I will tell you further on how I think 
the new order of things will work out in 
time. But first I will explain what has 
already happened in Detroit. There 
has been a radical change in our res- 
taurant business. The crowded hours 
used to be those for late suppers, begin- 
ning about eleven o’clock, after the 
theatres closed. That business has 
dropped off since the state went dry. 
The busy time now is from 6.30 to 8.30 
p.m. and that business is constantly 
growing better. 

Another effect of the new conditions 
is that people are spending more 
for food when they go to the restaur 
ants. The average check for !uncheon 
and dinner is twenty per cent. higher 
than it used to be. Remember! This 
ncrease is in spite of the fact that all 
charges for drinks are now absolutely 
gone! That means that one large item 
has been subtracted from the amount 
spent in the restaurants, and yet the 

sum has increased. I mean the aver- 
age sum per person 

Of course, in the meantime, the cost 
of many food items has also increased 
and you may think that this would make 
up the deficit due to eliminating wine 
and liquor from the menu. But we have 
worked this a}l out, and it see ms to be a 
fact that people are spending about six- 
teen per cent. more for food chan they 
did when they could get liquor to drink. 
This is contrary to my expectation, for, 
in common with most restaurant pro- 
prietors, I thought that men ate more 
when they had wine or liquor to drink. 

I think it may be accounted for in two 
ways: In the first place, a man is 
generally willing to spend a certain 
amount on a meal. When part of it had 
to go for drinks, he cut down on the 
food. He is still willing to spend the old 
amount on his meal. But now that none 
= it goes for liquor, he adds certain 

tems that he used to get along without. 
lasteed of having a cocktail, he takes 
oysters. The price is the same. Or he 


has soup, or perhaps a dessert, which 
he used to cut out when he put that 
money into drinks. 

Another reason is probably that when 
a man is drinking he is not as hungry as 
when he isn’t. 

A good location for a bar is generally 


a poor location for anything else. It 
is apt to be more or less sequestered, 
which is not an advantage for a soda 
fountain or for anything else. 

Shall we turn it into a tea-room? 
And if we do, will men go there? Out- 
side of a few large cities, I don’t think 
that they will; not now, at any rate. 
The dinner hour—or the supper hour, 
whichever it happens to be—is too early 
in this country to make people want tea 
at four or five o’cleck in the afternoon. 
In time, we may become afternoon-tea 
drinkers, as the English are. In fact, 
I look for a spurt in this direction im- 
mediately in the cities where the din- 
ner hour is seven o’clock or later. 

People who know more about it than 
I do assure me that good hot tea is a 
great pick-me-up; that it really is “the 
cup that cheers” and does not inebriate 
They tell me that it encourages conver- 
sation and that, with a reserve supply 
of hot water and some trimmings of 
toast and French pastry, it is capable 
of holding a group together in animated 
talk for an hour or two. I certainly 
hope so. For it looks now as if we 
hotel men have got to “beat our swords 
into plowshares,” figuratively speaking. 
And if we can do it by turning our bars 
nto tea-rooms, so much the better. 

This making-over process may not be 
as revolutionary as it seems to us now. 
Drinking to excess has unquestionably 
become less frequent in recent years. It 

no uncommon thing to see perhaps 
four men at a table in one of our 
ifés, three of them taking soft drinks 
nd ynly one having a cocktail, a high 
yall, or something of that sort. Two o 
three men go up to the bar, and one of 
them does not hesitate to order a seltzer. 
Nobody comments on it now; whereas. 
ten or fifteen years ago, a man who did 
that was guyed by his companions. 
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This Month’s Cover 

The cover on this issue 
features Miss Norma Tal- 
madge, one of the most 
tale — and dese rvedly popu- 
lar of 


‘movie” stars. 
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Alberta’s Mammoth 


Years Old. was cov 
skin.. Hi: 
ved chie 


‘HE present day hunter in search of | free from 


: : Along 
big game would little think of going : 
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Animals 


wimming organ, and the body 
ered with rough tuberculate 
iving no means of defense, it 


fly in the water, where it was 
attacks of the flesh-eaters 
the shores lived Ornithomimus 








‘ 5 bird mimic, as the name implies, one of 
Alberta in pursuit of his quarry, yet the n ask remarkable of the dinosaurs. 
there was a time when that provines \ skeleton found last year shows it to 
produced animals larger than any now have been a toothless ere ature, the Jaws 
livine That w a t] t +} sheathed like the beak of a bird 
il atige. i Was ) ny ago lé tn Tv } } 
l i 4 i SO 10 ry aye ee 5 The bones were ight and pneumati 
ng remains of these creatures but their ke those of bir is, but the skeleton close 
bones, and they are turned to stone. In y resembles that of the flesh-eating din 
tead of the living animals, therefore, it osaurs. It was about “12 feet in ler gth, 
th } v ] r ° ] by + 
L: With iong, siende ys and Ss! rt 
is their bones which are now hunted ¢ } . obs picid 
: : front legs This Was an a * creature, 
hidden away under strata of earth, with djfferent from. the typical flesh-eaters 
their spoor, long since grown cold. The feeding habits and doubtless a shore 
hunt is a difficult one and is described living type that may fed on crusta 
. , , ‘ ans, 
by Barnum Brown in the Nationa par a ; aa 
On land there were hoofed quadru 


Geographic Magazine, in part, as fol 


lows: 
: . fon ] 
Between the Great Lakes and the ‘et In it 
> . ° . ne ver 
Rocky Mountains, just north of the Can- ©P® Over 


} } } . 
pedal hert 
, oclonius, 


‘ngth, with three horns, a short 


sivorous kinds, some, like Mo 
having an immense skull, six 


ear n eye an a longer one 


oie » nose. The iaws terminate 
adian boundary, lies a vast area of level “°¥* the nose The jaws terminated 


land, prairie in the east and forested 


. A turtle ( 

near the mountains, with a narrow in Hs an ¢ dowhi 
“ ere re Troy louble-ro 
tervening section that is brush-covered tnere were rows Of double-roo 


The back 


A number of small rivers drain this 
to a broa 


area, uniting in the province of Alberta 
to form the Saskatchewan, which flows sige 
into Lake Winnipeg. The Red Deer tral to th 
River is one of these tributaries that orang 
rises in the mountains north of Banff 


tain snows and prairie lakes join it, '" armor 
making an irresistible stream that has ‘Kull, fol 


in a shar 


extending over the neck. 


Ankylosai 
~ h ie 
Numbers of lesser streams fed by moun- _ Dig-bedied 


p clipping beak, like that of a 
1 further back in the mouth 
ted teeth. 
of the skull was developed in 
d shield, with scalloped border, 
It was ances 
e late r Trice ratops. 
est of all was the herbivorous 
“rus, a stocky, short-legged, 
creature, completely encased 
Dermal plates covered the 
lowed by rings of plates over 


} A } t eck and ro f fix ] s y 1e 
cut through the prairie land, forming a the neck and rows of flat plates over the 


miniature grand canyot, a mile wide at 4° k and 
the top and from two to five hundred huge clut 
teet deep. i 

Although black, fertile soil forms the P/ates. 
surface of the country, the earth below Movabie 
is composed of horizontal layers of cl: ay , 
and sandstone, and a journey of 250 Complietir 
miles down the river reveals four dis- #24 form 
tinct geologic periods in the canyon ., 
walis. The strata representing these kinds we 
and in each are preserved the fossil re- 
mains of animals and plants which en- 
able us to picture former conditions and 


Armed w 
and shar 
} 


life during past ages. able of de 


In the lower reaches of the river, 200 relatives 
miles from the mountains, only sea- 


shells are found in the rocks, indicating 


from the Gulf of Mexico northwari to ‘ 
the Arctic Ocean—covered this area Ures lives 


pliable 
down like 
ig its protection from 


Preying on the 


hind legs, 
the short, 
— : “ages sed 
that the ocean—an inland sea extending %¢en used 


hips. Its tail terminated in a 
», and the belly was covered 


mosaic of small, close 





It was further protected by a 


plate that could be dropped 
a shutter over each eye, thus 
insects 
idable foes. 

various herbivorous 


‘re powerful flesh-eaters such 
periods overlap like shingles on a roof aS he Albert aes 
20 feet long and about 15 feet high 


saurus—an active animal 
ith large, serrate dagger teeth 
p, bird-like claws, it was cap- 
stroying any of its herb-eating 
It walked habitually on its 
balanced by a long tail, while 
reduced front legs could have 
only in grasping its prey. 


That great numbers of these creat- 


iin the ancient marshes is evi 


during a long time, in which severai ‘ent from the numerous remains found 
hundred feet of strata accun.ulated. n the rocks In a single quarry, of 

In these marshes of prehistoric times which there are many on the Red Dee r 
dweit a host of reptiles, some large, River, bones representing sev ral“ hun 
some small, and of various forms, flesh dred individuals have been washed out 
eaters and herb-eaters, but all sharing of the bank, and more or less complete 
certain characters in common and _ skeletons and individual bones are scat 


known as dinosaurs. Not any were tered all 
closely related to any living repile, yet 
they had some characters common to northern 
the lizards, crocodiles, and birds oyedacli 
Of the kinds characteristic of the pe for fig fr 
riod one species, an herb-eater named found in 
Trachodon, was more than 30 feet long oal vein 
and about 15 feet high when standing 
erect. Its head, with broadly expanded tion. 
mouth, resembles that of a duck, out Abovet 
back of the beak there are more thar mountair 
two thousand small teeth, disposed in feet of si 
many vertical rows, eac h contair ung sev- 
eral individual teeth, the new ones com 
ing up from below as the old ones wore 
out. the Age 
The long hind legs terminated in tiles had 
three large hoofed toes, and the shorter, 
slender front feet were partly webbed. places th 


} 


the tropi 





4 long, thin, slender tail acted as a bones, leat 


Planning Soviet Rule 


Continued from page 3 


“There secms to be a pretty general have in 
belief among even the most moderate 
radicals, with which I personally 
agree, that there is not a decent division 
of the dollar; that labor is not getting 
a fair division of the profits earned by 
the combination of capital and labor. 
If there is not a decent division of the 
dollar the condition must not be per- 


“Some 


ordinary 
which is 
increasec 
cases m¢ 


mitted to continue, breeding unrest and W48es- 
dissatisfaction in a land whose re- The | 
sources and wealth and Government as I hav 


of any né 


that they now reali 


through the strata 


At that time southern Canada and the 


part of the United States en 
mate similar tothatof Florida 
uits and palm leaves are often 
these same rock Numerous 
d wood bespeak 








S and petrife 
cal indance of the vegeta 


he Edmonton beds, flanking the 
several hundred 
indstones and clays called the 
} } deposited 


s, there are 


beds, which were 


» dinosaurs became extinct 


strata mark the beginning of 
of Mammals. The giant rep 
disappeared; their remains are 


never found in this formation; but in 


e beds contain mammal! teeth, 


ve and fresh-water shells. 


in Canada 
4 


them the greatest possibilities 
ation 


of the 





laboring men tell me 
lize the fallacy of the 
wage-increasing programme, 
almost immediately met by an 
1 cost of living, which in many 
ore than offsets the increased 


arge bodies of radicals, so far 
e been able to learn, have no 











objection to the rich man having a 
great deal out of life They do not 
object to h having a fine estate or 
a yacht or |} mot ul But they 
think that some rse sh 1 and car 
me Tound so na ti ric? ! in get 
ll of the neces pleasure ut of 
fe and a t mar f the uries 
1 still lea mu faire! re for 
nor ' 
fhe rad , loes not want to 
play fair and t t t who doe 
not want to fair mu voth fee 
the hand tt \ 


The Strike Situation 





tril Tt} timat to Canada 
will far exe i tnat ! 1 He 
could have add that thousands among 
whom this money was to be distributed 
may be living on borrowed money or 
charity this winter, that some of the 


were prepared with 
money by Gern il 


strikes 








New York, that one of the most prom- 
nent labor leaders in Canada receives 
} instructions from and reports regu- 
arly to this he which is not 
a hundred mil nion Square 
that part of these instructions were to 
tart trouble, but avoid settlements, to 
keep the workers discontented and un- 
employed, to make demands impossible 
to meet: that monies for the Winnipeg 








strike were carried there regularly by 
German agents sent from New York 
The actua lls were captured. It 


is known that one agent, a clever, well 











educated woman received $350,000 fron 


two other women whose German cor 
nections are beyond doubt. The name 
of all three are well known 

Ser r Robertson is and has beer 





the Telegraphers’ Union. He is big 


as physically and, mix 


ner ry uch Ww t} a! classes, h is nereased 
} veneral knowledge of men and af 
fairs. He no demagogue, but rather 


workers of 


cautious. When he says the 


Canada lost a hundred million through 
unwise trikes inspired by German 
agents he compels serious thought. He 


‘tt blame the workmen. The best 
by plausible 


does mn 
of us are constantly misled 
He wants then 





demagogues. 





understand. He knows that lal 
being used by a lot of “ir 
who are not union men at all. They are 


making labor the “goat.”” When they do 





understand they w want some explan 
itior Y the Ministry of Justice. 
ome are beginning to talk that way 
row It is getting out that the Depart 
ment has the naines and history of the 
mer nd women who have been gold 
bricking the unions. The Ministry was 
warned nearly a year ago. About thirty 
names were listed Among them were 
Ivens and others who have since come 
into the open as trouble starters. If 


Orders-in-Council had not been cancelled 
on the personal representations of Nuor- 
teva, if these men had been arrested, or 
if the men found guilty had not been 
the Ministry of 


promptly released by 





Justice. the workers and the people of 
4 ’ } > 
Canada would probably ve had $100,- 


000,000 more money on hand to carry 
them through this winter 
How do we know that the 
propaganda would probs bly 
stopped the trouble? Experi- 
In some places in Canada and the 


arrests and 


counter 


have 


ence a Ul 
U.S. they have had little trouble The 
chief weapon has been counter propa- 


brought out the true facts, 


f 


ganda which 


and exposed the misrepresentations 0 


e German agents. In Winnipeg the 
th rerm: £ 

; h ters 
strikes stopped when the promot <r 
were arrested In Toronto the great 


went flat 


for May 1 


strike arranged 
the German who 


because the day before 


was directing it and his two chief ac 

complices were arrested. His numerous 
avents and the dupes assembled for 
action, but with leadership gone, they 
dispersed quietly A few weeks lates a 
big general strike was planned mn 

ployers and the Government, anxious to 
get back quick.y to norm productior 
met every reasonable demat riving 
the workers more than tl exp ted 
but a settlement was the ist thing iT 
promoters wanted, and every pr sa 
was side-stepped. This tim ith 

ered in thirteen of Trotzky's age and 
a lot of correspondence as they were sit 
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ting in secret conclave arranging de 
tails for the ning strike. There were 
no Canadiar them. A number 
were aliens ie spread among 
their agent nd again the leaderless, 
misled thousands on strike or await 
ng the order quickly melted away, back 
to work or to seek the quickest and best 
compromise employers would make. 
The more ] ninent of the thirteen 
vere given penitentiary sentences and 
er esser terms, and for the first 
time the M tr of Justice has not 
1 them There are 

agents or dupes or converts in 

? ill unions and the propaganda is 
eing vigorou pushed. They have not 
yet uncovered the men higher up in 
( da. After all we must recognize 
th it will pay Germany to spend 
millions to weaken Canada and the 
United Stat by seriously limiting 
the quantity and increasing the 
cost of production They are extra 
ordinaril cocky. They expect to 
have their old markets back in three 
years and to be stronger than ever in 
ten, in both commercial and military 


sense. They are now trying to create 
scord between Britain and U.S. 
They are forming a new alliance with 
Russia which means eventual control 
of that country. They are working on 
Japan. Their friends have already a 
big say in Palestine. In ten years they 
will wipe out Poland. “God help Poland 
then,” is the way one of their agents 


puts it 
bese authorities are 
intere.ting phenomena, brought to 
their attention by the capture of April 
This man who had planned the 
\iay 1 outbreak had a marvellous power 
ever his audiences. His plausible 
heories for the seizure of all property 
and the nationalizing of women brought 
him scores of converts, who became his 
secret agents to work upon unsuspect 
ing men in the various unions. When 
police headquarters it was 
was suffering from a disease 
to insanity. Further investi 
gation showed that a number of men of 
this demagogue type are in the same 
‘ Because of this he was 
ordered deported and he went direct to 
the Soviet Bureau in New York. J. 
Murray Clark, K.C., who has just read 
an interesting paper before the Ontario 
Historical Society on the craze for a 
form of municipal trading that swept 
the province and bankrupted many 
places, points out that it was the work 
of the demagogues of the 1840 and 1850; 
and he tells of a man of this type who 
ran for mayor of Toronto. Medical ex- 
he was insane but he was 
rioritv end by fool- 
enormously to the 
}ut within the time specified 
men who observed him, he 


discussing an 





ynditior 








elected by a big n 
ish schemes added 
city debt. 

by medical 


perts sa 


was taken to an insane asylum and 
died. An M.P. and medical officers 
have been making investigations 
which may lead to examination 


of all these agitators who are 
urging Canada to join the Soviet Sys 
tem fastened on Russia by the German 
Agents. The British Government white 
paper recently issued on Russia is con 
sidered by the authorities as r 
uggestive. It shows that <.y 

day in the Petrograd newspaper issued 
under Trotzky direction about two 
thirds of the advertisements are cures 
for this insanity provoking disease. 











Maligning the Church 

\ COMMON explanation of the 
- neglect of the Justice Department 
the Minister is a Roman Catholic 

the only representative of that church 
in the Cabinet. A friend brought a 
from over the border who 
spent part of one afternoon attempting 
this church was 
back of the Bolshevik movement. Also 
he saw others in Ottawa and Toronto 





sLranger 


to prove to me that 


npressing the same thought. I did 
not believe it but started an investiga 
tion on my own account I founda ut 
Y stankable evidences to the contrary 


} 


The greatest obstacle to Bolshevist 








propaganda to-day is the Roman Cath 
e Church. It has been the big factor 
n the ew York State situation and ir 
keeping Canada safe so far. Instead 


seem 


the trouble in the Department 
» due to an entire misunderstandin 
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approval of musicians. 


its size. 


cedented.”’ 
Transportation 
must be added. 











the Tone Quality 


Tone volume and tone quality are the 
features on which the Nordheimer claim 
to supremacy is based. 


NORDHEIMER 
Apartment Upright 


It is the tone of this superb little instru- 
ment that is winning for it the unqualified 


case design, the Apartment Upright depends for 
its prestige upon its Grand Piano tone 
ume and richness extraordinary in a piano of 


At $465, we know it to be “Value unpre- 
$465 is its price east of Ft. William. 
cost to more distant points 


Write for design book ‘‘M’’ 


The Nordheimer Piano & Music Company 


Limited 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts., Toronto 


Artistic though it is in 


a vol- 














of the propaganda, and a disposition on 
the part of the Minister and his sub- 
ordinate, to trust the statements of the 
German emissaries, cleverly disguised. 


What of Future Conditions? 
eee is the present situation in Can 
ada? 


All this year there has been 
for all at high and in 
wages. This was generally 
employers made _ their 
for it. While there was 
nty as to whether history 
would rep itself, conditions have 
run true to after war experience 
Therefore we should have perhaps 
two of times 
and money plenti 


pienty of worl 
creasing 
expected 
preparations 
much uncerta 


and 








another vear or boom 





fy] f v¢ produce, iulthourh u 
skilled labor is running short. Wher 
the boom subsides, look out No one 


knows what will happen. Canada 
should through 
other country. We have the 


‘ 
people to handle them, but 
1 + 
t 


come 


and a strong 





we need to prepare for ba mes, lower 
ures and much unemployment, that 
re sure to come, by earning and saving 
ww and finding-the big leaders who wil 
1s over th trying per 
What have we done so far? Here is 
« I I It tha f roe 
ry concer’ The re lent wa 
f up of An who had 
i ft nts ( I a ana 
Y neip n su 
? ch ¢g aide munit ns Yr irge 


quantities. 
editors the 


Speaking to one of our 
other day, he said that 

when the war ended they ordered 
over $200,000 worth of machinery for 
the production of labor-saving farm im- 
plements, heretofore largely imported. 
Just as they were about to start pro- 
juction to fill large orders that had 
been booked in advance from Canadian 
farmers, about five hundred of their 
men went on strike. All efforts to con- 
liate them or to co-operate with them, 
to meet them on any reasonable terms, 
were offensively cast aside. The sea- 


son is now practically over and this 
concern will not require their ma- 
chinery until early next spring. The 


management is now debating whether 


their best policy will not be to close the 
works until the spring of 1920. Any 
nvestigation among these men on strike 
»wed that in nearly every instance 
they had been satisfied with conditions 
wages. They had been earning big 

ng time, far more money 

t the majority of Trade Unionists 
} beer etting. They frankly ad- 
mitt tl They would have been 
perfectly yntent to go on They did 
t nt to press their demands and 

t ni dc t anticipate going out 

r being out as long as they 

They are now spending their 

! and worrying about the future, 

: money to buy food and coal 
t A They would like to go 
ba t the leaders will not let them 


1 the y have not the courage to 
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You'll also appreciate the 
fact that Cecilian Concert- 
phones have no connection 
or attachments to change 
when playing the different makes of 
records 

Cecilian Concertphones are beautiful in finish, handsome in design 
and reasonable in price. 


OUR TERMS MAKE BUYING EASY. WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CAT 
ALOGUE, PRICES AND TERMS 


Visit Our Exhibit in Manufacturers Building at the Exhibition 


The Cecilian Company, Limited =a 


247 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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You'll be fascinated with the 
remarkably clear, sweet, nat- 
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You Can't Beat it 
for Starting and Lighting 


The M.S.L. storage battery responds instantly to the starter. It is 
the most dependable battery you can buy, because it is made by a 
firm that have been building batteries for 25 years. The M.S.L. is 
made in Canada and specially adapted to withstand our severe climatic 
conditions. You get more for your money as well as save money 


when you buy an M.S.L. 


3 Tne Canadian Hart 
SL Batter 


There is an M.S.L. Service 
station in your neighbor- 
hood where you can obtain 
expert advice free. Avail 
yourself of this opportunity 
to prolong the life of your 
battery. 3 


THE CANADIAN HART ACCUMULATOR CO., LIMITED 
St. Johns, P.Q. 


Makers of Batteries for Automobile Starting and I ighting. Electric Vehicles, Railways, Fire 
Alarm Systems, Central Stations, Farm Lighting, lectric Trucks, Telephones, etc. 
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stand up against them, for which 
they cannot be blamed. This - 
1S typical of scores of others ery 
where in Canada. Thousands’ of 
good men are on strike against their 
better judgment and wishes. You can 
verify this by having a confidential chat 
with almost any of them anywhere in 
Canada. Who got them out? What is 
keeping them out? Labor leaders, who 
tis not their! nal leaders 
the Department of Justice or 
n expert investigation among German 


propagandists will show who 


The Remedy? Counter-Propaganda 

Is the situation serious? Let me 
quote what one man who has got on the 
inside and knows, says—and he is not 
an employer, but depends upon his daily 
earnings—“If I could be sure that on my 
death, half of my savings would go to 
my wife and children, I would give up 
the other half to-day.” 

It ‘is worse in Canada than in the 
States. Despite tremendous efforts the 
Germans have not yet got control of any 
important U.S. labor organization, but 
they have captured Vancouver, Winni 
peg, Toronto and other central bodies; 
and more are on the way 

The remedy is for Hon. Mr. Doherty, 
the Minister of Justice, to at once detail 
seme capable trusted agent—Sir Percy 





Sherwood, if he can be induced to come 
back temporarily—to investieate. His 
report will more than nfirm what 

published here and what other depart 


ments can tell him. His course will 


A Party in 


Continued f 


Levi Thompson cf Qu’Appelle and 
Tom McNutt of Saltcoats have both 
succeeded in raising luxuriant crops of 
face foliage in addition to unmentione: 
bushels of No. 1 Northern. They both 
belonged under Laurier in more normal 
days, but will hardly wander back to 
the McKenzie as their habit is to make 
known the crying needs of their consti- 
tuents. And said constituents are 
prairie farmers 

John Archibald Campbell of Nelson, 
Man., is younger, abler and more out- 
spoken. He was Commissioner for 
Northern Manitoba before adopting 
statesmanship as a trade. He has faith 
enough in his country to be a firm be- 
liever in the Hudson’s Bay Railway and 
as a consequence should be able to ac- 
complish all things. Anyway he prom- 
ises to cut some figure in the farmers’ 
party. Jimmie Douglas of Strathcona 
is another intelligent little farmer 
from Frank Oliver’s neighborhood. In 
spite of his environment, he is able to 
retain a sunny disposition. 

Fred Johnston of Lost Mountain and 
Robt. Cruise of Dauphin make up the 
doughty dozen. Both are farmers and 
both are farmer Liberals. In fact you 
can look over the whole farmer force 
without finding anything that savors of 





former Toryism. But it doesn’t follow 
that they are on their way to the Grit 
benches. It may be that they will turn 
up at the August Convention But 





there are many indications that the old 
line Laurier Grits will hold sway there 
even as they did in Toronto where H 
Hartley Dewart, who made the last trip 
with the Plumed Knight, was elected 
Provincial leader. 

Now if there is anything more thor- 
oughly glued to things as they were 
through Union Government it is the so- 
called Liberals of Quebec and_ the 
Maritime Provinces. They have noth 
ng in common wi the farmers from 
the Prairie and on the platform 








of the Counci!l of Agriculture as a 
heresy to be abhorred For political 
purposes they may camouflage their 
alleged principles for a time. But even 
farmers are uspicious They will 
} robably tur) ip at the August Conven- 





I am sure he will grant 








then be clear 
and } 1] — 
no more pard and he will spare no 
‘ost on a thorough country-wide investi 
onjunction with the Militia 
val officials and submit the evi 





a Commissioner at Ottawa, that 
+ ] ] 7 





the country may know the real facts 
This to be followed by the punishment 
to the limit of all the guilty. At the 


same time a capable director of propa 
ganda should led in—a man with 
experience like Major-General A. D 
MacRae or I adier-General C. H 
Mitchell—to conduct a counter propa 
ganda that the sturdy English and the 
Scotch emigrants here may no longer 


be led astray. Have you noticed how 
few Irish-Catholic or Orange are giv 
ing trouble? We don’t want to deport 


anyone who can be induced to become 
a good Canadian. We need them and 
honest propaganda will bring nearly all 
of them back to sound understanding 

I average alier Mr. Varley, 
turned soldier and labor organizer, has 
ng this phase very success 


to the attention of the Unionists 


re 








They should recognize that the war that 
s on now is not between the Teutons 
nd the Allies—-not a racial war—but 
between the persons who live in Canada, 
Teutons as wel! 
ns who reside in Germany It is a 
war for trade, for money, and it is the 
hired agents of the latter who are creat 
r trouble. When our people 

i this there will be fewer 
There will be a getting 
together of our employers and em 


p.oyees 


as Saxons, and the per 


our 





labor 


the Making 


rom page 30 


tion. But they won’t feel at home. And 
in the end they'll come back to Parlia- 
ment in a solid block prepared to do 
their own dickering, express their own 
views and fight valiantly for their own 
share of the loaves and fishes. 


New the farmers have occupied the 
. major part of this article even as 
they have taken the lion’s stand of 
Farliament’s attention. But there are 
other politics brewing in other quarters 
The Unionists have met in caucus and 
behind closed doors, with the keyhole 
stuffed, on motions and by standing vote 
duly christened the new Unionist. party 
But all is not joy and peace in their 
ranks. The old Conservatives have 
suffered long in silence. Now they are 
muttering that it is a shame to see the 
party of Sir John Macdonald first 

f 

at 





apologized for and then committed to 
the grave at the hands of a bunch of 
t pall-bearers. And sure it is that 
those old Tories are far from fond of 








following in the footsteps of Hon. J. A 
Calder, Hon. Wesley Rowell and Hon 
F. B. Carvell. Neither do th y relish 
the promised reconstruction of Cabinet 


which will give them yet more Grits to 
apologize for. ‘Lhe open re volt Ss not 
far off. It may be that even before 
this is printed a Conservative Conven 
tion will have been called in Ontario 
In the Maritime Provinces t 
lines are still intact and the 
none too friendly towards a Govern 
ment that furnishes a Tory following 
with Grit Leadership. 

With the Cabinet reorganization, 
dding to the grievances of the Tories: 
the Unionist following trying to drive 
the farmers’ party into the Grit ranks; 
the Grits repelling them by their ad 


e party 


1 
n 
feeling 


herence to iid beliefs and ancient 
prejudices, the political future is a 
guessing match But four factions at 

t are assured: Tories, Grits, Union 
ists and Farmers And these will be 





just as surely added to as soon as the 


Government decides to submit its 
policies and its personages to what it 
fondly hopes will be an endorsation by 


+} rn!) 
he people 


Solving the Problem of the Arctic 


Continued fr 


done by him better than we could do 
the same portion in fog; the only im- 
provement we could hope for would be 
| here and there where our luck in weath- 


ym page 28 

er was better than his. Furthermore, 
no one can with reasonable ease make a 
map of this coast in winter, for the land 
slopes so imperceptibly into the sea-ice 
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that, so long as snow covers land andcase they had cooked some malted milk 


ice alike, their limits can be ascertained 
only by digging. A good map of this 
coast can be made only when the land 
is free of snow, May or early June. 
After following ast north for a 
few days we had confirmed Mecham’s 
opinion of the absence of game. Accord 
W ly, we went offshore about ten or 
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twelve miles to where the land-fast ice 
meets the moving pack ar i where in the 
open lead we vere bie to secure seals, 
It is a curious fact, c rmed the ex 
perience of otne year es tnis ne, 
that bear tra ar ent n spring 
north of the ith end of Prince Patric: 
Islar This i ( ecause seals 
in those latitud ficu r ars 
to secure or 1 f the peculiar ice 
nditior igh t re easily s 
ired | t more ful human 


We Reach Unexpiored Land 
BE AUSE we traveled parallel 


en or twelve miles offshi 





found a series of small! islands o1 efs 
that had not been noticed by Mecham. 
When finally we came to the portion of 


the ist Which Mecham and McClintock 
id been unable to explore in 185°. w 
loaded up our sledge vith meat and 
blubber and proceede! toward shore 
The coast turned out to be rather com- 


plicated and there were several little 
islands. It took us three days to com- 
plete the survey between the most 
northerly point reached by Mecham and 
the most westerly reached by McClin- 
tock, who had been working from the 








In a cairn at Cape McClintock, which 
s the northern extremity of Prince 
Patrick Island, we found a record left 
by Met intox A SIXL) two ve rs t f r 
it ends with the sentence, “I have 
islands and reefs lying off- 
shore to the northward,” which recalls 
the tragic reason for McClintock’s and 
st of the other expeditions that gave 

us our knowledge of the islands to the 
north of Canada. Theirs were not pri- 
ly voyages of geographic discovery; 


r 
they were s ing not for islands un- 
k 
{ 





cnown since beginning of time, but 
or men lost in the search for a North- 
west Passage, the hundred and twenty 
men who made up the crews of Sir John 


Franklin’s ships. As we now know, this 
portion of the sear was being cor 

ted and hope was still being main- 
tained five years aft he last of the 


i } F after t 
men they were searching for had died. 
It is a matter of curious interest that 
l 1 is dated P.M., June 15, 1852, 
and that we found it on June 15th, and 
in the afternoon, sixty-three years 


We Discern New Land 
— 17th, after taking the necessary 
“ astronomical observations to check up 
with those of McClintock, we started 
north, and after traveling twenty miles 
discovered new land. In order to keep a 
more careful account of the various 
courses by which we traveled, it was my 
custom at this time to follow several 
miles behind the sledges and to take fre- 
quent compass bearings of them, as well 
» the outlying islands 
McClintock so long as 
After making 
what was considered a reasonable day’s 
travel, the men camped with me about 
five miles behind them. After camp had 
been pitched and while the others were 
cooking supper, Storkersen climbed an 
ice hummock about forty feet in height 
just back of the camp, and with his 
rlasse¢ sighted to the northeast a new 


as, in this case 
north of Cap 
d in sight. 


they remaine 





land which he could see at once was of 
considerable extent and about fifteen 
miles away. I was watching him throug 
my glasses, and when I saw him shout- 
ing and signaling to the other men I 
knew that a discovery of ! rt had 
been made. limbed the highest 

ible hummock in my vicinity, but it 
was not high enough, and I not e 
the land until some two hou r 
when, after taking all the ecessary 
compass observations, I arrived at 


camp 

My men were all Norwegian, and as 
any one n ay see from reading the 
of Nansen and Amundsen, Nor 
are prone to the celebration of any sort 
of event in any way possid hh 


they had saved for no particular reason, 
and had discovered some biscuit crumbs 
in the corner of a box in which we had 
long been carrying something else, and 
had made the two into a sort of stew. I 
don’t think any of them considered this 
any better than seal meat, but, since 
eal meat was the food of every day, 
stew was a sort of celebration 
June 19th we landed at what I nave 
called Cape Murray, in honor of James 
Murray, our oceanographer and the 
ind Antarctic traveling compan- 
on of Shackleton. Murray lost his life 








n the ice near Wrangell Island on the 
Karluk branch of our expedition. Dur- 
ng the fellowing two years, as we 


gradually explored this land and located 
s extreme points, we named cape after 
cape for the scientists and sailors who 


with Murray or not long 


When I was exchanging my fur 
clothes at Nome, Alaska, in 1912, for a 
suit of the well-advertised Americar 

the clerk who sold them to me said 
hat he could not understand how I 
could waste five years of my life in the 
Arctic. That is one point of view and 
a common one. This young man had 
spent the same five years behind a cloth- 
ing store counter. Colonel Roosevelt 
had spent them in African travel, in the 
writing of books, and in the making of 
history. He said to me a month or two 
later that he envied me my five years 
in furs and snow houses, in new lands 
and among new people. That was an- 
other point of view. And a third was 
mine, for I in turn envied him his power 
and achievements and the character 
which had made them possible. But 
while I concede that accident plays 
so large a part in determining the mo- 
mentous or trivial nature of geographic 
discovery that the greatest geographic 
discoverers must for that reason be 
ranked lower than the great men in 
other fields, still there is much to be 
said for exploration as a career, so long 
at least as there remains possible dis- 
covery of lands previously undreamed 
f. The tourist who crosses the Atlan- 
ic for the first time will spend hours 
yn deck awaiting the predicted rising 
of Ireland above the rim of the sea, 
and feels then, unless he is neither 
young nor imaginative, a thrill which 
he dees not forget the rest of his life. 
Yet Ireland to the tourist or America 
to the immigrant can never be what 
San Salvador was to Columbus, and, 
though you may not for the thrill of 
San Salvador be willing to change 
places with Columbus, you may well 
envy us who are still alive our first sight 
of the new land and our first landing 
upon it. While you may think what you 
will about the greatness of the achieve- 
ment, the permanence of it cannot be 
denied. The next generation and the 
next will find that land upon their maps 
and, if they care to visit, they will find 
t there bounded by its ice-covered sea. 
If it is not an important, it is at least a 
tangible, contribution to the world’s 
knowledge of itself. 


aor 


YUMMER was fast approaching when 
Owe reached the new land on June 19th. 
There was snow on most of it, but 
some of it was bare and there were 
ponds and puddles here and there, al- 
though the rivers had not opened. We 
found lemmings, which are a sort of 
bob-tailed mouse, running about; sever- 
al species of birds had arrived and their 
nesting was about to commence, and 
there were tracks of caribou and of 
wolves and foxes. The caribou had net 
come from the south, for it is another 
one of the many pieces of misinforma- 
tion about the north that the caribou 
migrate south in the fall and north in 
This may be true in some 
s not true in others, and 
n general the same islands that are in- 
habited by caribou in summer are in- 
habhited by them in winter. 
The wisdom of the fox is not so evi- 
r is wide-spread, but 
the more I see of wolves the more res- 
nect I have for their intelligence, which 
unique among the non-human inhab- 
tants of the north. The second day on 
the new land I met a wolf that came 
running toward me at first, for he could 
ot fail to mistake me at a distance for 
cari but when he got within two 


1bo0U, 


the spring 


places, but 


lent as the saying 
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Speaking of — 
Breakfast - 


HAT could you get more appetizing 
than juicy slices of richly-flavored, ~S 
delicately-cured, Rose Brand Bacon — pan 


ROSE BRAND 
BACON 


is the real treat at any breakfast table -the 

one appreciated by all. 

Try Rose Brand Bacon—it costs no 

more than good bacon should cost, and 

besides its tempting qualities, it is rich in 
food value. 

Sold Almost Everywhere 


THE CANADIAN PACKING CO. LIMITED 


SUCCESSORS TO MATTHEWS - BLACKWELL, LIMITED 


CANADA FOOD BOARL LICENSE 13°86 





In the interests of the family 
health and for true economy, 
“Can all the Fruit and Vege- 
tables you can;” and to get 
the best results in so doing ers for 
have a 
book before you. 
to these 


DOMINION GLASS COMPANY, LIMITED 





For Better 
Preserves 


We have published a little 
book that is not only inter- 
esting, but helpful. It con- 
tains, besides a complete 
Section of “Hints for Can- 
ners,” a large number of 
exceptionally good recipes 
which will be appreciated by 
housewives during the pre- 
serving season. 





contains an explanation of 
the Perfect Seal Jar and other 
jars made by us. Glass jars 
are the only correct contain- 
canned goods, and 
those made by the DOMIN- 
ION GLASS COMPANY are 
the highest grade obtainable. 


copy of this useful 
In addition 


features the book 


For your Free Copy of this book, write Dept. M. 
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To Travelling 
Salesmen <* 





goods are brought right before the prospective customer’s 

eyes. A soiled cuff doesn’t create a favorable impression. 
And it draws the attention away from the article to the soiled 
cuff. 

The alert, particular traveller, therefore, has to take a big bunch 
of shirts on his trips and change often ss he carries W. G. & R. 
Shirts with Double Wear Cuffs with him when he needs just half the 
usual quantity. 


W HEN showing goods, the traveller’s cuffs as well as his 


Everyone knows that the cuffs—the most exposed portion of a 
shirt—get soiled first. And it doesn’t take long for a dirty train 
or dusty road to soil them 

But when one side of his Double Wear Cuffs gets soiled the 
traveller just turns the cuffs, which fold easily and lie perfectly flat 
either way they’re turned. He thus wears his shirt twice as long. 

If he is away for a period of two weeks to a month or longer 
every inch of his grip or personal trunk is valuabie. W. G. & R 
Shirts with Double Wear Cuffs save space for him, cut ! 


laundry bills 
for shirts in half, and wear longer 


Ask your dealer to show you 





Shirts with 


DOUBLE WEAR CUFFS 


Trade Mark Patented 1918 
“the cuff that doubles the life of the shirt” 
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particulars. 
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; hundred yards and could see me more 
nlainly he realized my strangeness an 
what is truly remarkable. inferred thé 
I might be danger This wolf could 
certainly never h human be 
fore, and the only di of size 
comparable to mine tha lad ever 
seen must have | ! 
a musk-ox 
and whil 
at least 


} 
ceptionally 









ve 





x, he 





o hundred yards this 
wolf paused and, after a good look that 
satisfied him that I was something new 
in his experience, commenced to circle 
me at that distance to get my wind. 
When he got it it took him but a sniff or 
two and he was off at top speed. The 
similarly unsophisticated foxes of this 





region will commonly run within ten or 
fifteen yards of you and follow you 
around for miles, barking like a toy dog 


following a pedestrian 

The season was so far advanced that, 
after following the south coast of our 
island for three days and determining 
that it was of considerable size, we 
turned south on June 22nd. On our way 
toward Melville Island we completed the 

apping of Fitz William Owen Island, 
which had been sighted by McClintock, 
liscovered a little island only about five 
miles in diameter, and followed the west 
coast of Melville Island south Here 
we killed two musk-oxen as well as some 
caribou, and saw a number of musk- 
oxen that we did not disturb 
The 4th of July we left Me e 
é s crossed McClure 
raits to the Bay of Mer y on the nortt 


Island. Here we stopped 





ind and in six day 


watches. The place is ar 
teresting one It was 
Clure wintered two years 
the Investigat which 

i eventually, retresting 





to another ship at Melville 
Island. As I learned from the Eskimos 
of Victoria Island on my previous ex 
pedition, the ship had been broken by 
f x 





I 

: vir 
after McClure lef 
| 


d and ice some yea! 

t her, and all that we 
found to mark the place were a heap 
of coal and a great many barrel-staves 
and fragments of packing-boxes, with 


here and there a piece of rusty iron 


ie 


A Pleasant Journey Back 


W* left our sledges at this point, cut 

up the tarpaulin that had served 
us so well in crossing many a lead of 
open water, and made it into pack-sad 
dles for our dogs in which to carry meat 
and other heavy things, while we our- 
»s earried the bedding and other 
bulky articles. The journey south over 
Banks Island was delightful. The cari- 
bou were fat and were seen in large and 
small bodies here and there on the roll- 
ing green prairieland. We usually killed 
one toward evening and ouyv party was 
large enough so that we consumed about 
a whole animal at each camp. There 
is no wood for fuel, but our knowledge 
of the botany of the country enabled us 
to pick grasslike plants that have a 
resinous substance so that they burn 
well even when wet from rain or fog 
I am unable to see any great hardships 
in polar travel in winter, whether it be 
on sea-ice or on an uninhabited land, 
ond am still less capable of seeing any 
thing in the nature of hardship in a 
summer journey overland. 

We arrived at Cape Kellett on Au- 
gust 9th to find everything well at the 
camp. But two days later Capt. Louis 
Lane with the Polar Bear arrived 
bringing us the unbelievable news of 
the death of eleven members of our ex- 
pedition at Wrangell Island in the 
spring of 1914, and the no less unbeliev- 
able news of the World War which had 
been raging more than eleven months 
when Captain Lane left the last tele- 
graph point at Nome, six weeks before 

(To he Concluded) 





Petite Simunde 


Continued from page 22 


“Bon soir, mademoiselle 

“Bon soir, monsieur.” 

Commonplace, perhaps, in the telling, 
but in France it was the commonplace 
that became romance. 
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A smile crept into the officer’s eyes, 
which were blue and kindly, though 
they had a glint in them something 
like metal—a look that a mother alwavs 
noticed first when her son returned 
from the line. 

“Ou est le 

“Le Curois?” 

“Oui! Le Curois.” 


llage?” he ventured. 


“Mais, monsieur’—her eves widened 
and her hands indicated the village 
dwellings—“c’est iei Le Curois!” 

He breathed deeply and ventured 
again. 

“Connaisse s un billet pour d 
officiers?” He felt rather pleased with 
the sentence; it was true he had in- 
tended to get accommodation for eleven 
officers, but it was moderately accurate 
for a foreign tongue. ; 

For answer, Simunde 
ed by the four cows, to her 
“Madame,” like all French } 
had received | ‘ting instructions in 
the first year of the war. In conjun 


tion with her neighbors on either side. 


lONSEeWI1VeES, 





she speedily arranged accommodation 
for eleven officers in their cottages. ar 
for the office rs’ “ lomestikues” in the 
barns. 


their battalion having come out for 
rest, were 


( NE hour later the guests of war. 


dining comfortably in the 
home of Petite Simunde, while a sow, 
attended by ten small pigs, snorted ap 
provingly outside the door. 

Less than an hour afterwards Private 
Des Rosiers, ting as temporary bat 
man to Major Douglas Campbell, was 
sitting on a chair in the farm-yard, in 
the glittering moonlight, regaling 
Simunde and her mother with grossly 
exaggerated stories of the mining 
country of Cobalt. He told them of his 
misdeeds, not in humility, but with 
much hraggadocio, and his auditors 
listened, lost in gesticulatory admira- 
tion. Simunde was thrilled from her 
ill-shod feet to her bra‘ded brow. Jacque 
Des Rosiers was the first really wicked 
man she had met, and, woman-like, she 
was fascinated: also he had nice teeth 
and flashing eyes. 








The picture of a young officer on 
horseback whose brown hair was almost 
red and whose humorous blue eyes had 
a glint in them like metal, faded as 
completely from her mind as_ the 
memory of the sunset that had thrown 
its spell upon them. 

Unromantic? . . Que voulez-vous? 
C'est la guerre ! 

To weeks passed, during which 

period the placid fields about Le 
Curois resounded to the shouts of Cana- 
dian troops rehearsing open warfare 
(for rumor had it that the hour was al- 
most at hand when Foch was to release 
the forces of retribution). For pas 
time, the troops played baseball and 
held field-days of many and varied 
sports. Whatever they did, they shout- 
ed lustily and continuously while doing 
it, for they had mastered one elemental 
truth, that nothing can be accomplished 
without intensity. 

Des Rosiers explained baseball to 
Simunde, who enjoyed the description 
without allowing it to interfere with 
her innumerable domestic and agricul- 
tural duties It was quite true that 
Jacque Noir had never played the game 
or even mastered its rudiments, but 
he had the narrator’s instinct that rises 


above mere accuracy of detail 





Every evening | rwccompanied Sim 
unde to the pastur ind. and together 
they guided the patient cows homeward 
When darkness set in and Simunde’ 
tasks were f shed for the day, he sat 
with her in the barn-yard and told 
lurid tales of Northern Car ’ o all 
of which “m ime,” wl ve? 
never finished, ler i ‘ } 1 ar 
adjoining ear 

He pictured to Simunde the snow 
how it filled the rivers t ll thev ran no 
more: how it covered the great 
trees until, as far as eye could see 


there was nothing but white; a 
told of the wind that was never still 
And she listened, as only a F 
woman can listen, with every emotion 
he called forth registering in her "e 
as clouds racing across th un will 
throw their shadows on the grou! 


MacLean’ 


Just before the battalion was to re- 
turn to the line, the second-in command, 
Major Douglas Campbell, was called to 
Divisional fHesdquariers for a prolong- 
ed conference. As a result Des Rosiers 
was returned to his company for duty, 
though he contrived to spend every free 
hour with the little belle of Le Curois. 
As the time for parting approached 
with cruel celerity, he talked less and 

» long spells of moody silence. His 
heart had been melted as completely as 
the snow in the Northland is tha'ved 
by the sun in spring. As for her, the 
little artifices of gesture ana the cease- 
less coquetry of the eyes became less 
noticeable. For the first time in her 
life she felt the anguish of a wonian’s 
tears; Petite Simunde’s guileless and 
innocent heart had been won by Jacaue 
Des Rosiers, the bad men of Northern 
Quebs Cc 

In a tempest of passionate ardor, but 
with t addressed 


} 
took t 








becoming deference, he 
his suit to the mother, who promised 
consideration that night and her ans 
wer on the morrow. 

It was hardly twilight when he wan 
dered back along the main road towards 
the fields where his battalion was 
bivouaced. Full of the picture of the 
little woman who had bewitched him, 
he failed to notice the approach of an 
exceedingly smart young staff-officer, 
ablaze in a glory of red and brass. With 

eyes, Des Rosiers lock d 
directly at the young gentleman, bu 
failed to make any sign. The officer, 
fresh from a staff course in Engiana, 
stopped him with a sharp command. 

“Just a moment, my man. Don’t you 
know enough to salute?” 


inseeing 


Des Rosiers awoke from his drean, 
came to attention, and saluted very bad- 
T<- 


iy 


“T no see you, sair,” he said 

“Don’t lie to me,” snapped Brass Hat 
(who wasn’t a bad chap on the whole) ; 
‘of course you saw me. Damn it, you 
looked right at me. It’s fellows ‘ike 
you who give the corps a bad name.” 








He was wrong there It was t) 
presence of several thousand men lik 
Des Rosiers that had given the Cana- 
dian Corps a wonderful name—but let 
that pass, as Jack Point would have 
said. 


"T’HE element of tragedy seldom en- 
ters the lists of life with a fanfare 
of trumpets. It steals in unobtrusively, 
like a poor relation. It comes in the 
garb of the commonplace, or masked in 
triviality or gaiety. One is unaware of 
its presence until it throws off conceal- 
ment and points its yellow fingers at 
the throat of its victim. What dra- 
matist would have read tragedy into the 
absurd tableau presented by a sluuchy 
French-Canadian soldier and a youth- 
full staff-officer? Yet. as inexorable as 
Fate, it was approaching Jacque Des 
Rosiers, and only a few yards away, 
hiding its skeleton’s grin behind the 
mundane countenance of Sergeant 
Smith. returning to the battalion after 
a day’s work in the orderly room. 
The officer, who had just made a 
move to resume his walk, ncet.ced the 
sergeant, and called him over. 
“You are from the same battalion as 


this chap 


“Report him to his company com- 
mander for failing to salute an officer. 
Impress upon him that I would not have 
made this complaint, but your mar 
looked directly at me, and—well, dis- 
cipline must be maintained, especially 
if ’ ré 

Whereupon, feeling that 
rendered unto Cesar the things that 
the youthful captain 
to the chateau occupied by 
Headquarters, and 1 
And lest it be thought 
that this narrative treats him unkindly, 
let it be written that, three months 
later, he was badly wounded while per 
rallant action. He was 
soldier, somewhat lack 
ng in psychology; that was all 

A little later Private Des Ros‘ers was 
company com 
mander, a gentleman who was neither 
a soldier nor a_ psychologist. The 
heinous crime of passing an officer 
without acknowledgment was laid to the 





were Cwsar’s, 
untered on 
Divisional dine 


with extra zest. 


torming a very 


a professional 


arraigned before his 
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Of Interest To You 
Who Want A 


Greenhouse 


HERE is a snug little house for a snug 
little price. Don’t think, however, 
that, because the price is what it is, the 
house is not our best type. 


From start to finish it is made with our 
standard materials, in the best possible way. 


Our price covers everything complete, with 
work room, heating system, benches and 
ventilating apparatus. 
The greenhouse is 18 feet wide and 25 long. 
Send for further particulars and price. 
Limited 
ord, & ©. of Canada 


Builders of Greenhouses and Conservatories 
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Wanted 


Ww! are in need of men and 
women to represent us in all 
small cities and towns, to look 
after our new and renewal sub- 
scription business.. To the active, 
energetic men and women eager to 
augment their present incomes we 
have a plan that will pay you lib- 
erally for as much time as you can 
give us. Write to-day and let us 
tell you all about it. 
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Which 
Phonograph 
Shall We Buy? 


D: you know all about Phonographs? Have 





you lived in the house with one? Then, to you 

the Sonora will make its strongest appeal 
The golden richness, the crystal clarity, the depth of 
expression, appeal not only to those whose musical 
tastes are discriminating, but are readily remarked 
by the uncultivated ear. So convincingly evident is 
Sonora tene that the only jury which heard and 
tested all the Phonographs at the Panama Pacific 
Exposition awarded the Sonora “highest score for 
tone quality.” 
Its wonderful motor runs smoothly and silently with- 
out a sound to distract your attention from the 
melody 
The Sonora plays all dise records made. 


Price from $74.00 to $2,500.00. 


Sonora Dealers in all Large Towns 


I. MONTAGNES & CO. 
Wholesale Distributors, RYRIE BUILDING, TORONTO 
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charge of the battle-worn and love-lorn 
villain from Quebec. 

“What have you got to say 
self?” 

Des Rosiers said it. 
his head. 

“It’s not good enough,” he said. “You 
lians seem to think there’s 
yourselves and one for 
You throw all your 
comrades down by deliberately insult- 
ing an officer—a staff-officer, who re 
ports it to the G. O. C., and there vou 
are. We're known as bad battalion 

ist because of a few slackers like you. 
on the horse line picket for two 


for 


your- 


The officer shook 


French-Cana 
law for 


ey erybody else. 


one 


» prisoner started. “Sair,” he said, 


‘an no be here to-morrow night. 
impossible.” 


-_—_ 


C’est 

“Oh, is it emposeeble?” answered the 
officer, who prided himself on a gift of 
neat retort. Des Rosiers’s eyes pro- 
truded to their utmost. 

“By Gar!” he cried, “and nex’ morn- 
ing we go back to the line encore, yes?” 

“Well? Have you any objections? If 
so, I am sure the divisional commander 
would appreciate hearing them.” 

“Ah, but nonsieur’ l’officier’’—his 
hands were stretched forth in an agony 
of appeal—*‘Petite Simunde, she wait 
for me. I promise to come—I no come 

~it is terrible!” 

The judge in khaki laughed. 

“I am fed up with the stories of you 
French-Canadians and your village 


sweethearts —and, confound it, stop 
waving your hands about?” 
“Standt’attenshun!” bellowed the 


sergeant-major. 
“Consider yourself lucky to get off so 


lightly, my man.—That will do, ser- 
geant-major.” 
“Escor’ a’prisoner—ri’ tuh qui’ 


mawch.—Lef?’ ri,’ lef’ ri’—Pawty, ha’t 

-Report to horse line N.C.O. right 
away.—Escor’, dees-mi’.”’ 

Rather late for mess, by reason of 
holding orderly room at an unusual 
hour, the company commander sat down 
to dinner with a glow of virtue in his 
bosom. He had been a lawyer-politi- 
cian in a small Ontario town, and it 
pleased him to find that he had not lost 
the art of Buzfuzian browbeating. 

And through it all the Fates had 
woven a thread of tragedy about the 
life of Jacque Noir, using in their scheme 
of things a non-psychological  staff- 
officer, a non-military and non-psycho- 
logical company commander, and a ser- 
geant whose name was Smith. 

“There is humor in all things,” said 
Jack Point. Gilbert would have been 
equally correct if he had substituted 
the word “tragedy.” 

3efore sundown of the next day the 
prisoner was reported absent, and when 
the battalion marched away for the 
line Jacque Des Rosiers was not with it. 


VI. 

OUR days had passed before 

second-in-command rejoined his unit 
in the trenches. He had been held at 
Divisional Headquarters, and for the 
first time learned of Des Rosiers’s de- 
sertion. With a stiffening of the jaw 
and an ugly contraction of his should- 
ers, he quickly interrogated tragedy’s 
mummers---a sergeant named Smith 
and a politician-lawyer company com- 
mander. To the former he said nothing; 
the man had done his obvious duty. To 
the company commander he gave a 
careful hearing; in short staccato 
sentences that had an odd resemblance 
to a machine-gun in action, subjected 


him to a brief questioning. 


then, 


“What is Des Rosiers’s conduct-sheet 
on 

Ae 

“Pretty bad, sir.” 

“What were his crimes?” 

“Oh, the usual things——-dirty on C.O.’s 


inspection, equipment missing, late for 
] ] ] 1 , ler 
parades, and generally slovenly. If he 
hadn’t had such a poor sheet, he would 
have been decorated.” 
“In other words, his crimes are 
billet ones. Is that correct?” 


“Well yes, sir. 


rest- 


“But in the lines he earned a decora- 
tion?” 
“Yes—at Vimy, he” 


“Have you known him to lie?” 
“Well, you know what these French- 
Canadians are like.” 


“You understand what I mean. Have 


the | 
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1 ever knowr 


honor?’ 





him to lie when put on 





Er, no.” 
‘When he told you that h id to se 
girl, did you find out if he wa 
yw the truth?’ 
a, 
you ik hir 
ice Whe Gu ‘ 9 
‘ I ent a } . ) 
Th ut n Campl ver 
pleasantly light. “I R 
ompany at Ypres when the Hur 
r his first ga you ere i 
( ng meetings in ¢ id t the 


me—and I know him for a brave cl 
1 as faithful as a dog It’ er 


ke you with a sense of vision no g 
than a mud-puddle that are making 
the French-Canadian question another 
Irish one. They are like children, 


easily swayed and true as steel to those 

they trust; but as long as you and your 

kind make a political cat’s-paw out of 

them, alternately yelling ‘Kamerad’ a 

‘Traitor,’ ace 

vencies of the 
| 


rding to the political ex 
i moment o long will 
Canada be without the sympathy and 
enriching of a wonderfully virile race.” 

The junior officer’s face flushed. “I 
acted according to the evidence,” he 
persisted hotly 

“Damn the evidence,” said Campbell 
furiously. “Play the man, not the 
charge-sheet. Does Des Rosiers strike 
you as a chap who would deliberately 
insult a_ staff-officer? When he is 
caught he will be shot It can’t be 
helped—discipline must be maintained; 
but I tell you, every few days, when I 
read in the adjutant-general’s orders 
that Private So-and-So, charged with 
desertion in the presence of the enemy, 
was apprehended in a certain viliage, 
tried by court-martial, and 
to be shot, sentence duly carried ouf at 
4.15 a.m. on You know the ghastly 
rhythm of the thing as well as I do—-I 
never read one of these things without 
having a bad ten minutes afterwards. 
I don’t question the decision of the 
court—a deserter must pay the penalty 


sentencea 


but, mark my words, behind every 
one of these cases there is the unseen 
part played by some office: or N.C.O. 


who punished at the wrong time or Zal- 
ed to punish, as the case may be. There 
ire far too many machine-made, rou 
tine-fed chaps in the army, with stars cn 


the shoulders, who don't know that 
are times when the grip sf a 
hand on a Tommy’s shoulder, and a few 


‘ t « efflu ‘ 
words as man to man, free of any 
are worth all the 
nduct-sheets in existence.” 

“You are making a mountain out of 
a mole-hill, sir. I consider you are vory 
unfair to me.’ ‘ 7 

“You do, eh? What about your 
fairness to Des Rosiers and his little 
French girl, when he faces a firing- 
juad in the early morning?” 


\ "I , I A - 


condescension, 









angry 
e dug-out and 
Battalion Headquarters. 
minutes he and the colonel, 
nd a soldier, quietly but 
ussed the case of desertion 

“T agree with everything you say, 
Campbell,’ iid the older man, “and I 


gesture, Campbell 
hurried to 
For twenty 
a gentleman 
firmly dis 


t 








strongly recommend mercy to the 
court; but I am commanding a _ unit 
made up of many personalities, and I 
must think ¢ t eX npie toa “a 
Very rood, by tne way, colons 
I w where Des Rosiers is.” 
‘You do? Then send word to the 
.. P. MM.” 
Excuse n may I go and br 
myself? tl f reat 
rane 
The colonel ponders for a moment 
W he \ na ne t | 
“Before n the n 
“Right ampbe m) 
‘= 
W ‘ 1na ! en 
r that your duty and n to think 
f the example to the batta 
The blue in Campbell’s eyes deeper 


ed; then, with an imperious gesture of 





the head, like a horse that hears the 
und of ga ioping | ofs a milk iway, 
he saluted 
“IT shall not forget what you say, sit 
“Thank you, Dougla 





With 
he left 


a restless impatience for delay, 
the dug-out and climbed from 
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the tr per nd. Heedless of a 
machine in that it at him from the 
enen ne he hurried on until he 
ached the brigade transport lines, | 
here he secured a motor-car. 
“Where t r?” asked the driver. 
“Le Curois,” said the major; “and 
op me ust before you come to the 


summer 
was wash 


inde 
€ inen out e her cottage. The 
ence ke the heat, was oppressive, 
med more so by contrast with 


y troops no ? d been there a 
week before. An apple faiiing from a 
tree to the ground . . the restless 


pounding of a horse’s hoof in its stall 
the distant hum of an aeroplane 
the rumble of guns, faint but omin- 
sus... these and the sighs of the little 
woman at her task, were the only signs 
that broke the stillness of the air. 
She heard footsteps, and her heart, 
more than her eyes, told her that the 
man she dreaded had come. Her face 


blanched, and she caught her breath 
with a spasm of pain. 
“Simunde”—-Campbell’s voice was 


gentle but firm—‘‘where is Jacque? 
She continued her work without look- 
ing up. 
“Simunde”—again the 
tone—“where is Jacque?’ 
She shook her head. “No compree,” 
she faltered, falling into the jargon of 
war. 
“Simunde.” 


quiet mono- 


There was an inflection 
in his voice, an almost imperceptible 
note of severity, that set her heart 
throbbing with fear. This was a new 
person to her, this calm, stern, blue- 
eyed man who showed no excitement, no 
anger, only a quiet, kindly severity that 
gave her no chance for subterfuge. She 
hated him for his calmness—because he 
was English—because he was unfair. 
If he had only shouted or gesticulated— 
but this brown-haired giant! To op- 
pose him was like trying to stem the 
incoming tide. And not many miles 


~ 


5 


away a German Emperor was feeling | 


the same sensation of impotence. It is 
a strange world when an emperor and a 
French gir] have to share the 
same emotion. 

She looked up suddenly, and her 
fripping hands were clenched in a fever 
of supplication Madly, passionately, 
she pleaded for her lover, as a woman 





peasant 





will only do for the man she loves or 
for her child Tears ran down her 
cheeks, and her voice was choked with 


sons, 

Patiently he listened, gathering from 
the anguish more than from her words 
the story he had already guessed. In 
a climax of grief, she groped for him 
with her hands and would have cried on 
his breast. But he made no move; only 
his eyes were very grave and tender. 

“Simunde,” he reiterated in English, 

whe re 18 Jac que ; i 

With a shrill cry of rage, she stamp- 
ed her foot on the ground. This great 

eberg of a man was a devil! He had 





come for her lover He would take 
him away to be shot. With an invol- 
untary instinct of dismay, she glanced 
t the barn some little distance away; 


then, f read her 
with her 


fear was cor- 


had 
smile 


1 that her 


that he 


forced a 


earful 
meaning, she 
ips, only to fir 
iad ; 

Without a word, he 


tarted for the 





put her gently 
barn. He 





1 ana St 
gone ter steps be fore she movy ed, 
hen he heard her hurried breathing 
1 her hands were on his arm. 
‘Monsieur,” she cried, “Monsieur le 
1 r—Jacque—Jacque keel you!” she 
ke in broken English, remembering 
of Des Rosiers’s stories of his 
eed Releasing her fingers, he 
hed the barn in a few short paces. 


door, he cautiously entered 
accustom himself to the 

and saw the barrel 
a the loft, slowly aligning 
tself in his direction. 





“Des Rosiers! His voice rang out 

<¢ 1 pisto! shot "“ te 4% your 
officer!’ 

There was no sound for almost a full 


minute, then the rifle was lowered, and 
the unshaved, dishevelled French-Can- 
lian stood before him. 
“Why you come?” he said brokenly, “I 
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for 
e enemy.” 


Des Rosiers’s face arkened. 





MAT ne , — . 

OW, at this minute, went on Camy 
deil, “the battalion, your battalion and 
mine, 1S in the line 3ecause you were 





not there, another man is in your place, 
perhaps at duty. He may be 
dead by now and why? Because he did 

and took the place of a man 
who was afraid.” 

The French-Canadian’s breath 
hot with fury. He clenched his f 
and great veins stood out on his fore- 
head. “By gosh, me 
say Jacque Noir, s a? 

With apparent calm, but his muscles 
poised for the officer looked 
squarely at him. “I say you are a 
coward,” “You were 
afraid to go to the line with your com- 


sentry 








he yelled; 


is afr: 





action, 


ne answered 


rades. You are afraid now to face 
your punishment.” 
He noticed that the fellow was 


crouching for a spring. With a shrug 
of his shoulders, he produced a cigar- 
ette-case and put a cigarette into his 
mouth. 

“Well?” he said 

It was the secon] time he nad beaten 
Nes Kosiers. The poor fellow paused, 
then knelt at his feet and exnausted 
his passion in a sobbing explanation 
that would have oeen ludicrous but for 
the sincerity of anguish behind it. 


A FEW minutes later they went to- 
4 gether from the barn. Simunde 
was standing by her door. From the 
interior of the house the lamentations 
of “madame” heard With a 
simplicity that strangely ennobled the 
rough fellow, Des Rosiers stopned and 
spoke to Simunde in French, then kiss- 
ed her on the lips with a reverence that 
was more moving than the deepest pas- 
sion. Without a word, he entered the 
motor-car and stared fixedly ahead at 
the road which climbed by the chateau. 
With a half-sob, Simunde turned to 
the officer. She said nothing, but her 
tears spoke a language that needed no 
words. The metal in his eyes melted 
into a deep compassionate blue. . on 6 
and Petite Simunde’s troubled little 
heart thanked God for the great, broad- 
shouldered man with the hair that was 
almost red. 

The two men slept in a deserted hut 
that night, but an hour before day- 
break they were wending their way 
through the communication-trenches to 
the front line. It was half-an-hour be- 
fore “Stand to” when the major and his 
unkempt reached the last 
dark trench where sentries were strain- 
ing their eyes at the blackness of No 
Man’s Land. A junior officer stepped 
up to the major and reported, quietly, 
the situation during the night. 

“They've got a machine-gun post,” he 
said at the end, “somewhere over by 
those three trees. Can you see them, 
sir? They got five of our chaps last 
night and two the night before.” 

“Humph! They tried for me 


could be 


‘om panion 


too, 














st 4 fte oon Can't the guns do 
| e tri SIT but the rise in 
ground ms to protect them from 
Ever t rkness the young lieu 
t the sudden look of 
flashed into Campbell’s 
T ] t handed him a mes- 
sage-{ . i he wrote a few 
s ne 
4 tr 1 at 
i voir to get 
g ; :s ‘ yme back don’t give 
t hot a ption from your sen- 
es Sergeant, some bombs, and let 
D Rosiers +} re iver old 
hap. M a give su one of 
D 
‘ Rig < 
ajor 
‘Tha 
+ 
He 1 at 
ticed s fa 
“Bu 
14 n ? ‘ t ’ { r id i! + 
‘N i i Vas rasping 
sound in the major’s voice. 
“For me vis oui, but for you, non. 
Please Id ! bes’ I go alone af 


Without a word, the second-in-com- 
mand put out his hand and grasped that 


of the deserter; and Des Rosiers felt 
death for the other would be easy. 





as Campbell had said, war is a 
game, and men are like chil- 
ree minutes later two figures 


were craw panthers towards 





ne Ine 





the German lines. 
The colone! of the batta 
message from the runner’s 


contained words: 








n took the 
hands. It 


seven 


“As an example to the | 

CAMPBELL.” 
“What's 
“Sounds like Mil 
jutant. 


nd revolvers,” n 


e 9 
nat noise. 


the 


ls bombs,” said 









‘ ; uttered the colonel, 
and swore softly to himself with a lip 
that quivered strangely. 


Vill 





[* you ¢ f the Cobalt country, 
do not fail to take the boat to Ville 
Marie, on the blue shores of Northern 
Quebec. 

There is an excellent hostelry at 
Ville Marie called “Les Voyageurs,” 
where a little lady, known as Petite 
Simunde, has worked wonders in mak- 
ing it the cosiest, warmest, neatest lit- 
tle place that ever warmed the heart 
of a lumber-jack or a mining-prospec- 
tor. At night her husband leads the 
singing with a mighty voice that shakes 
the rafters; for did not the former pro- 
prietor, Pierre Generaud, say that sing- 
ing encouraged thirst? 

At times, when Madame Des Rosiers 
is away for a day, Jacque Noir will re- 
gale his old friends with tales of his 
past life, tales that differ with every 
telling, and seem to indicate that the 
narrator himself is beginning to doubt 
their accuracy At these times, too, he 
has been known to sing of a sailor who 
loved a Portuguese maid; but at the 
first sound of his wife’s footsteps out- 
side Monsjeur Des Rosiers is the model 
husband, a role, to be frank, 
suits him quite well. 

When the 
ground, and the wind 
over the lake, Jacque 
France and the weary 
will point with_prid 
foot, a then to his 
slowly tel] how 
the dark after a 





vo to 


which 
snow Is very thick on the 
howls mournfully 
Noir talks of 
years of war. He 
to hi artificial 
decoration, and 


went out 








two men nto 





machine-gun post. 


And wher the guests are gone and the 
fire is low, when the wind is moaning 
quietly, while the snow falls thick 
thick—thick, they speak to each other 
of the officer who will never come back 


; of the 
almost like 


were stern ar yet 


ne whose hair was brown, 
red. whose blue eyes 
1 yet so kind. 
Hand-in-hanc they sit close together, 
and the only sounds are those of the 
crackling and the wind that is 
never still 


logs 





ae ene 


tahoe 


asain 
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Continued from page 15 f ——— — | 
borne to-day by the tent camp there | 
which, by the way, is owned and operat 2 j 
ed by a young Toronto gir eaning rE EEL 4 f 
“in the shadow of tall rock,” thoug 
there is still a difference of opinior 


to this even a ng the Ojibw ; | aN 


claiming that it should be interpreted 


















} 

“the camp of flowers.” \ DV Ol | 

We put it up to Paul and got this | 
answer: “Me t’inl Ly lark of t | 
ligh Rock; maybe no, Chippewa tall : | 
me don’ know, guess.” : 

Near it is sacred ground where Ir 4 
lian chieftains have been buried in the 
curious method of the redman. In front 
of it is a small cove guarded by a sing kk . 4 7 
barren he : if 4 ibove the W 4 is a valuable but + gp eager | 
and holding aloft like a standard or accessory that will save you 
es ne time a a tatic “ep a Papen time, trouble and re 


above the water. 

Then, as the eye follows the Arm, 
the same feeling of elation returns that 
we had experienced as we came in up 
that stretch of wide and narrow water 


Sitting there, up high enough for us 


Northern Timer Elevator 
attachment is a boon to ail 
Ford owners because it is 
the solution to 90% ignition 
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Timer, and because it can be 
installed in less than 30 minutes—no holes 
to drill or any alterations to make. 


to 
trace our course al] the way from the 
“Station” to Bear Island, we re alled 
how — cloak of conventionality slip 
ped unnoticed from “us city-folks” wher 
the or ry of the North touched the 
hidden spring within us that loosened 
our true natures and gave us back the 


Examine for 
yourself this 
illustration. Note 











_-: or 


. : 4 its simplicity anJ 
care-free vacity of youth. In a mo sturdy construc- / i : SI Y CCESSIB E 
ment the barriers were swept aside and tion, A I ‘ A ] 
we were ld friend with _ . be A 
. were old friends with our fellow P 
passengers, scuSSiNg wit hovish i /. A f M d d Oi l 
ees nal ae | A —Away from Mud and Oi 


rounded Mata ih 

for “Friday’s Clearing.” This was Esl J / /  Atrifle more than 2 feet above the road between the engine and 

and where the millionaire, awed by the | / / the radiator in an awkward get-at-able position is the Timer, 

tremendous wealth of Nature, travels {/ / —a device upon which the entire motive power system depends, 

incognit one that is so easy to get out of order and so difficult to fix in 
The Process of the Friday Boys its present oil-soaked and muddy location. rom 


Y glass swept leisurely across th | The Northern Elevator brings the Timer well 
Min | 






















: ee. —— throng | /{ up to a more convenient and easily accessible j 
ng ickere ay, tlil it came to a quick ; 
. osition—away from exposure to dampness, 
I 


rest on the eagle’s nest in the hig 
crotch of an aged balsam towering over 
the portage from Spawning Bay into 


mud, grit and oil. 


Spawning Lake. Old “baldhead” was P > O l 6 00 
sitting meditatively on the topmost rice n yy © 
branch, seemingly | n wonder at the \ 
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idle canoes upturned in front of the 
Friday cabin. This was a sight most 
unusus “ for the “Friday Boys” are very 










































































popular guides and address, and we will see you are promptly served. 
‘How much can the Friday boys carry 4 
over a portage, Paul?” I asked. Northern Flechric Comm, an 
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a7 ¥ i i fl tor and Timer looks ] 4 
( ) t I = evato me e ies 
shoulders and trotte 1 off with it acros when installed 
the rough trails which appeared imvas 
sable to our tenderfoot eyes. We had 
seen him take both a canoe and a hun a 
dred and fifty pound pack while we — 
struggled courageously under single 
canoes or fifty to sixty pound loads. But — “ . 
the Friday boys are champion packers, y 
carrying loads that seem incredible even A aSSI N 
to the seasoned woodsman ' . = 
“Can they carry more than you, FIVE CENTS PER WORD PER MONTH 
Paul?” our curiosity impelled us to in- = 
quire, even though we knew it might be SILK LUMBER SHORT STORY MANUSCRIPTS 
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Children are Hard on 
| Upholstery 


But children can’t injure Fabrikoid. Fabri- 
koid is made in exact duplication of finest 
grade leather. It is extremely handsome in 
appearance. It is stainproof, and water- 
proof, but soft, pliant and comfortable. 


It is tough, but does not crack or “rub.” 


When you are buying furniture, see that it 
is upholstered in Du Pont Fabrikoid. If you 
are having your furniture re-upholstered, 
specify Fabrikoid. 
WRITE FOR OUR FREE 
BOOKLET. 
We have prepared a booklet called 


“Home Upholstering.”’ It tells how 
to renew the appearance of shabby, 










worn furniture. You can do much 
of -this work yourself with the as- 
sistance of this booklet. We will 


be glad to send you a free copy. 
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Lake, McAdam, Lowry, and Hanging 
Stone Lakes. Across the wide waters 
of the South Arm of Temagami, divid- 
ing it from the curving deeps of the 
Southwest Arm with its piscatorial 
beauties—namaycush, bass, pickere’, 
pike—lay the pine-clad_ slopes of 
McLean Peninsula, which narrowly es 
caped the common fate of being an 
island by the scant thread of land, just 

few hundred feet wide, tying it to the 

iain land at the south. 

From where we were, the Southwest 
Arm was f discernible where it 
7 ist the foothills of the 
yper levels of the Reserve to the west. 
l » the tops of the high cliffs, 
ut of the waters of Gull 


ig Nimrods are 








> whiecn the vis 
lirected wita the vemn 
t hehind a t1 w tis 
a ited. That is not the joke 
first appears, for the writer was one <f 
a party which caught sixty-six lake trout 


there within two hours, none of them 
less than two-pounders, and I persona!ly 
caught on a single troll within fiftee? 
minutes three gamey, small-mouth black 
bass weighi three and a half to four 
pounds. Gull Lake should have been 
named Big Catch Lake. It is a picture 
towering sheerness of cliffs, lonely 
browns of burnt islands, warm greens 
of waving balsams, greyness of ex 
posed crags leaning fearfully away 
from the assaults of the rippling blue 
ness of the laughing waters, and over 
all the smile of a summer’s sun. 

Between the Gull and the Southwest 
Arm on the easiest route in, are two 
lakes, Nobody’s and Skunk We had 
traversed them a previous year with 
another guide named Tom, who spent 
his winters in trapping through those 
lakes. While crossing Skunk Lake 
some people prefer to call jt Elbow Lake 
because of its shape—we had expressed 
concern lest we meet up with the gentle- 
man whose name it carried. To quiet 
our fears, our guide had quickly inter 
posed: 

“No danger that, me ketch him las’ 
winter in mink trap, me stay in bush 
heap long time.” 

With one last look out across the 
South Arm to where Camp Cochrane 

known to the Ojibways as Mitawanga 

(the Upper Canada College Camp) 
hid its charmingly situated island be- 
hind the group of green dots sheltering 
it from the open water, we turned r 
luctantly away to the last remaining 
lookout, before which lay the North and 
Northwest Arms. 

It was the most beautiful of the four. 
Below us the blue waters stretched out 
in a curve around the little bay formed 
by the peculiar shoreline of High Rock 
Island at this point, and then ran away, 
through innumerable islands, past the 
startlingly incongruous whiteness of 
the Indian village of Bear Island, past 
Devil’s, Island where courageously 
stands Keywadin Camp, past Fergu- 
son’s Mountain with its deserted mines, 
to the long beaches of Sandy Inlet, there 
to greet the incoming waters of the 
Annina-Nipissing, or to fling a flecky 
wave at the only farm of the district— 
Father Pardee’s. Flanking the North 
Arm, the wide deeps of another arm, 
where twenty to thirty pound namay- 
cush are frequently caught, swing 
sharply to the Northwest between two 
haze-crowned hills to finally exhaust 
itself in the twining waters of Obabika 
Say. 

















The high rippling forests of green 
made it impossible to see the short port- 
age across the Wuskigama head of land 
into the spreading waters of the sister 
Arm—the North—where they gather in 
Devil’s Bay and Granny Bay as if 
crouching for the spring against the 
island-split head waters of Whitefish 
Bay to the north, or, to the west 
against the compact Sharp Rock Inlet 
waiting confidently behind the two 
narrow channels leading into it, the 
one guarded by Fire Rangers who are 
sufficiently blase to ask for “military 
papers” and licenses. The western 
portal of the Inlet is over the rough 
trail from which it derives its name— 
Sharp Rock Portage—leading into the 
Nonwakaming or Diamond Lake, a 
sparkling gem of rare splendour. 

Diamond Lake is shaped somewhat 
like a thumb and forefinger, the 





thumb leading away to the west across 
a diamond-shaped body of sparkling 
water to lose itself in the rocky canor 
across which one has to portage to th 
Wakimika and the Obabika. Near th 
portage out of Diamond is a curious pile 
boulders, about as big 
pumpkins, which rises about four feet 
above the level of the lake, being about 
a hundred feet long and twenty wide 
he ay ‘ of being han 








of small 














bu S riacie!r peri 
Nearer e | 1 strange cleft 
ff which was split as 
der by the anger at the cliff 
for shelterir urderous, ambus 
iv Ir Vis g¢ the rock ‘ 
legend ir more than plausible 
The Re ! to the west of Wakim 
and O mi 1 solid f ( 
te, 1 manksome pine, s } 
¢ and poplar tl ig 
W im mse dee ! ] ’ t 
be s. Wakin 1 is a favorite ha 
wild fowl and it is not uncommor 
anoe cl t eer feeding near the er 
trance to the Wakimika rive a 
nge, swift creek reelin twisting 
and twining, in and out, over and under, 
back and forth, through a maze of 
fallen trees This river is about tw 


and a half miles as the crow flies and 
nt runs at least six miles ar 





hour, vet so zigzagging is its course 
that it takes nearly three hours to tra 
verse it. canoeing with the current 


The thrills of the trip are beyond ex 
I have threaded it twice, but 
would go many weary miles to repeat 
those pleasures. At its mouth is the 
of a big motor launch which a 
company induced Oderic Per 
rtage into those wilds It 
uides of the Friday class ¢t« 





the rocky ravines. How 
still a mystery, for they 
t out. Oderic rare! 


1ing valuable. 

inch of Diamond, the 

ts the way up to the 

idy Evelyn, at the fcot of 

ind bass wrestle with the 
Beyond the Falls is 

beautiful Lady Evelyn 


Lake, at the head of which, to the north 














east, 1S the open route to the Montre 

tiver; to the northwest, the speckled 
trout streams. Near the Falls, painted 
on a cliff. rising sheer out of the 
water, with that wonderful time-defy 
ing red pigment lost with the Indiar 
war - I ! glyphic story of 
the death of the Iroou 





whoare c: es of the lakes,” 





because ignature was a 
writhing rad downward, 
through whose coils was driven an 
arrow with s feathers The story i 
of the drowning, near the rock, of the 
Iroauois’s angel princess, of her buria 


on the top of the rock itself, and a his 
tory of the conquest of the country by 
the invincible Iroquois who came down 
the Annina-Nipissing 

A scant four miles away, the new 
home of the Honorable the Hudson’ 
Bay Company's post on Bear Island 
stood in quiet relief at one end of the 
outstanding group of guides’ houses 
lining the trail from the Post to the 
Fire Rangers’ Hall at the nearer point 
of the island Midway between we 
could see the tiny school, before which 
stood a tall flag-pole holding its ragged 
flag against the breeze, rippling the 
background of emerald green, which 
raised in one long wave from the village 
to the hill, behind atop of which stood 
a new tangers’ observation tower, 
stark and yellow against the blue haze. 


The Mystery of Keywadin 


is santuhand we inquired as our Ojibway 

rose to pack*for the return trip t 
Bear Isl: “is that Keywadin up 
there beside the mountain beyond Bear 





non-committal reply 
“What does Keywadin mean in O 


way and why is it a bad place?” I per 


sisted quite nnocently 
“Him say ‘north wind,’ him bad place 
for Ojibway Go home now.” And go 


home unsatisfied we had to for, wher 
the redman wishes to avoid embarass 
ment, he travels. So with our curiosity 
unsatisfied we made the journey home 


Continued on page &3 
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“Just about that,” 
3arnsley made no 


other. 
for some 


said the 
reply 





oments. It was on his tongue to re 
ise at once. Though he had been ex- 
pecting nothing better, possibly some- 
thing worse, his pride revolted against 

| that the tremendous reduction would 
mean. He had been king. 

This youngster before him, the man 
who had stepped into his shoes, was 

ore than twenty years his junior. He, 
Barnsley, had been starting out as a 
fully fledged mining engineer when 
this lad was born, and now—! He re- 


flected on the irony of the situation. 
Christie had come of poor folks, few 
advantages had been his, but he had 
made himself, advancing swiftly and 
surely by grit, courage, strength. He, 
Barnsley, had started out well, with 
some money and more influence at his 
back. He had been in the saddle, firmly 
established, as he had thought, but had 
taken things easily, lost much of his 
grip and force, and had been unseated, 


thrown aside. 


Twenty-two hundred dollars—and 
when the other privileges incidental to 


e free house were taken away, as they 


would be, the salary would be a couple 
of hundred less than that. It meant that 
his income had been sliced down by two- 
thirds. 


“IT know it must seem small, and I can 


inderstand your feelings,” said Chris- 
with more sensibility and consider- 
ition in his tone than Barnsley had 


capable of. “I suppose 
man comes to middle life, 
look at such a position in 
that a younger man 
would. Still » thing has to be looked 
it from a practical standpoint. A 
younger man would take the small op- 


thought him 
that when a 
he does ne 


tne same 





portunity and make something bigger 
out of it, but—well, you can’t very well 
set the clock back. I want a man who 
will want, and fight, to make the bigger 
thing out of it. I don’t hold altogether 


with the common view that when a man 
rets to middle life, he should be scrap- 
1. The has he got the fight 
him, or has he made up his mind tnat 
he’s a back number? If he thinks so, 
amount of opportunity will be any 

If he forgets the clock, has 


point is, 


use to him. 

the confidence in himself that is wanted, 
ind has ambition, he, with his experi 
nee. should be a better man than one 
who has aaa eepeenenes to gain. What 


everything depe ‘nds on 
himself, what he thinks of his 
own powers. The men, I find, who drop 
out in middle life, are not driven cut 
by anything but their own verdict on 
themselves, which, of course, the world 
to adopt. If one thinks he can go 
no further, 


1 mean is that 


the man 











and virtually quits, you 
in’'t blame the rest of the world for 
assuming that he knows best ab ut 
what he is. 
‘This job that’s offered you is not 
‘ itv, not consideration for you, but 
it’s a chance to make good in the big- 
ger sense. Perhaps, you may think that 
I, a much younger man, oughtnt to 
speak to you in this way, as it 1s no 
concern of mine, but I want you look 
at it in my light, if you can.” 
Wii ITH all his hurt pride, and some- 
ng of jealousy, Barnsley did not 
i go Christie, nor did he resent 
bor he said. He knew that what tl 
other man advanced as to candidates 
for the position was true. For a youn: 
ster it would be a great opening. It 
might be possible for him to pick up 
ymething better, but there was a great 
al of doubt as to that He had not 
made a conspicuous suecess of the pos 
tion he had held. There were a hur 


lred ways, he a seen since coming 1! 





ontact with ristie, in which he 
suld have made a bare success a bg 
ne. That was generally knowr If he 
1 made the best of his opportunitie 
wou! not have been necessary to 
xring a new manin. Of cours ! 1 
the appointment, the new Boa 1 
had taken into consideration the avail 
le men on the spot He had lost out 
his record, and it would not hel; 
™ to find another suitable p'ace 
Then he was not sure of himself, 


inued from page 18 


knew he had lost grip. He wasn't the 
man he had been, and the deterioration 
had been brought about by slackness. 
He was touchy, too, _— his age. It 
is late before a man who has been active 
and vigorous, and still feels young, will 
acknowledge to himself that he is going 
back. At over fifty Barnsley felt that 
he was as good a man as ever he had 
been, but he knew that such was 
not the impression of onlookers. John 
Barnsley felt in this moment of review, 
that the crisis in his life had come, that 
he was at the final parting of the ways. 

In youth, if a man feels he has made 
a mistake, there is usually time to cor- 
rect it. In middle-age, it is not so eas sy. 
Inspiration comes easily to youth. Life 


has usually ad iministered little punish- 
ment as yet. There is a buoyancy of 
spirit, an assimilative power in taking 


blews, the gift of quick recovery after 
them, the ability to come back, that late 
life lacks. The biggest tragedies are 
those of middle-age, when a man is dis- 
posed to take what has gone as the final 
verdict and stop fignting. Nearly 
every man quits too soon, often when the 
race is but half or two-thirds run, and 
quits When a chance still remains to 
make good. John Barnsley, in his 
moments of swift thought, felt that 
f he let go now, it would ve practically 
a final decision. Could he step down, 
take the lower place, and fight a young 
man’s fight, or the fight, rather, of a 
man young-spirited in spite of the dis- 
couraging tale of the years? 
Something within him said: 


_“You can’t step down in this way. 
You have some pride left in you. What 
will the world you’ve known say and 
think about it? Somehow you'll man- 


age to scrape along to the finish. Take 
this kid’s job and the whole town that 
has known you as you were will laugh 
you to scorn. It’s the crust thrown to 
the man who has nothing left where- 
with to buy his own loaf.” 

“I'd like a day or two to 
over,” he said to Christie. “It 
good deal to 


think it 
means a 


a man with a family.” 
“Sure it does,” the other replied. 
‘Take a few days.” 
I ARNSLEY was very silent that 
evening at dinner. When the meal 
was over he went alone into his den. 
I'resently he called his wife in, and 


Edith came with her. 
_ was standing with his back to the 
arth when they entered. 

“Well, the thunderbolt fell to-day,’ 
he said. “Christie had a talk with me. 
He was fair enough, even considerate, 
much more so than I believed him cap- 
able of. "ou there is really no 
place for me as the staffs have been ar- 
ranged before. But there is a new posi- 
tion, a kind of assistant managership 
without executive power. It would be 
all right for a young man with ambition 
the future. The salary is only 
twenty-five hundred a year, and out of 
that rent would have to be paid and I 
longer have of the 


see, 


as to 


, : 
should no 


some inci 
centals such as water and light. It is 
practically little better than a_ two 
thousand job.” Then he stopped. 

“What reply did you give, John?” 
asked his wife anxiously 

“My first impulse was to decline, and 
then I asked time for consideration. I 
haven’t decided yet whether it was 


mean and snivelling of me or not,” he 
re plied 
‘ , 











But there are positions, out- 
de, father,” said 

“Yes, there may he said. “And 
yet, it loomed up before me, rather dis 
ouragingly, that I was past fifty. 1 
had never realized before, fully, what 
that grim fact really means. Then, 
igain, I remembered that I was prac- 
cally a discarded man. If I should 
pply for another position, it would 











ve kept in mind that I wasn’t con 
ered good enough to hold my former 

» A superseded manager is like a 
pper who has lost his ship—there’s 
the black mark set against him. Then, 
gain, we've nothing saved We've 
ved up to the last cent of our income, 


and if I quit, I'd step out with nothing.” 
Mrs. Barnsley could not have quite 
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“Here’s an Extra $50, Grace 


—I’m making real money now!” 


“Yes, I've been keeping it a secret until pay day came. I’ve been 
promoted with an increase of $50 a month. And the first extra 
money is yours. Justa little rew ard for urging me to study at home. 
The boss says my sp: ire time training has made me a valuable man 
1 to the firm and there’s more money coming soon. We’re starting 
| up easy street, Grace, thanks to you and the I. C.S.!” 


money is what counts. The cost of living 
You can’t get along on what you have been 
Somehow, you’ve simply got to increase your earnings. 


Today more than ever before, 
is mounting month by month. 
making. 


Fortunately for you hundreds of thousands of other men have proved there 
is an unfailing way to do it. Train yourself for bigger work, learn to do come 
one thing well and employers will be 
glad to pay you real money for your 
special knowledge. 
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explained it to herself why she was not 


t 
more depressed than she felt by reason 
of the announcement. She had ex 
pected worse news. None knew better 
than she the quick pride of her man. 


soe he was taking it well, gravely, 





brave sly. A few years back he would 
have snappt da his fingers at such an 
ffer, and gone out to take chances. She 





was not rei afraid of being poor. 
For the moment she thought more of 


+} 


man than in the 





the change in the 
money situation. 

: one ought to consider car 
re dropping a reduced cer 
a doubtful hope,” she said 
it is for you to make the 
decision, but you must not let thoughts 
of us influence you. We could live 
the red if we had 








uced sa 
we, Edit 
‘course we ¢ 
“And then one oy kt 
might lead to,” said Mrs. 
couragingely. “It isn’t as 
John. Probably it wou 
temporary set-back, anc 
presently we would come up again.” ; 
The maid in the kitchen called Edith, 
and sh¢ left the room Barnsle y arew 
to the sofa by his side 
and teok her hand. 
‘Then you say I 
(y ace?” } asked 
“I think you. shi uld,’ 
t 








an old man, 
just a little 


de 





am to take it, 


9 
Dor you think so an 
“It is a big ‘ome-down, he said rut 
fully “IT was disposed at first to turn 
lly. a is} 1 


ts of things t 
1. but there were lots of thin 


vasn’t so much the money 





thled me, though that w 

} Somet} ld om 

wouldn't ike al 

; 

n, and who 

$<] siant 

to take anaes 
and 





, ma «the 

( I t 

( ud as 
f gy man, ora 











wut Christic } 

er ne t t 

r cent. ell ent, and I fi 

tv every Gay Son eth ing he sa d to 
e about a man in middle-life not D 
ng put to the mat by outward circum 
tances. but getting there because he 
dean trily laid down, roused me. He 
's right—right in my case. I hav 
eer mal ing too much of the years, tak 
ne things too readily for granted, and, 


1 | >} . there’s a big fight in me yet 
; I guess 


oolish old man’s egotism, 

“It is nothing of the sort,” she re 
| “If you believe in yourseil as 
nuch as W [ believe in you—you 
will win out of this small difficulty. It 
voulk be a far greater humiliation t 
my pride in you if you resigned just b : 
cause of this reverse, than if you hed 
I I differently, and 


on, and we had to live : 
lifferent position than furn 
ve you all the help we c 


re, but, tl 


occuny 

cup; 
eriy 
in the t 
I] want to 








there’s someth 
I've got to be taken lt 
rtner. No more charg 





ce unts, no more random orderit Py 
You gi ne a hundred and twenty-five 
month and you'll see how things car 
be mana It will be lik> a new be 
nnin ( fres! tart after 
twenty-f irs of marri life Th 
dren b is up, you'll se 
T} } = a little care 
i fe ‘ t money, bu 





ritty childre n, and sacrific 











v bo the greatest thing possible 
for them.” 

“T’ve bee fraid that the come-dow 
vould hurt them,” he said heir 
standing in the place will not the 

me, and. perhaps, there will be time 
when thev’l!l feel it.” 


them, perkaps 


it know as 
‘They 


as I do,” his wife smiled 
needed something like this to bring out 
in them. Edith, of course, ha 
een reliable.” 

“What about her 1 Richard Chip 
perfield?” he asked suddenly. 

“T don’t know,” she answered. “Prob 
ably it was more the talk of the plac> 
than anything else. Of course she 
never speaks about such matters.” 
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Sue 


“I don’t see him round here as muc! 

he used to be,” he said. 

“No, he very rarely comes,” she re- 
plied. 

“T’ve noticed the change in him since 








Christie came re than in anyone else 
in town,” he ol ‘ved. “He fawns on 
Christie every e get ind in 
stead of the old neu i to dis 
play toward me there is something ir 
his manner that implies I’m not what I 
used to be. Perhaps I'm unduly sensi 
tive Do you think Edith takes notice 
or cares?” 

“It would be hard to say,” the wife 
replied “She doesn’t wear her heart 
yn her sleeve, and you may trust her to 
look after her own dignity when it’s 





necessary Perhap Richard assumed 
too much.’ 

‘Then I am to say that I'll take the 
place?” he conciuded And there the 


discussion ended. 


“I’ve thought your offer over,” he 
said next lay to Christie. “I’m 
i you for it, and would like to 





said Christie. “I had ; sort 
of notion you might. Now 
4nd without further observation on the 
personal matter, they plunged into 


pc tl 


CHAPTER IV 

| Tee rH chose a time of the day when 

he knew her father would be away 
from the office on a trip to one of the 
She was shown in 
of Mr. Christie 
bustling in through 
saw a small, 



































neatly figured girl awaiting h She 

as dresse very trimly, skirt and 

blouse nd tie all very becoming in a 

quiet, rather stylish way. He had a 

$ vift mpressior looked a nice, 

ns ‘ kind of i despite her 

prettines H e his own mind 

s he gave her a st little bow that 

he wou 1 wok and pencil, 

) explain that the minister’s 

VO? it, and that really he 

new one, OF that a test: 

to be presented to the most 

ganist, and would Mr. Chris 

tie please—and so forth. He was fig 

iring on how much it would cost to get 

I f her 1 

I called ir eference t your adver 
tisement fo01 pist and ster rapner 

e began. T} he was not on blessed 

iritv bent. The smile vanished from 


Dustness man, 





live wire person, the efficiency ex 





pert, on his guard lest errant syn 
patnies t se ething to be 
put over 
“Yes,” he said shortly, dropping into 
chair She was not a girl, but a 


candidate cog in the machine. It was 
strict business from now on. “I had 
tion of a man in mind.” 
| competent,” she ad 





the n 








; quiet way 
xperienced?” he gruffly. 
“1f you mean have I held a position 


before No,” she re} ed “TI am 


aske d 


fied though. Here are my certificates 
from the Business College at 
“Don’t want t see them,” he inter 


rupted her intention to hand to him a 
beribboned roll. “Certificates are 
the most misleading things in the world. 
I've had more diploma’d and 
cated noodles apply to me for 
than any other kind.” 
She looked somewhat 

if he had included her 


noodles. 


posit ons 


indignant, as 

among. the 
“Efficiency would suggest a practical 
test,”’ she fired back at He looked 
up sharply, as if had stung 
the least bit SI 





vdidn’t look like a 


MacLean’s Magazine 


back kind of girl, but those cool 
I a mae of fighting look 
in them, not peppery or gingery, but 
more of the steel rapier order. She was 
a girl, he sed, who could hold her 
own should the necessity There- 
fore he was interested. 

“There’s a pad, 
Suul, indicating the articles. ‘Ready’? 
She nodded, and he fired off a letter at 
ner at a rate his conscience rebuked him 
1 gaff all right, to 
I surprise, without any request for 
mercy. 

‘There’s a machine.” He pointed to 
a typewriter Sne went to it, and 
typed the letter expeditiously under his 
eves, handing the product for his in- 


rey eyes had 





arise, 


here’s a pencil,” he 


9 


for, but she stood the 


his eyes over it carefully, 
for slips. It had been a mali 
with “there” and 
and “receive” and “achieve” in 
had come out all right, though, 
punctuated properly, spaced and mar- 
gined neatly, and had a clear notion as 
to style He sniffed and laid the sheet 
down, 

F< seh he inquired in machine-gun 
fashion. One of his grievances was 
t 
h 





hat the modern typewriting girl has 
er hair skilfully arranged over her 
‘ars so as to screen them usefully. 
e detested the “What’s that, Mr. 
Christie?” drawled in ow 
languid manner as he did the 

“Not at all,” she replied. He taotlond 
that her hair, quite pretty brown hair, 
was swept back from her temples above 
her ears. She had neat little ears too. 
“Chew gum?” he demanded inquisi- 


} H 


The reply was serious and 
he asked. 


she answered with great con- 





fidence. 
“Salary you think 


he wanted to know. 


you ought to get?” 
dollars a month to begin 
I ied, her heart beating 
violently ¢ ht of her rapacity. 
“I can get my pick of the office full 
for half the money,” he said. 
“Deaf, gum chewers, bad spellers 
probably,” she retorted gravely. Yes, 
was a girl who did credit to her grey 


hty 








your tongue still?” 


rudely it seemed. 
said with the 


“You can Keep 
he asked rather 

“I think so,” sl 
est flicker of a smile. 

“What I mean is 
graphers have the impression that office 
business is a suitable theme for conver- 
sation among their friends. My 
enographer is a confidential emp! oyee 
and a girl whe 
marked. 

‘I never yap,” she 
agreeably. 
didn’t mean that, ” he explained 
apologetic: Slip ped out. You 

tand that “what transpires here 

t not be carted outside.” 
“TI understand,” she said. 

Then he took a good look 
was a very impersonal look, and she 
did not in the least resent it; she was 
a stenographer and not a woman. 

“You can try it,” he replied. “There’s 
your private room through that door. 
It will be exclusively yours. I object 
to social callers, and we do not 


afternoon tea. 





faint- 





that some 


+ 
steno- 


’ 


must yap he re- 


interrupted quite 








at her. It 


serve 
The office staff will have 
nothing to do with your work, and you 
will have nothing to do with theirs. I 
shall pay you eighty a month, probably 
you will never get any more, but 
we pay according to value. When can 
you start?” 
“Now,” she replied. 


To be Continued. 


The Lecturer at Large 
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Continued from page 14 


This last was a great error. The au- 
dience for want of guidance remained 


very silent and decorous, and well be- 
haved during my talk. Then, some- 
how, at the end, while somebody was 


moving thanks, the chairman discover- 
ed his error. So he tried to make it 
good. Just as the audience were get- 
ting up to put on their wraps, he rose 
and knocked on his desk and said: 


“Just a minute, please, 
gentlemen, just a minute. I have just 
found out—I should have known it 
sooner, but I was late in coming to this 
meeting—that the speaker who. has 
just addressed you has done so in be- 
half of the Belgian Relief Fund. I 
understand that he is a_ well-known 
Canadian humorist (ha! ha!) ‘and I 
am sure that we have all been ‘m- 


ladies and 
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verly blended that 
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they’re so 
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mensely amused (ha! ha!). He is 
giving his delightful talks (ha! ha!) 


| though I didn’t know this till just this | 


the Belgian Relief Fund, 
| and he is giving his services for no- 
| thing. I am sure when we realize this, 
we shall all feel that it has been wel 
worth while te come. I am only sorry 
that we didn’t have a better turn-out to- 
night. But I can assure the speaker 
that if he will come to Burlington again, 
we shal] guarantee him a capacity au 
dience. And may I say, that if there are 
any members of this association who 
have not paid their delilar this season, 
they can give it cither to myself 
Mr. Whittan, as they pass out.” 


| minute—for 


His Majesty’s Well- 
Beloved 


Continued from page 21 

ed to have lost count of their manners. 
They were either too wrathful or too 
much taken aback to speak. Mistress 
Euphrosine, with her nose in the air, 
preparing to majestically out 
f the room. 


sail 


was 


\ R. BETTERTON then stepped in 
4 He 


threw down his hat and play 


fully made pretence to intercept Mis 
tress Euphrosine. 
“Sister, I do entreat you,” he said 


“do not carry your 
The scent of 


> h l “One ahal 
with mock concern, 
) 
| 


well-shaped nose so high. 


Heaven will not reach vour nostrils, try 
how you may.... ’Tis more likely 
that you will smell the brimstone which 


clings to my perruque.” 

And before Mistress Euphrosine had 
time to think of a retort, he had turned 
to her Ladyship with that gentle air 


of deference which became him so well 


“How comes it,” he asked, “that I 
have the privilege of meeting your 
Ladyship here?” 

“A mere accident, Sir,” my Lord 


Stour interposed, somewhat high-hand 
edly I thought. “Her Ladyship, fear 
ing to be molested by the crowd, came 
to meet Lord Douglas here.” 

“T understand,” murmured Mr. Bet 
terton. And I who knew him so well, 
realized that just for the moment he 
understood nothing save that he was in 
the presence of this exquisitely beauti 


ful Woman who had enchained his 
funcy. He stood like one transfixed, 
his eyes fastened almost in wonder 


ment upon the graceful Apparition be- 
fore him. I should not be exaggerating, 
fair Mistress, if I said that he seemed 
literally to be drinking in every line of 
her dainty Figure; the straight, white 
throat, the damask cheek and soft, fair 
hair, slightly disarranged. He had cfa 
truth lost consciousness of his sur- 
roundings. and this to such an extent 
that it apparently set my Lord Stour’s 
nerves on edge; fer anon he said with 
evident irritation and a total disregard 
both of polite usage and of truth, since 
of course he knew quite wel! to whom 
he was speaking: 

“I did not catch your name, Sir; 
though you seem acquainted with her 
Ladyship.” 

He had to repeat 
and with haughty 
Mr. fetterton descended 
clouds in order to reply. 

“My name is Betterton, Sir,” he 
no less curtly than my lord. 

“Betterton? Ah, yes!” his Lordship 
went on, with what I thought was 
studied insolence, seeing that he was 
addressing one of the most famous men 
in England. have heard the name 
before. but where, I cannot re- 
member Let me see, you are. te 

“An Actor, Sir,” Mr. Betterton gave 
haughty answer. “Therefore an artist, 


the query twice, 
impatience, before 
from 


the 


Salt 


even though an humble one; but still 
a World contained in one man.” 
Then his manner changed, the stiff- 


ness and pride went out of it and he | 


added in his more habitual mode of 
good-natured banter, whilst pointing in 
the direction of Mistress Euphrosine: 

“That, however, is not, I imagine, the 
opinion which my worthy Sister—a 
pious lady, Sir—hath of my 
She only concedes me a Soul when she 
gloats over the idea that it shall be 
damned.” 


or to 


talents. | 
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“You are insolent!” quoth Mistress 
Euphrosine, as she stalked majestically 
to the door. “And I'll not stay longer 
to hear you blaspheme.” 

Even so, her Brother's lightly mock 
ing ripple of laughter pursued her 
along the course of her dignified exit 
through the door 

“Nay, dear Sister,” he said. “Why 
not stay and tell these noble Ger tle: e! 
your doubts as to which half of n n 
the hereafter will be stoking the fire 
hell and which half be wriggling in the 
flames?” Then he added, turning 
gaily once more to the visitors as Mis 
tress Euphrosine finally departed and 
banged the door to behind her: “Mis 
tress Baggs, Sir, is much troubled that 
she cannot quite cannot make up her 
mind how much of me is Devil and how 
much a lost Soul.” 

“Of a surety, Sir,” retorted Lord 
Douglas, with the same tone of mali 
cious spite wherewith he had original] 
spoken of Mr. Betterton, “every Gentk 
men is bound to share your worthy 
Sister’s doubts on that point . and as 
to whether your right hand or your 
sharp tongue will fizzle first down b 
low ’ 


I Bercy was a moment’s silence in the 
room—oh! the mere fraction of a 
second—whilst I, who knew every line 


of M Betterton’s face, saw the quick 
flash of anger which darted from his 
eve t the insolent speech. Lady Ba 
bara too had made an instinctive mov 
ent, whether towards him in protec 
¢ 


tion or towards her Brother in r 
roach, I could not Say Certain it is 
that that movement chased away in one 
nstant Mr. Betterton’s flaming wrath 
He shrugged his shoulders and retortec 
with quiet mockery: 

“Your Lordship, I feel sure, will be 


able to have thuse doubts set at rest 
presently. I understand that vast in 
tellizence will be granted to Gentlemer 


down there.” 

At once my Lord’s hand went to his 
sword 

‘Insolent! *" he muttered; and 
my Lord Stour immediately stepped to 
his friend's side. 

Like the Fleet Street crowd awhile 
ago, these two Gentlemen meant mis 
chief. For some reason, which was not 
far to seek, they were on the verge of a 
quarrel with Mr. Betterton—nay! 1 
believe that they meant to provoke him 
into one. In wordy warfare, however, 
they did not stand much chance agiinst 
the great Actor’s caustic wit, and no 
doubt their sense of impotence made 
them all the more wrathful and quarre 
some. 

Mr. Baggs, of course, servile and ob 
sequious as was his wont, was ready 
enough to interpose. A quarrel inside 
his house, between valued Clients and 
his detested Brother-in-law, was not at 
all to his liking. 

“My Lords...” he mumbled half-in 
coherently, “I implore you... do not 
heed him...he...” 

His futile attempts at conciliation 
tickled Mr. Betterton’s sense of humour 
The last vestige of his anger vanished 
in a mocking smile. 

“Nay, good Master Theophilus,” he 
said coolly, “prithee do not interfere 
between me and the wrath of these two 
Gentlemen. Attend to thine own affairs 

and to thine own conspiracies,” he 
added—spoke suddenly under = Mr 
Baggs’ very nose, so that the latter gave 
a jump and involuntarily gasped: 


“Conspiracies? . . . What—what the 
devil do you mean, Sir, by conspira 
cies?” 

“Oh, nothing—nothing—my good 


friend,” replied Mr. Betterton lightly 
“But when I see two hot-headed young 
Cavaliers in close conversation with a 
seedy Lawyer, I know that somewhere 
in the pocket of one of them there is a 
bit of handwriting that may send the 
lot of them to the Tower first and to 
well!—to Heaven afterwards.” 


\ Y heart was in my mouth all the 
. time that he spoke. Of course he 
could not know how near the truth h 
was, and I firmly beliye that his banter 
was a mere Arrow shot into the air; 


but even so it grazed these noble Lor is’ 


equanimity. Lord Douglas had becom: 

. . ap 1 . 
very pale, and my Lord Stour ooked 
troubled, or was it my fancy But I 
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am sure that her Ladyship’s blue eyes 


rested on Mr. Betterton with a curious, 
searching gaze. She too wondered how | 
much knowledge of the truth lay behind 


nis easy Sarcasm. 


Then Lord Douglas broke into a 7 z . 
laugh r : Miser ir 


“There, for once, Sir Actor,” he said A / 
lightly, “your perspicacity is at fault of ; ilk tockin 
My Lord the Earl of Stour and I came . . \¥ D ‘ your s S Qs 
to consult your Brother-in-law on a ; 
matter of business.” 

“And,” exclaimed Mr. Betterton with 
mock concern. “I am detaining you wit 
my foolish talk. I pray you, Gentlemen, 
‘ake no further heed of me. Time treads 
nard on your aristocratic heels, whilst 
t is the slave of a poor, shiftless 
\ctor like myself.” 

“7 es, yes,” once more inte rposed th 
mealy-mouthed Mr. Baggs. “I pray 
you, my Lords—your Ladyship—to 
come to my inner office ss 

There Was a genera movement 
umongst the company, during which I x 4 


listinctly heard Lord Douglas Wych 


woode whisper to my Lord Stour: 
“Can you wonder that I always long . 


to lay a stick across that man’s should 
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angrily, and once more the brooding Clothes mailed on request. 
yuarrel threatened to burst the bound LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO 
( onventionail intercourse nis time 
the Lady Barbara herself interposed. 

“I pray you, good my Lord,” she said, 
“do not interfere. Mr. Betterton and I 
are old friends By your leave, he 
shall conduct me to my chair. Do we not 
owe it to him,” she added gaily, “that 
the streets are quiet enough to enab'e 
ie 1! 





er to her chair. 





us all to get home in peace? 

Then she turned to Mr. Betterton and 
said gently: 

“If you would be so kind, Sir—my 
men are close by—I should be grateful 
if you will tell them to bring my chair; jij .... eee 


along ——— ————————— 
She held out her hand to him and he F 
bowed low and kissed the tips of her 

fingers. Then he went. Such a Sweet Dream—But 
sweeter still are Moir’s Chocolates in 
reality. Moir’s fillings are deliciously 

different and the coat- 

Si é . 

g 1 ne door had closed Ings so thick, smooth 
upon him. T aid drily: 


. | 

“a } 

“Perhaps you are right, Babs. He cnd rich. 104 } 7 iy 

mav as well fetch your chair. It is ‘.: 

raining hard and one Lacquey is as 
good as another.” 

He turned to Mr. Baggs, who, stand 
ing first on one leg and then on another 
presented a truly pitiable snectacle of 
servility and unmanliness. I think he 
had just come to realize that I had been 
in the room behind the screen all the 
while, and that my presence would be 
unwelcome to their Lordships if they 
knew that I had overheard al! the’r 

ynversation. Certain it is that I saw 
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| ORD DOUGLAS’ spiteful glance fol- 


he distinguished Actor’s re- 
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i 
him give a quick glance in my dire 
tion, and then he became even more 
fussy and snivelling than before. 

“In my inner office,” he murmure. 
“I pray you to honour me, my Lords 

. A glass of wine, perhaps .. until 
the copies are finished. I should be so 
proud...and...and...we should b 
quite undisturbed ... whereas here. . 
] only recret ° st 

I despised him for all that grovelling, 
and so did the Gentlemen, I make no 
doubt. Nevertheless they were ready 
to follow him. 

“We must wait somewhere.” Lord 
Douglas said curtly. 
“And I should be glad of a glass of 
wine.” i 

Lady Barbara was standing in the 
window recess, waiting for her chair. 
She insisted on my Lord Stour going 
with her Brother into the inner room. 
Tindoubtedly she did not wish either of 
them to meet Mr. Betterton again 

“T promise you.” she said with quiet 
determination, “that I'll not stop to 
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speak with him. I'll watch through the 
window until my Men bring the chair; 
then I will go down at once.” 

“But *” protested his Lordship. 

“IT entreat you to go, my Lord,” she 

tartly. “And you _ too, 
u My temper is on edge, and if 
I am not left to myself for a few mo- 
ments I shall have an attack of nerves.” 

She certainly spoke with unwonted 
sharpness. Thus commanded, it would 
have been churlish to disobey. The 
young Gentlemen, after a second or two 
longer of hesitation, finally followed 
Mr. Baggs out of the room. 

Now, I could not see the Lady Bar- 
bara, for she was ensconced in a win- 
dow-recess, just as I was; but I heard 
her give a loud sigh of impatience. 
There was no doubt that her nerves 
id been jarred. Small wonder, seeing 
that she had gone through—the 
noise and rioting in the streets, her 
terror and her flight; her unexpected 
meeting with her lover; then the ad- 
vent of Mr. Betterton and that brooding 
quarrel between him and the two Gentle- 
men, which threatened to break through 
at any moment. 

The next minute I saw her Ladyship’s 
chair brought to a halt down below, 
and she crossed the line of my vision 
between the window and the sofa. 
where she had left her cloak. She pick- 
ed it up and was about to wrap it round 
her shoulders, when the door was flung 
open and Mr. Betterton came in. He 
cave a quick glance round the room 
and saw that the Lady Barbara was 
alone—or so he thought, for of course 
I He carefully closed 








he did not see me. 
the door behind him and came quickly 
forward, ostensibly to help her Lady- 
ship on with her cloak. 

“It is kind of you, Sir, thus to wait 
on me,” she said coldly. “May I claim 
your arm to conduct me to my chair?” 

She was standing close in front of 
him just then, with her back to him and 
her hands raised up to her shoulders 
in order to receive her cloak, which he 
had somewhat roughly snatched out of 
her grasp. 

“My arm?” he riposted with a vibrat- 
ing note of passion in his mellow voice. 
“My life, myself, are all at your Lady- 
ship’s service. But will not you wait 
one little moment and say one kind word 
to the poor Actor whose art is the de- 
light of Kings and whose Person is the 
butt of every Coxcomb who calls himself 
a Gentleman?” 

He flung the cloak upon a chair and 
tried to take her hand, which however, 
she quickly withdrew, and then turned, 
not unkindly, to face him. 

“My Brother is hasty, Sir,” she said 
more gently. “He has many prejudices 
which no doubt time and experience of 
life will mend. As for me,” she added 
lightly, “I am quite ready to extend the 
hand of friendship not only to the 
Artist but to the Man.” 


‘HE held out her hand to him. Then, 
as he did not take it, but stood there 
looking at her with that hungry, pas- 
sionate look which revealed the depth 
of his admiration for her, she contin- 
ued with a bantering tone of reproach: 

“You will not take my hand, Sir?” 

“No,” he replied curtly. 

“But I am offering you my friend- 
ship,” she went on, with a quick, nervy 
little laugh; for she was woman enough 
believe me, to understand his look. 

“Friendship between Man _ and 
Woman is impossible,” he said in a 
strange, hoarse voice which I scarce 
recognized as his. 

“What do you mean?” she retorted 
vith a sudden stiffening of her figure 
and a haughty glance which he, of 
truth, should have known boded no good 
for his suit. 

“T mean,” he replied, “that between 
a Man and a Woman, who are both 
young and both endowed with heart and 
soul and temperament, there may be 
enmity or love, hatred or passion; but 
friendship never.” 

“You talk vaguely, Sir,” 
d coldly. 
cloak.” — 

“Not,” he retorted, “before I have 
caused your Ladyship to cast one short 
glance back over the past few months.” 

With what purpose, I pray you?” 

“So that you might recognize as you 

gaze along their vista the man who 


she rejoin- 
“TI pray you, give me my 
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since he 


( first beheld you hath madly 

worshipped you 
- She stood before him, still facing him, 
d ne fair Nay! 


ld gair say For th 
y heart to sym 





jear Mistress, were not there to show 











( 
him how much lovelier st woman 
vuld be, and the Lady Barbara had al] 
subtle flavour, too, of forbidden 
Mr. Betterton sank on one kne 
ore her; his mellow \v ounded 
uisiteiy tender ar care ing. Oh! 
had I been Woman, how gladly would 
I have listened to his words. Ther 
never Wa suck « s tnat of Ir. 
bet rtor N \\ ( that he can sway 
the hearts of thousands by its Mag’c 
! wonde i t sands remal € 
tranced w e he eaks. Now, I assur 
—s You. Mistress, that tears thered in my 
eyes, there wa ich tru ission, su 
pt f f | 
Barbara’s he t Ni ? touched Ir 
trut ne i nother ma nd « 
vhole k o fe and men was d 
rt by the environment amidst which 
she { been ught u 
The l te I nuat gy voice vith 
ts note of t er appeal only aroused 
ntempt. She jumped 1 feet 
with ar ngry ex imatior at she 
i Id not quite reme ber: but 
\ remark which must have stung 
him to tl 1 for I can assure you, 
lea Mist that Mr Betterton’s 
orid at |e ( il to that of tk 
greatest Noblemar n the land But 
1 ¢ " he d vas 
Nay. M in Artist’s ve is not 
‘ t Queer 
P S : ripost coldly 
But I at least cannot listen to you. §S 
I pray you let me rejoin my servants.”’ 
And J pray you,” he pleaded, wit 
out rising, “humbly on my knees, t 
ir ( ist t e!’ 
ae ae protested, and would have le’t 
\ him there. kneeling. while she rar 
ttine |} ’ vas cling 


ing to it with both his own, whilst from 
. f nassioy 


his lines ther try ni 
te pleading I could not have 
+ } Won pal f re at 
. r long 
“Tam not g Dand he urged; 
. Y t ead Y Pe t who 
grows hyste r vomar eve 
brow I an an Artist, ric 
with t ict s evon you 





I honow Sir.” she t 
ne 1 f it, I try 
N he tinu vith passionate 
neietes Ther sions 
sweet that the f l \ folli 
they provoke Oh! IT pray liste 
I hav waited ‘ for months 
t ring t uu. You seem 
‘ t easura above e. as stant 
as the Stars; but whilst I. poor and 
lowly-borr x ’ vorshipved 
S ntlv. sucee f 1 for m i nave 
» « ered wit Glory that I dare t 
ane ¢ ‘ ay AE 
I am t | S y honcured, I 
ire 1 u m 
tiont | } aug} but 








lelio 1 to honour: vet I ssure you 

Mistress, that some of the things sh 

said made me | h for the sal t 

gh-minded man who nours n tt 


his friendship 





‘ “Short of reason, Sir,”’ she } 
unmeasured hauteur at one time “I 
pray you recall your far “ed sense 
humour. Let it show you Thomas Bet 


MacLean’s 


terton, the son of a scullion, asking the 
hand of the Lady Barbara Wychwoode 


n marriage.” 


"THIS -was 
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nsult; 


meant for a slap in the 
aught but a studied 
we all ww that the 


face 





story 









if Mr. Betterton’s father having been 
1 menial is utterly without foundation. 
But I assure you that by this t'me he 
vas blind ar deaf to all save to the 
nsistent call ef his own overwhelming 
assior He did not resent the in=:ult 
I thought he would do; but merely 
! ned fervently 
I strive to conjure the picture; but 
\ see Tom Betterton, the world- 
med Artist, wooing the woman he 


But what need is there for me to re 
pitulate here all the fend and foolish 
} tru'y 

at man to a chit of a gr] who was 
to an- 
the great Honour which he 
nferring on her by his wooing. I 
holding my breath, fearful lest I 
uld be 1. To both of these Proud 
People before me, my known presence 


Spore! by a 


egotistical 





i¢ nun ation 


Lady Barbara, impatient of 








iv 
Mr importunity, was rais- 
g cher ind curtly bidding him to 
ave her r I thought eve ry 
moment that she would call out to hey 
Brother. when Heaven alone would 
know what would happer 


next. 
“Your importunity becor 

it, Sir.” she said at last 
1 ease my hand.” 
She tried to wrench 


an in 
“T command 


to re 


t from his grasp, 
but I imagine that his hold on her wrist 
that she could not free 

her now 


locke’ around 
which 


f I had 


sympathy left after I 
had poured out its full measure for mv 


tricken Friend. H himeel® 


was so strong 








was not 





hen, I assure you, Mistress. I know 
that the evil tor of those who hate 
nd envy hir poured insidi us 
t en mm your ears that they told you 
that Mr. Betterton had insulted the 
Lady Barbara nast for ess and ha! 
behaved towards her like Cad and a 


untru 





se N, a it ce il sup se con 

A ! fri;-htened } d she calle 
udly 
“Douglas! Douglas!’ 
I don't think tt she meant to call, 
nd Iam sure that the very next second 

had alre y ted what she ha 

M Getterton jumped to his feet, 
bered in th nstant; and she stcod 
or the middle of the room, gazing 


mewhat wild-eyed in the dir 


the door, which 


ctior 
already been 
and through which 
and Lord Doug!las now 
ped forward 

Babs?” Lord D a 
’ e . “Why are you still 
here?. ... And what , 

He got no further 
rhted on Mr 


yr oper 





His glance had 
‘ Betterton, and I never 
saw quite so much concentrated Fury 
and Hatred in any one’s eyes as now an- 


n those of Lord Douglas Wych 


peared 
woode. 

But already the 
recove red 


zed the Mischief 


Lady Barbara had 
No doubt real- 
which her involuntary 


she 


all had occasioned. The quarrel which 
had been slowly smouldering the whole 
fternoon was ready to burst into living 
fiame at this moment. Even so. she 
tried to stem its outburst. protesting 
that she had been misunderstood. She 
even tried to laugh: but the laugh 





sounded pitiably forced 

“But it’s nothing, Douglas, dear,” she 
said. “I protest. Did I really call? I 
ilo not remembe) As a matter of fact, 
Mr. Betterton was good enough to re 
cite some verses for my delectation 
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My enthusiasm must have run away | 
with me. .. and, unwittingly, I must 
have called out.....” 

Obviously the explanation was a 


lame one. I felt myself that it would 
not be believed. On the face of my 
Lord Stour thunderclouds of wrath 
were fast gathering, and though Mr. 
Betterton had recovered his presence 
of mind with all the Art at his com- 
mand, yet there was a glitter in his 
eyes which he was powerless to veil, 
whilst the tremor of her Ladyship’s 
lips while she strove to speak calmly 
aroused my Lord Stour’s ever-wake- 
ful Jealousy. 

Lord Douglas, as was his wont ap- 
parently whenever he was. deeply 
moved, was pacing up and down the 
rcom; 
his back and from time to time [ could 
see their convulsive twitching. Lord 
Stour now silently 
on with her cloak. 
Mr. Baggs and Mistress Euphrcsine 
were keeping in the background, else 
I verily believe that their 
Snivellings would have caused my 
quivering Nerves to play me an un- 
pleasant trick. 

Mr. Betterton had retired to the near- 
est window-recess, so that I could not 
see him. All that I did see were the 
two Gentlemen and the threatening 
clouds which continued to gather upon 
their brows. I also heard my Lord 
Stour whisper hurriedly in Lord Doug- 
las’ ear: 

“In the n 
let me deal with this.’ 

I felt as if an icy hand had gripped 

ay heart. I could not conjecture what 
that ominous speech could portend. 
Lady Barbara now looked very pale 
and troubled; her hands as_ they 
fumbled with her cloak trembled vis- 
ibly. Lord Stour, with a masterful 
gesture, took one of them and held it 
firmly under his arm. 

He then led her towards 
Just before she went with him, however, 
her Ladyship turned, and I imagine 
sought te attract Mr. Betterton’s at- 
tention. 

“I must thank you, 
with a final, pathetic 
ation, “for your beautiful Recitation. I 
shall be greatly envied, methinks, by 
those who have only heard Mr. Better- 
ton declaim upon the stage.” 

Lord Douglas had gone to the door. 
He opened it and stood grimly by whilst 
with her 


name of our friendship, Man, 


the door. 


Sir,” she said, 


attempt at concili- 


my Lord Stour walked out, 
Ladyship upon his arm. 
CHAPTER FIVE 
The Outrage 
I 
ORD DOUGLAS WYCHWOODE 
+ did not speak to Mr. Betterton 


after her Ladyship and my Lord Stour 
had gone out of the room, but continued 
restless pacing up and down. I 
thought his silence ominous. 

Half consciously, I kept my attention 
fixed upon the street below, and_pres- 
ently saw the Lady Barbara get into 
her chair and bid adieu to his Lordship, 
who remained standing on our doorst°p 
until the Sedan was borne away up the 
street and out of sight. Then, to my 
astonishment, he walked down as far as 
the “Cock” tavern and disappeared 
within its doors. 

The silence in our parlour was get- 
ting on my nerves. I could not see Mr. 
Betterton, only Lord Douglas from time 
to time, when in his ceaseless tramping 
his short, burly figure crossed the line 
of my vision. 

Anon I more thought of 
work. There were a couple more 
of the Manifesto to be done, 
to, determined to finish them. Time 
went on, and the afternoon light 
now rapidly growing dim. Outside, the 
weather had not improved. A thin rain 
was coming down, which turned the 
raffic-way of our street to st 
I remember, just after I had completed 
my work and tidied up my papers, look- 
ing out of the window and seeing, in the 
now fast-gathering gloom, the young 
Lord of Stour on the doorstep of the 
“Cock” tavern, in close conversation 
with half a dozen ill-clad and ill-condi- 
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I was thankful that | 
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of exceptional size, as well 
as deer and caribou are 
secured every year in the 
Province of Quebec, where 
the best hunting and fish- 
ing in America is to be }f 
had 


Non-residents, equally 
with residents of the Prov- 
ince, may lease hunting 
and fishing rights on un- 
leased lands belonging to 
the Province at from $5 
to $10 per mile per annum, 
Applicants sheuld  defi- ‘ 
nitely describe the loca- 
tion of the rights so de- 
sired. 


3v joining one of the 
many fish and game clubs 
of the Province, it is usu- 
ally also possible to secure 
the right of building a 
camp on the Club terri- 
tory, or at least of sharing 
the comforts of the club 
camp. 

Non-resident fishing and 
hunting licenses, tags for 
the shipment of game killed 
in the Province, copies of 
the fish and game laws, and 
all information regarding 
fishing and hunting in the 


Province may be obtained by 
addressing 


HON. HONORE MERCIER 
Minister of Colonization, Mines and Fisheries 
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tioned Ruffians. But I gave the matter 
no further thought just then, for my 
mind happened to be engrossed with 
doubts as to how I should convey the 
Copies I had made to my Employer 
without revealing my presence to Lord 
Douglas Wychwoode. 

His Lordship himself, however, soon 
relieved me of this perplexity, for pres- 
ently he came to a halt by the door 
which led to the inner office and quite 
unceremoniously pushed it oven and 
walked through. I heard his peremp- 
tory demands for the Copies, and Mr. 
Baggs’ muttered explanations. But I 
did not wait a moment longer. This 
was obviously my best opportunity for 
re-appearing upon the scene without 
his Lordship realizing that I had been 

the parlour all the time. I slipped 
out from my hiding place and carefully 
re-arranged the former 
position, then I across the 
room. 

In the gloom, I caught sight of Mr. 
Betterton standing in one of the re- 
cesses, his slender white hands, which 
were so characteristic of his refined, 
artistic Personality, clasped behind his 
back. I would have givena year or two 
of my humdrum life for the privilege 
of speaking to him then and of express- 
ing to him some of that Sympathy with 
which my heart was overflowing. But 
no one knows better than I how proud 
a Man he is, and how-he would have 
resented the thought that anyone else 
had witnesed his humiliation. 

So I executed the manceuvre which 
I had in my mind without further delay. 
I opened the door which gave on the 
stairs noiselessly, then closed it again 
with a bang, as if I had just come in. 
Then I strode as heavily as I could 
across the room to the door of the in- 
ner office, against which I then rapped 
with my knuckles. 

“Who's that?” Mr. 
queried immediately. 

“The copies, Sir, which you ordered,” 
I replied in a firm voice. “I have fin- 
ished them.” 

“Come in! come in!” then broke in 
Lord Douglas impatiently. “I have 
waited in this accursed hole quite long 
enough.” 

The whole thing went off splendidly, 
and even Mr. Baggs did subsequently 
compliment me on my clever ruse. 
Lord Douglas never suspected the fact 
that I had never been out of the Par- 
lour, but had heard from the safe shel- 
ter of the window-recess everything 
that had been going on. 


screen in its 


tip-toed 


Baggs’ voice 


II 

_ a few moments later, I re 

turned to the Parlour eager to 
have a few minutes’ speech with Mr. 
Betterton, I saw that he had gone. 
Anon, Kathleen the maid brought in 
the candles and closed the shutters. I 
once more took my place at my desk, but 
this time made no use of the screen. 
After awhile, Lord Douglas came in, 
followed by the ever-obsequious Mr. 
Baggs, and almost directly after that, 
my Lord Stour came back. 

His clothes were very wet and he 
shook the rain out from the brim of his 
hat. 

“What a time you have been!” Lord 
Douglas said to him. “I was for going 
away without seeing you.” 

“I wanted to find out what had hap- 
pened in here,”’ my Lord Stour gave re- 
ply, speaking in a whisper. 

“What do you mean?” 

“The fellow had the audacity to pay 
his addresses to Lady Barbara,” my 
Lord Stour went on, still speaking be- 
low his breath. “I guessed as much, but 
wanted to make sure.” 

Lord Douglas uttered an angry cath, 
and Lord Stour continued hurriedly: 

“Such insolence had to be severely 
punished, of course; and I saw to it.” 

“How?” queried the other eagerly. 

“IT have hired half a dozen ruffians 
from the tavern yonder, to waylay him 
with sticks on his way from here, and 
to give him the sound thrashing which 
he deserves.” 

It was with the most terrific effort at 
self-control that I succeeded in smoth- 
ering the cry of horror which had risen 
to my lips. As it was, I jumped to my 
feet and both my chair and the candle 
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from my desk fel! with a clatter to the 
floor. I think that Mr. Baggs hurled a 
Volley of abuse upon me for my clumsi- 
ness and chided me in that the grease 
from the candle was getting wasted by 
dripping on the floor. But the Gentle- 
men paid no heed to me. They were 
still engaged in their abominable con- 
versation. While I stooped to pick up 
the chair and the candle, I heard my 
Lord Stour saying to his friend: 

“Come with me and see the deed ac- 
complished. The Mountebank must be 
made to know whose hand is dealing 
him the well-merited punishment. My 
hirelings mean to waylay him at the 
corner of Spreadeagle Court, a quiet 
place which is not far from here, and 
which leads into a blind alley. Quickly, 
now,” he added; “‘or we shall be too late.” 

More I did not hear; for, believe me, 
dear Mistress, I felt like one possessed. 
For the nonce, I did not care whether 
I was seen or not; whether Mr. Baggs 
guessed my purpose or not. I did not 
care if he abused me or even punished 
me later for my strange behaviour. All 
that I knew and felt just then was that 
I must run to the corner of Spreadeagle 
Court, where one of the most abomin- 
able Outrages ever devised by one Man 
against Another was even then being 
perpetrated. I tore across the room, 
through the door and down the stairs, 
hatless, my coat tails flying behind me, 
like some Maniac escaping fron his 
Warders. 

I ran up Chancery Lane faster, I 
think, than any man ever ran before. 
Already my ears were ringing with the 
sound of distant shouts and scuffling. 
My God! grant that I may not come too 
late! I, poor, weak, feeble of body, 
could of course do nothing against six 
paid and armed Ruffians; but at least 
I could be there to ward off or receive 
some of the blows which the arms of the 
sacrilegious Miscreants were dealing, 
at the instance of miserable Coxcombs, 
to a man whose Genius and Glory 
should have rendered him almost sacred 
in their sight. 


Ill 


S long as I live will that awful 
‘ picture haunt me as I saw it then. 

You know the Blind Alley on the left- 
hand side of Spreadeagle Court, with, 
at the end of it, the great double door- 
way which gives on the back premises 
of Mr. Brooks’ silk warehouse. It was 
against that doorway that Mr. Better- 
ton had apparently sought some re- 
semblance of refuge when first he was 
set upon by the Ruffians. By the time 
that I reached the corner of the Blind 
Alley, he had fallen against the door; 
for at first I could not see him. All 
that I saw was a group of burly backs, 
and arms waving sticks about in the 
air. All that I heard, oh, my God! were 
ribald cries and laughter, and sounds 
as wild animals must make when they 
fall, hungry, upon their prey. The 
Ruffians, I make no doubt, had no 
grudge against their Victim; but they 
had been well instructed and would be 
well paid if their foul deed was con- 
scientiously accomplished. 

My Wrath and Anxiety gave me the 
strength which I otherwise lack. Push- 
ing, jostling, crawling, 1 contrived to 
work my way through the hideous bar- 
rier which seethed and moved and shout- 
ed betwixt me and the Man whom I 
love. 

When I at last kneeled beside him, I 
saw and heard nothing more. I did not 
feel the blows which one or two of the 
Ruffians thought fit to deal to Me. I 
only saw him, lying there against the 
door, panting, bleeding from forehead 
and hands, his clothes torn, his noble 
face of a deadly pallor. I drew his 
handkerchief from his coat pocket and 
staunched the wounds upon his face; 
I pillowed his head against my Shoul- 
der; I helped him to struggle to his feet. 
He was in mortal pain and too weak to 
speak; but a ray of kindliness and of 
gratitude flashed through his eyes when 
he recognized me. 

The Ruffians were apparently satis- 
fied with their hideous work; but they 
still stood about at the top of the Alley, 
laughing and talking, waiting no donbt 
for their Blood Money. Oh! if wishes 
could have struck those Miscreants 
dumb or blind or palsified, my feeble 
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“Bubble Grains 
This Morning” 


Millions know how children welcome Puffed Grains in the morning. 
How they revel in Puffed Wheat in milk at night. 

There are other cereal] dainties. But what compares with these 
bubble grains, thin, flavory, toasted, puffed to eight times normal size? 

Why not let them greet the children every summer morning? 


Tidbits of Whole Wheat 


Consider Puffed Wheat, for instance. 
exploded. 

In every kernel there occur more than 100 million explosions. 
Every food cell is thus blasted, so digestion is made easy and complete. 

The exploded grains are thin and fragile, flaky, flavory—nut-like 
in their taste. They seem like food confections. 

Yet they form the greatest whole-wheat food which has ever been 
created. 





It is whole wheat, steam- 


For Every Hungry Hour 


A bow! of milk with Puffed Grains in it gains a multiplied delight. 
All fruits taste vastly better if you mix these Puffed Grains in them. 


Ther. keep a dish of Puffed Grains, doused with melted butter 
for hungry children between meals. They are better than cookies 
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voice would have been raised to Heaven, 
crying for Vengeance on such an in 
famous deed. Hot tears were coursing 
down my cheek, my temples throbbed 
With pain and misery, as my arm sto'e 
round the trembling figure of my 
Friend. 


those tears were 
the throbbing of my temples 
was stilled. I felt no longer like a Man, 

| rified statue of indignation 
hate. The sound of my Lord 
Stour’s voice had just struck upon mine 
ear. Vaguely through the gloom I could 
see him and Lord Douglas Wychwoode 


once 


f yews all at 


] 


aried, 





parleying with those abominable Ruf- 
fians...I heard the jingle of m one a 
blood money... the ring of ribald laugh- 


ter, snatches of a bibulous song r, 
These and the ang of the 
Gentlemen’s footsteps upon “the cobble 
stones also reached Mr. Betterton’s fost 
fading senses. I felt a tremor coursing 
1 
a 


sounds 


right through his limbs. With an al 
most superhuman effort, he pulled him 
self torether and drew himself erect, 
still with both hands to my 
arms. By the time that the two voung 
Cavaliers had reached the end of the 
Blind Alley, the outracved 


clinging 


man was 
ready to confront them. Their pres°nce¢ 
here, those sounds of jingling money 


and of laughter, had told him the whole 
abominable tale. He fought against his 
weakness, against pain and against on 
impending Swoon. He was still livid. 
but it was with rage. His eve: hod 
assumed an unnatural fire: h's whole 
appearance as he stood against 
the solid background of the mo»ss've 
door, was sublime in its forceful ex- 
pression of tower'ne Wrath and of 
bitter, deadly humiliat’on. 
' 


there 


Even those two miserable Coxe>mbs 
po for an instant, silenced and 
awed by what they saw. The leughter 
died upon their lips; the studied sneer 
upon their faces gave place to a tran 


sient expression of fear. 

Mr. Betterton’s arm was now extend 
ed and with trembling hand he pointed 
at Lord Stour. 

‘’Tis you ” he murmured hoarse 
ly. “You—who have done—this thing?” 

“At your service,” ani ed the youn7 
man, with a lightness of manner which 
was obviou forced and a great show 

haughtiness and of insolence. “My 
friend Lord Douglas here has allowed 
me the pr ilege of chastisin? the com- 
mon Mountebank for daring to raise his 
eyes to the L: idy Barbara Wychweod> 





At mention of the Lady’s name, 
Mr. Betterton’s clutch on my 
en convulsively. 

“Does she ” he quoer'ed, 
she—know?” 

“TIT forbid you,” interposed 
Douglas curtly, “to mention my 
name in the matter.” 

“°*Tis to my Lord Stour I am speak- 
ing;” rejoined Mr. Betterton more firm 
ly. Then he added: “You will give me 
satisfaction for this outrage, my Lord 

9 


I felt 
arm tight- 


“dors 


Lord 
Sister's 


“Satisfaction?” riposted his Lordship 
coolly. “What do you mean?” 

“One of ns has got to die because of 
this.” Mr. Be tterton said loudly. 

Whereupon mv Lord Stour burst into 
a fit of hilarious laughter, which sound- 
ed as callous as it was forced. 

“A duel?” he almos t shreked, in a 


rasping voice. “Ha! ha! ha! a duel!!! 

a duel with you? With Tom Bet- 
terton, the Son of a Scullion. .. By my 
faith! ’tis the best joke you ever m: ide 


Sir Actor. 
the stage! 
But the iniured 
moved until his 
died down in a savage oath. 
aid calmly 


‘tis worth repeating upon 
999 
waited un- 
laughter 
Then he 


man 
Lordshin’s 


The Seven 





‘The day and hour, my Lord Stour?” 

“This is folly, Sir,” rejoined the 
young Cavalier coldly. “The Earl of 
Stour can only cross swords with an 
equal.” 

“In that case, my Lord,” was Mr. Bet 
“vou can only cross 
with a coward and 


torton’s ‘calm reply, 
swords henceforth 
a liar.” 
Pocaingy ser insolent cur!” cried Lord 
Stour, 1adden d with rage no doubt at 
the other’s calm contempt. He advanced 
towards us with arm uplited—then 
rhaps felt ashamed, or frightened I 
know not which. Certain it is that 
Lord Dougla icceeded in dragging 
him back a step or two, whilst he said 
with well-studied contempt: 
further heed to the fellow, 


“Pay no 
has had his punishment 


my friend. H 





Do not bandy furthe words wit 
him.” 
Hé® was for dragging Lord Stour 
away quickly now. I do believe 
that h as ashamed of the abominable 
deed At any rate, he could not bear to 
lcok upon the Man who had been so 
diabolically wronged. 


“Come away, man!” he kept reiterat 
ng at intervals. ‘Leave him alone!” 

“One moment, my Lord,” Mr. Bette: 
ton called out trangely powerfu 
tone of voice. “I wish to hear your last 
word.” 

By now we could hardly see one an 


ther. The Blind Alley 


was almost In 





total gloom. Only against the fast 
eathering dusk I could stil! see the 
hated figures of the two young Cava 
liers, their out!ines blurred by the even 
ng haze. Lord Stcur was cert tinly on 
the point of going; but at Mr Better 


ton’s loudly spoken challenge, he paused 


once more. hesitated for the fract cn of 
a second, then came a step or two back 


towards us. 
“My last word?” he said coldly. T 
he looked Mr. Betterton up and 





his every movement, his whole attitude, 
a deadly insult. “One does not fight wit! 
such as you,” he said, laughed, and 
would have turned away immedciote'y, 
only that M on with qui 


reseen movement reached fer 
pped him by the wrist 


and unfo 
ward and gri 





“Insolent t puppy!” he said ina whi sp r. 
so hoarse yet so distinct tha not 
an intonat nm, ncta syl'iable. « it was 
lost. “that knows not the oie it h 


awakened by its puny bark. You refuse 
with Tom Betterto 
Menial, as you choose to 
Thomas B 
reknow? 


to cross 
the son of a 
say? Very well then, ’tis 
terton, the artist of undying 


who now declares war against you. For 
every insult and every bluw, he wil! b 
even with You; for he will launch 
against You the irresistible thunderbo t 


that kills worse than death and 
is called Dishonour! .... Aye! I wil 
fight you, my Lerd; not to your death. 
but to your un shame. And row.” 
he added more as he threw his 
—_ hip’s arm away from him with a 

sture of supreme contempt; “go, I 
pray You. go! I'll not detain You any 
longer. You and your friend are fre> 
to laugh for the last time to-day at the 
name which I. with my genius, have 
rendered immortal. Beware, my Lord! 
The ridicule that kills, the obleau 
which smirches worse than the impions 
hand of paid Lacqueys. This is the 








word of Tom Betterton, my Lord; tke 
first of his name, as you, please God, 
will be the last of yours!” 

Then, without a groan, he fell, swoon- 


ing, upon my shoulder. When conscious 
ness of my surroundings once more re 
turned to me, I renlized that the 
Gentlemen had gone. 

(To he Con 


two 


tinued.) 


Blue Doves 


Continued from page 25 


the eye of the law, but for a good wo- 
man’s sake I've got to get the murderer.” 

“It would be commendable, Carney, if 
you can.” 


“Well, then, give these other men 
plenty of rope.” 
“I comprehend,” and Doctor Ander- 


son nodded his head. 


‘Oregon’ he’s known 
as—down at Big Horn Cr 
there for my work; I’m going to pull 
out to-night and tell Oregon to search 
every man that rides the border trail 
going south.” 


“T’ve got a man 


ssing; he’s 


“T don’t know whether I can give you 
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the proper authority, Bulldog—I’l] look 
it up with the town clerk.” 

Carney laughed, a_ soft throaty 
chuckle of honest amusement 

Piqued, the Doctor said _ irritably: 
“You’re thinkin’, Bulldog, that the lit- 
tle town clerk and myself are some 
what of a joke as representing au- 
thority, eh?” 
“No, indeed, Doctor. I was thinking 








of Oregon. He's got his authcrity for 

everything, got it right in his belt: he'll 

search his man first and exy n after 
- : ; t} . : 











buckskin, and be back in three days. 
“T’ll wait here t ] ou have , k.’ 

the Doctor di red there m he 

some ciu \ l Ti aving wit me to 
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you've gone to hurry in Sergeant 


| Black.” 


| that 


| pendent of her evidence, 
| murderer. 


| her 


\ THEN the Doctor 
went upstairs to 


was waiting for him in 


had gone Carney 
where Jeanette 
the little front 
sitting-room. 
With her there 


was little beyond just 


he horror of the terrible ending to it. 
Her life with Seth Long had been a 
urious one, curious in its absolute 


emptiness of everything but just an ar- 
rangement. There was no affection, no 
pretense of it. She was like a niece, or 
a di: nag rhter to Seth; their relation- 
ship had been practically on that basis. 
Her father had been a partner of Long 
in some of his enterprises, enterprises 
had never been much of anything 
beyond final failure. When his partner 
had died Seth had assumed charge of 
the girl. It was perhaps the 
deeming feature in Seth’s ordinary, 
useless life. 

Now Jeanette and Carney hardly 
touched on the past which they both 
knew so well, or the future about which, 
just now, they knew nothing. 

Carney explained, as delicately as he 
could, the situation; the desirability of 
his clearing his name absolutely, inde- 

by finding the 
He really held in his mind a 
somewhat nebulous theory. He had not 
confided this fully to Doctor Anderson, 
nor did he now to Jeanette; just told 
that he was going away for two 
or three days and would be supposed to 
have gone after the Mounted Police- 


even 


one re- 


} man. 


He told her 
of the marked pack, 
much depended upon 
its present possessor. 


about the disappearance 
and explained how 
the discovery of 


Part II 
of »ak 


his buckskin, 


T was within an hour daybre 
when Carney, astride 


slipped quietly out of Bucking Horse, 


and took the trail that skirted the tor- 
|}tucus stream toward the south. He 
| had had no sleep, but that didn’t mat 
ter; for two or three days and nights at 
a stretch he could go without sleep 
when necessary Perhaps when he 
j spelled for breakfast, as the buckskin 
| fed on the now drying autumn grass, 
he would snatch a brief half hour of 
slumber, and again at noon; that would 


be quite enough. 

When the light became strong he ex- 
amined the trail. There were several 
tracks; cayuse tracks, the larger foot- 


| prints of what were called bronchos, the 


track of pack mules; they were coming 
and going. But they were cold trails, 


seemingly not one fresh. Little cob- 
|} webs, like gossamer wings, stretched 
across the sunken bowl-like indenta- 








tions, and dew sparkled on the silver 
mesh like jewels in the morning sun. 

It was quite ten o’clock when Carney 
discovered the footprints of a pony that 
were evidently fresh; here and there 
the outcupped black earth where the 
cayuse 
the sunlight. 

Carney could not say just where the 
cayuse had struck the trail he was on. 
It gave him a depressed feeling. Per- 
haps the rider carried the loot, and had 
circled to escape interception. But 
when Carney came to the cross trail 
that ran from Fort Steel to Kootenay 
the cayuse tracks turned to the right 
toward Kootenay, and he felt a con- 


had cantered glistened fresh in | 


viction that the rider was not associated | 


with the murder. With that start he 
would be heading for across the border 
he would not make for a Canadian town 
where he would be in touch with the 
wires. 

Along the border trail there were no 
fresh tracks. 


T was toward evening when Carney 

passed through the Valley of the Griz- 
ziey’s Bridge-- 
where Fourteenfoot Johnson had been 
killed by Jack the Wolf, past where he 
himself had been caught in the bear- 
trap. 
The buckskin remembered it all; 
was in a hurry to get beyond it; he clat- 
tered over the narrow, winding, up-and- 
down footpath with the eager hasty 


steps of a fleeing goat, his head swing- | 


past the gruesome place | 


he | 
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ng nervously, his big lop ears weav 
ng back and forth j ipprehensior 
Well beyond the Valley of the Griz- 
ey’s Bridge, past the dark maw of the 
ive in which Jack the Wolf had hidder 





the stolen gold, Carney went, camping 
the valley, that had now broadened 
it, when its holding walls of mountain 
sides had blanketed the light so that he 


r 





travelled along an oblite rated trail, ob 
literated to all but the buckskin’s finer 
ense of perception. 
At the first graying of the eastern 
cy he was up, and after a snatch of 
breakfast for himself and the buck 
cin, hurrying south agai: No one 
had passed in the night for Carney had 
slept on one side of the tra while the 
horse fed on rested on the other, with 
i picket line stretched between th m;: 
| there were no fresh tracks N making the 100,000 McClary stoves 
At two o’clock he came to the little 2 . 





g shack just this side of the U.S. bor- 


| in 1919, vast quantities of iron and 


der where Ore gon kept his solitary - ‘ 2 2 
ward. Nobody had passed, Oregon ad. steel must be handled every working 








vised, and Carney gave the old man his 
nstructions, which were to search any 
passer, and if he had the fifty dollar 
bills, or the marked ecards, hobble him 
and bring him back to Bucking Horse. 
Over a pan of bacon and a pot of 
ong tea Oregon reported to his su 
perior all their own endeavor, which, 
n truth, was opium running. That was 





day. 

Yet every casting is even more rigidly 

inspected to-day than in the early days when 

only a few small stoves went out from the 
) Peae 

plant to create a name for McClary’s. 





s office. to drift across the line casu- + . . ° 
Bog ves yd ye A agpacl scunaaiien Not an operation in the whole plant is 
One OCP Peatae as to comhems eteern: allowed to be hurriedly or carelessly handled. 
who they were, where the kind hearted 7 
ones were, and where the fanatical ones This rigid principle of manufacturing has made 
were; for once Carney had been am- % 


bushed, practically illegally, five miles McClary’s the greatest stove and furnace works 
within Canadian territory, and had had under the British Flag. 
to fight his way out, leaving twenty 
thousand dollars’ worth of opium in the 
hands of a tyrannical customs depart- 
ment, 

At four o'clock Carney sat the buck- 
and reached down to grasp the 
nd of his lieutenant. 


To-day, if you are thinking of buying a heating or 
cooking device of any nature, you should consult 
McClary’s. 


Any of this list of Booklets on heating or cooking 
will be sent, if you mention this paper. 





“I'll tell you, Bulldog,” the latter 
suid, swinging his eyes down the valley 
toward the south-west, “there’s some 
thin’ brewin’ in the way of weather. My 
hip is pickin’ a quarrel with that flat- 
nosed bit of lead that’s been nestin’ in 
a j’int’ until I just natural feel as if 


} ’ 


omebody’d fresh plugged me.’ 


“Service from the kitchen”—about the Kootenay Stee! Range. 

“Magic of the Pandora’’—about the Pandora Cast-Iron Range. 

“Comfort in the Home"—on heating with the Sunshine Furnace. 

“Satisfaction”—dealing with McClary's Gas Ranges. 

“McClary's Electrical Appliances"—on cooking with electricity. 

ty RNEY laughed, for the day was “Household Helper—Canning Edition’"—describing McClary'’s Florence 
4 glorious. The valley bed through Automatic Oil Cook Stove. 

which wandered, now sluggishly, a “The Story of a Range”’—McClary’s Simplex Combination Coal and Gas 

green-tinged stream, lay like a glorious Range. 

Oriental rug, its colors rich-tinted by 

the warm flood of golden light that hung 


the cedar and pine-perfumed air. C4 ® 
lhe lower reaches of the hills on either .. 
de were crimson, and gold, and pink, 
ind purple, and emerald green, all 
softened into a gentle maze like tapes- | | 








try where the gaillardias and monks- 


hood, and wolf-willow, and salmonberry ld 

As eee eae eit ii a 

and Saskatoon bushes caressed each @ London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, 
other in luxurious profusion, their floral St. John, N.B., Hamilton, Calgary, Saskatoon, 
bloom preserved in autumn tawny rich- Edmonton. 


ness by the dry mountain air. 

And this splendor of God's artistry, 
this wondrous great tapestrv. was hung 
igainst the sombre green wall of a pine 
and fir forest that zig-zagged. and stood 
n blocks, all up the mountain side like 
the design of some giant cubist 





See your loca paper for_name of McClary’s dealer. 18 
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gues aeRO 
Carney laughed and swung his gloved f 


—_— 
hi 
hand in a semi-circle of derision. , asnion says 
“Tt’s purty,” Oregon said, “It’s purty the use of 
but I’ve seen a purty woman. all smilin \ DEL:A:TO INE 
too, break out in a hell of a temper afore ca! ‘Ee sf: HIN, q 
, - 4 7 
you could say ‘hands up.’ My hip don’t is mocnsaty 0 leak os 
never make no mistakes cause it aint sleeveless }owns and sheer fabrics for 
got no fancies. It’s a-comin’. You ride sleeves are worn. It assists freedom of move- 
like hell, Carney, it’s a-comin’. Say ment, unhampered grace, modest elegance and 


A ct style. Thatis why 
Rulldog, look at that!” And Oregon’s ee Ke ® 
long, lean, not overclean finger pointed they all use Delatone 


to the buckskin’s head: “He knows as i Delatone is an old ind well known scien- 
well as I do that the Old Man of the Y a ak ake Gee ee 
Mountains is cookin’ up somethin’. See removal of heiry 
‘em mule lugs of his—see the white of a ee ae 
that eye? And he aint takin’ in no 
purty “scenery, he’s lookin’ over his 
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fresh air and sunshine. Get 
more of it this summer by 
spending your leisure on the 
lawi 

Our Lawn Fumiture wil 
ake on fey mf 
















== 


par lars. 
TRATFORD MFG. CO., LTD 
Stratford. Ont 





pheation the skin is 
ear, firm and hairless, 
with no pain or discol 








shoulder, down off there.””. And Oregon oration nonue sence S ine 
aan . — ists recommen elatone = 2 ; —m 
stretched a long arm toward the West, ables i par ee 5 | - 


tionable hair from face, 
neck or arms 

Druggists sell Dela- 
tone; or an origina, 
1 oz. jar will be maii- 


toward the home of the blue-green 
mountains of ice, the glaciers. 
“It’s too early for a blizzard,” Car- | | 
ney contended. ed to any address on $ : ‘ext yet . t 
“It might be, if they run on schedule | sa receipt of $1 by ate ‘ Once ie : 8 
time like the trains, but they don’t. I | THESHEFFIELD PHARMACAL CoO. 
froze to death once in one in September. Dept. KM., 339 8. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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I come back to life 


again. ‘cause I'd been 
od always; and perhaps, Bulldog, 
your record mightn’t let you out if you 


got caught 


[Taw >a Pres 
riorse in a rez 


tween nere and Buckin’ 
he-game of snow hell’ry. 
Vhe trail runs mostly up narrow val- 
leys that would pile twenty feet 
and I reckon, though you don’t care 
overmuch yourself what gener’ly hap 
pens, you don’t want to give the buck- 
skin a raw deal by gettin’ him into any 
fool finish. He knows; he wants to get 
t lk-lined sleepin’ box 


© a nice little silk 
f snoozer hits the mountains. 








deep, 


fore this 
Good-bye, Sulldog, and ride like hell 
the buckskin won’t mind; let him run 
the show—he knows, the clever little 
cuss.” 

Carney’s slim 


fingers, though steel 


were almost welded together in the heat 
ef the squeeze they got in Oregon's 


bear-trap of a paw. 

The trail here was like a prai rie road 
for the valley was flat. and the buckskin 
accentuated his apprehensive eagerness 
by whisking away at a sharp canter 
Carney could hear, from over his shoul- 
cer, the croaking bellow of Oregon who 
had noticed this: 

“He knows, Bulldog. 
alone. Let him 


Leave him 
run things hisself!” 


‘Tsovee Carney had laughed at 
Oregon's gleomy forecast. he knew 
the old man was weather-wise. that a 
lifetime spent in the hills end the wide 
places of earth had tutore d hi m to the 








varying moods of the elem that his 
super-sense was akin to the ubtle un 
Gerstanding of a: s. So he rode late 
into the night, sometimes sleeping in 


the saddle, as the buckskin. with loose 
rein, picked his way up hill and down 
dale and along the brink of gorges with 
the surefootedness of a big-horn. He 
camped beneath a giant pine whose 
fallen cone nd needles had spread 
luxurious mattress. and whose balsam, 
all unstoppered, floated in the air, a 
perfume that was like a balm of life. 

Almost across the trail Carney 
lest the bearer of the loot might slip by 
in the night 

He had lain down with one gray 
blanket over him; he had gone to s!leer 
with a delicious sense of warmth and 
woke shivering. His eyes 


slept 


. . } 
cosines; ne 








pened t> a gray light, a faint gra~, 
the steeliness that filtered down into 
the gloomed valley from a paling sky. 
\ day. was being born; the night was 


dying. 

An appalling hush was in the air; the 
valley was as devoid of sound as though 
the very trees had died in the night; as 
if the air itself had been sucked out 
from betwee the hills, leaving a void 

The buckskin was “up porat P cking at 
the tender shocts of a young birch It 
I been a half-whinnying snort from 
the horse that had wakened Carney, 
for now he repeated it, and threw his 
head up, the lop ears cocked as lie 
he liste ned for some break in the hor 
’ sss, watched for something 
creeping stealthily over tl 
the west. 
wet the palm of his hand and 

It chilled as though it had 
vaporating spirits 


Ss croak 





ble stilln 





CS rose, and poured a little 
4 feed of oats from his bag on a corner 








of his blanket for the horse. He built 
a fire and brewed in a copper pot 
tea Once the shaft of smoke 
it spiralled lazily upward fli ckered 
nd vished flat like a streaming x 
* } ve, high up in the giant 
pir rp, a mir stri . 'ed a thin 
eager "1 
¢ t fT t n gro\ 


rloomed again as thou 
backwards before the 
he mountains to the 


TI buckskin sh 


thing ‘that was in 
west. 
ivered; the hairs of 
end like fur in a bitter 
Id day, he snapped at the oats as 
though he bit at the neck of a stallion; 
them in his strong jaws as 
though he were famished, or ate to save 
them from a thief. 
In five minutes the strings of the giant 
arp above Carney’s head Were playing 
a dirge; the smoke of his fire swirled, 
nd the blaze darted here and there 


coat stood on 


he crushed 











Vacation in the Pine 
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of Canada 
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il region of scenic 
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spend a vacation you will never 
regret or forget. Mirror-like 
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for you. 
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and Niagara Falls 
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points of interest in and 
around Buffalo and Niagara 
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angrily, like th 








e tongue of a serpent. 

















from far across the valley, from some 
where n the ro ky caverns of the 
mighty hills, came the h moans of 
genil It w dly a ise, it was a 
reat opp! ! 1 manifestatior f 
t noil, of the turmoil of Go 
his creation ) travail 
Carney quaft t ‘alding tea, and 
ed with t! t K in the eating of 
} ood H vecome a living thermo 
met his chil blood told him tl 
t t eratur going down, 
yw? The day fore he had 
vith his ¢ hung to the horn « 
r W a vagrant thought fl 
S ) ffa “-_ it 
( d Nugee 
He idd 
' "S*¢ ft re a] 
Senm 2 ‘ 
ma 1 
{ "ne \ i 
hack of tie 
ict S 
t t W 
\ 
! t nee 
‘ nad t 
‘ . 
It stur t bu 
t 1 
Ar + ‘ ) + of the hills 
vas I ! f eys and the nyons 
verture f erched on the 
A Seuaw Mountain was 
the | i f Vitru 1 torrent 
vy hv + to unearthly 
roe 
{ < Y 1 wit t $ 
r¢ ‘ somet ror + + } 
thr his In his ears tl} va 
. x rating muse ’ 
‘i a crate frain ti words ¢ 
Henna: a ell, Cat 1 RY 
e hell!’ 
And, as if the nd were wit 
the bu n’s kr he raced whe 
tr ! rood nd where t wes 
} 1 he ( led r tr tor nd 
he r } ! pre t 
N Carnev's 1 4 the ca t 
' t ! ‘ t! ay that 
Jack tl W 1 ( ed if wher ne 
mu ere the ! the tr t was 
two heur nd If 1 make 
+ it | and th 1 ! A 1 ife 
Say $i ? ter it too 
In t } + f wing < f the 
bucl ia , pac that’s 
} Oreo 
‘ oO + 
that had sa { 























valle of « Oo 
1 whisper: 
make it D t 
Ss} rt ve']l n 
The hors med to swing 
reassuring’ \ t ij he, to n 
his heart t courage 
thir daunte 
Now the “uttir that 
hac or ( nev's face } ike! 
hle f . ke fierce-drive! 
four Across the : towering 
hills were irred Carnevy’s 
evelast wel fr At above his 
h : } th f n ++ 
of he buckskin coat of the 
had turned to gray. 
: tire t the turn of a cliff was 
1 fa 1 1 f the storm had been 
te ved nd then in twenty yards the 
Cor f th ren rth swung again 
nd i fingers of ce ripp man 
nd be 
And 1 th time the white prisms 
were growi! larger; closer objects 
were beine b d out; the prison wal! 
of ice were mine closer: it was more 
difficult to breathe: his life blood was 
crowing sluggish; a chill was suggest 


indifferenc 
horse’s 

white 
spreading 
be fore had be« I 
like a winding 

Carney cou 
beast falter ar 


over 


e why fight? 

feet were muffled by the 
rug, the blizzard was 
the earth that the day 

1 a cloth of gold; it was 
sheet. 

'd feel the brave little 


the ] 


as tn 


id lurch 





merciless 
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snow ut at ni egs where it ha 











| 
wirled int 

To the n vas lost t 

s like beir las; Dut ne 

ch he \ t ght and 
tru } ? rea the 

1 , I \ fear. Te 

p i me t eath;, the t 

I \ ma ne \ ~] Z 

Car y unsiung ! I ne, put 
th oOo} rour his s ) y his 
wi ne t ) ne Sa norn, 

ving a play of eight slip 

g to the g ind, clut« the horse's 
t nd him on the rump. The 
bu SKIT r he had checked for five 





) e ¢ st was folly 1 
rou ping curta f 
i A te Wa 
’ LRN EY rY int to remount tr 





whe varmer, when |} 
n f was tir it would be mu 
r, murder of le hero that ha 
ig } ) t t = ever since the, nad 














vas ‘ vat [ crude = 
nent I his vital force of ment 

he kept up his courage he 

it sh ilways had I 
sior and Success, just 

i Swir of oblivion; 

vn rough space and 

an er world; there 

e sort of a gross shock; 

floating through space, 

igh snow-laden clouds. 

: restful exhilaration, such 

f It ones when passing under 

! nesthetic— Nirvana. 

Then the cold snout of some abnormal 
reature in these reg.ons of the beyond 

Sse against his face Gradually, 
as though waking from a dream—it 
was the muzzle of the buckskin nosing 
him back to consciousness. He strug- 
gled painfully to his feet. How heavy 
his | were; at the bottom of them 
were leaden-soled diver’s bor ts. His 
brain not more than half clearing at 
that, he realized that — and the buck 
kin ha slid from a sacherous shelf 
ef re and fallen a - zen ‘feet: the 
snow, unwittl ngly kind, catching them 
na lap of feathery softness. But for 
the gallant horse he would have lain 
ther ever to rise again of his own 
olition 

They scrambled back to the trail, he 
nd tl little horse, and they were 
( forward. Oregon’s command was 
orking out—‘*Let the buckskin have 

own way.” 

F they had been out on the prairie 
L vedeubiodls they would have gone 
iround in a cirele-—in fact Carney once 
had done s and the cold would have 
been more intense, the sweep of the 


wind more life-sapping; but here in the 
valleys in places the snow piled Ari r} 


it was like surf rolling up in billows; 


ine 
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fabrics, but only ONE 


PALM BEACH 


PS all men knew how PALM 
\ I BEACH Cloth was made—the 
Ld infinite care and pains invested 
in its weaving, the more than a score of 
that account for its exclus- 
ively beautiful finish, porousness and de- 
lightful comfort—then there would 
little need for this vie and you would 
greet a PALM BEACH-clad world through- 
out all the dusty days of Summer. 
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body or its durability or its washing 
qualities—trade on PALM BEACH popu- 
larity, and find their way to the backs of 
the unsuspecting. ... And we say: 
BE CAUTIOUS! THERE’S BUT ONE 
GENUINE PALM BEACH CLOTH 

AND THE TRADE-MARKED LABEL IN 
SVERY GARMENT IS YO SURE 
SIGN OF SAFETY. 


SO 
















UR 





THE PA 


ALI 


ALM BEACH MILL 


YIRSTED CO., SANFORD, MI 


iA N NEW RK 


W A 





Ldn Be ag, yy 


THE GENUINE CLOTH 
MED. BY y t T 





74 


it took 
horse. 

Carney was so wearied by the sus 
tained struggle that was like a man bat 
tling the waves, half the time beneath 
the waters, that his flagged senses be 
came atrophied, numbed, scarce tabu- 
lating anything bet the fact that they 
still held on toward the cave. ; 

Then he heard a bel]. Curious that. 


the life force out of man and 


Was it all a dream—or was this the 
real thing: that he was in a merry 
party, a sleighing party—that they 


were going to a ball in a stone 
He could hear a sleigh bell. 
Then he was nice and warm. He 
stretched himself lazily. It- was a 
dream—hse was waking. 
When ‘he opened his eyes he saw a 
fire, and the flickering fire-light played 
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stone walls. Beside the fire 
was sitting a man; behind him some- 
thing stamped on the stone floor. 

He turned his head and saw the buck- 
skin asleep on his feet with low-hung 
head. 

“How d’you feel, Stranger?” the man 
at the fire asked, rising up, and coming 


+ 


to his side. 


on the 


Carney stared; he was supposed to be 


back there fighting a blizzard. And 
now, remembrance, coursing with lan- 


gourous speed through his mind, he 
was in the cave where he had held Jack 
the Wolf a prisoner. 
He sat up and 
groggy slowness. 
“Some that, 
man’s voice that had sour 


pondered this with 


horse Stranger.” 


The 


thinly 





ided 








Magazine 


sinister had a humanized tone as he 
said this. 

Carney’s tongue was dry, puckered 
from the lower vitality. He tried to 
answer, and the man, noting this, said: 
“Take your time, Mister. You’re making 
the grade all right, all right. I knowed 
you was just asleep. Try this dope.” 

He poured some hot tea into a tin 
cup. It tonie’d the tired Carney; it was 
like oil on the dry bearings of a delicate 
machine. 

“Some April shower,” the man said, 
piling wood on the fire. “I heerd a 
horse neigh—it was kind of a squeal, 
and my bronch havin’ drifted out to sea 
ahead of this damn gale, I thinks he’s 
come back. I heerd his bell, and I makes 
a fight with ol’ white whiskers—’twan’t 


more ’n "bout ten yards at that—and 
The 
Tires 
That 
Give 
Satisfaction” 












there’s that danged rat of yours, and 
he won’t come in to the warm ’cause 
you’d got pinned agin a boulder and 
snow; he seemed to know that if he 
pulled too hard he’d break your danged 
neck. Then we got you in—that’s all. 
Some horse!” 

This and the warmth, and the tonic 
tea brought Carney up to date. He held 
out his hand. 

But a curious metamorphosis in the 
man startled Carney. He turned sur 
lily to shake up the fire, throwing ove: 


his shoulder; “I aint done nothin’; 
you’ve got to thank that little jack 
rabbit fer pullin you through. I went 


out after my own bronch.” 

“But aint I all right, Stranger?” 
Carney asked gently, for he had met 
many men in the waste places with just 
this curious antipathy to an unknown 
Oregon was like that. Men living i: 
the wide outside became like outcast 
buffalo bulls, in their supersensitiveness 

every man was an enemy till he prov 


ed himself. 


pea man straightened up, and his 
eyes, that were set too close to 


gether each side of the fin-like 
rested on Carney in a squinting look of 
distrust. 

“IT aint never knowed but one 
was all right, and the Mounted 
hounded him till he give up.” 

The cave man turned the stem of the 
pipe he had been smoking toward the 
herse. “That buckskin with the mule 
ears belongs to Bulldog Carney. Are 
you him, or are you a hawse thief?” 

“How do you know the horse?” 

“I got reason a-plenty to know him, 
He cleaned me out in Walla-Walla wher 
he beat Clatawa; and I guess you're 
the racin’ shark that cold-decked us 
boys with this ringer.” 

Now Bulldog knew why the aversion. 

“I’m Carney,” he admitted, “but it 
was the gamblers put up the job; I just 
beat them out.” 

“Where d'you come from now?” the 
cave man asked. 

“Bailey’s Ferry,” Carney answered 
in oblique precaution. He noticed that 
the other hung with peculiar intensity 
on his answer. 

“How long was you fightin’ that bliz 
zard?” 

“Since daylight—when I broke camp 
Carney looked at his watch; it was three 
o’clock. “How long have I been here?” 

“A couple of hours. Was you runnin’ 
booze or hop, Bulldog?” 

Carney started. Perhaps the cave 
man was conveying a covert threat, an 
intimation that he might inform on him. 
“Don’t let’s talk shop,” he answered. 

“TI aint got no sore spots on my hide,” 
the other sneered; “I’m an ordinary 
damn fool of a gold chaser, and I’ve been 
up in the Eagle Hills trailin’ a ledge of 
auriferous quartz that’s buck-jumpin’ 
acrost the mountains so damn fast I 
never got a chanct to rope it. I’d a 
stuck her out if the chuck hadn’t peter 
ed. When I’ve just got enough sour 
belly to see me to the outside I pulled 
my freight. That’s me, Goldbug Dave.” 


nose 


mat 


Police 


t i other’s statements flashed into 
Carney’s mind a sudden disturbing 
thought—food! He, himself, had about 
one day’s supply—had he it? He turr 
ed to his dunnage and saddle that lay 
where they had been tossed by the cave 
man when he had stripped them from 
the horse. His bacon and bannock were 
gone! 

Wheeling, he asked, “Did you see any 
thing of my grub?” 

‘All that was on your bronch is there, 
Bulldog. I don’t rob no man’s cache 
And all I got’s here.” He held up in 
one hand a slab of bacon, about four 
pounds in weight, and in the other a 
drill bag, in its bottom a round bulge 
of flour the size of a cocoanut. “That's 
got to get me to Bailey’s Ferry,” he ad- 
ded as he dropped them back at the head 
of his blankets. 

A subconscious presentiment of trou 
ble caused Carney, through force of 
habit, to caress the place where his gun 
should have been—the pigskin pocket 
was empty. 

The other man bared his teeth; it 
was like the quiver of a wolf's lip. “Your 
Gatt must ’ve kicked out back there in 
the snow; I see it was gone.” 

Bulldog knew this was a lie; he knew 
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\7HEN vou buy shoes, 
for this Neolin Sole price- 
ticket in shoe-store windows. 


It is the mark of a value-giving 
merchant—a merchant with a 
good stock of better shoes— 
shoes with Neodlin Soles. 





You will know that this mer- 
chant aims to offer his custom- 
ers the kind of shoes thev 
should have. Longer-wearing 
shoes which reduce shoe-bills. 
More comfortable shoes, light 
and flexible. Shoes with damp- 
proof soles. 


Whatever the shoes you wish 
—Sundavy shoes or work-shoes, 
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Where you see this Price-Ticket in 
Shoe-store windows select your favor- 


ite Style of Shoe with Nedlin Soles. 


shoes, children’s school shoes—— 
vou can get them with Neolin 
Soles. 


Watch for this _price-ticket. 
Where you see it, ask for your 
favorite stvle of shoes with 
Neolin Soles. 


Neolin Soles — half-soles and 
full-soles—are nailed or sewn 
on all kinds of shoes by manu- 
facturers, repairmen, and at 
home. 


Neolin Soles have been a great 
success. So they have imitators. 
But the methods and materials 
that make Neolin Soles superior 
are known only to Goodyear. 
You can be sure of Nedlin Sole 
quality only when vou see the 
trademark “Nedlin” on the bot- 
tom of the sole. 
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Chiclet Time 


You can’t separate holidays and Chiclets. 
Chiclets are as necessary to a holiday as 
is sunshine. A dozen times during the 
| day youll be glad you have Chiclets--- 
fine after the picnic lunch, great when 
you are hot or tired or thirsty. 


Chiclets are sold everywhere. Next time you see 
them displayed leave a nickel and get ten Chiclets 
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the cave man had taken his gun. He 
ran his eye over his host’s physical ex 
hibit—when the time came he would 
get his gun back or appropriate the one 














so in evidence in the other’s belt. He 
went back to |} fy ig a thought of 
the buckskin in } mind: to his jov he 
found the horse’s oat if the bag 
thar h ] te f f } ba r 
nd bannock | e same bag 
he could | ! it and 
he oats rer 
He sat down : ! tally ar 
ranged the iat H ild hear 
it e tne I ng He 
could see swirling 
now that } radua!ll 1 6 
Darrie »th } ey 
This kept tl ntense cold + 1 co 
that was at st fif % : rl 
wie would lie t throug 
vhich the tr I \ niin 
n pla The had no s vshos ‘te 
had no food: a Goldbug Dave sii 
was only sufficient for we th two 
Y eT eat Y ta ’ 
He knew that there was somethi: ’ 
lave’s mink either a harva eo 
fet for the fo d. The gees ing By Four-Heat eo eno Lene 
prisoned for a month: a chinook + ail i} sup Coffee Percolator, 
ag ong Bigs i $23.40 


might come up the next d 


. or the day 
following that would melt the snow wit} 
its soft warm kiss like rain washes a 
street. 

Carney was not hungry; the strain 
had left him fagged—he was hunery 
only for rest; and the buckskin, he knew, 
felt the same desire 

He lay down, and had slept two hours 
when he was wakened by the sweet per 
fume of frying pork 
—- LY he noticed that but one 

4slice of bacon lay n the pan He 
watched 1 





























the cook turn it er and over 

vith + . t of } hunting knife 
| + 

( Ki? é r a } rd 


NI! THING in the last ten years has helped care should be taken in making the original 
: to make the lot of the housewife selection. Buy only those which are of 
fire; then he ked across at Carney, easier, more congenial and less irksome favourable repute. It is one thing to purchase 

of than Electric Labor Saving and Cooking an apparently perfect article—it is quite 
Devices. another to have to spend time and money to 
Take for example the Electric Table ee eS ee 
Grill illustrated above. It will broil, fry, The perfection of C.G.E. Electrical 


‘‘Sovereign’’ Electric Iron, $4.50 
Cooking by Wire 


stew or toast at your convenience, or cook Goods is permanent, a factor which, taken 





dining table. What could be more con- ableness in price, makes them a necessity in 
venient for hot weather cooking or early the modern home. 
morning breakfasts? 


In purchasing Electric Cooking Devices Saving Devices. 
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Ask your dealer to show you the Labor 
Head Office, - TORONTO 


nd itching the ray his opened i 
es, worded the forebo r thought 
hat had been ne s mind before 
gly ou a show 
it I’m goin’ t 
here that didn’t 
s you was down 
Now you’ve come 
‘ to throw my) 
n’ you in on this 
‘ ( t lo it I'd 
. he pat n the fire and held the 
! its blaze to warm the slimy 
p silent, and his host, 
aking cut a case for himself con 
ued: “We may be bottled up here 
or a week, or a m . Two men aint 
got no chanct on that grub-pile, no 
( hanct.” a ie a ala Branch Offices: MONTREAL, QUEBEC, HALIFAX, SYDNEY, ST. JOHN, OTTAWA, 
ea ee HAMILTON, LONDON, WINDSOR, COBALT, SOUTH PORCUPINE, WINNIPEG, 
“«y cand: ee it’s mine: but I got CALGARY, EDMONTON, NELSON, VANCOUVER and VICTORIA 
{ roposition to make ou can take 
. » “sack a to mak — = Manufacturers and Jobbers of Electrical Goods for every purpose. Wholesale only. 
“Spit it out.”’ Dealers everyu here sell C.G.E., Products. 
“It’s just this’—the fox eyes shifted 


an entire meal for three persons right at the into consideration with the extreme reason- 











uneasily to the | ttle bu ksk n and then SS es 
m ’ , “yy 1 
pack to Carney’s face I'll share this 





grub if, when it’s gone, you cut in W th 
the bronch.” 


DO YOU NEED MORE MONEY >? 


YARNEY shivered at this ardly 

4 facially he didn’t twitch an eye; his That spare time of yours can be turned 11 lollars 
features were as immobile as though he From all parts of Canada people write us every day, enclosing $2, 
had just filled a roval flush. The pro and asking us to send them MACLEAN’ ‘Canada’s National Maga- 
position sounded as cold-blooded as if zine.” They have seer yme other person’s copy. They want to 
the other man had asked hin the become regular readers themselves 
throat of a brother for a cannibatisti« When so many subscribe vithout be gy asked to do so. how nany 
orgy. - bs = subscriptions could you obtair right in vour own neighborhood—by 

ss ly rradl nar iWwse sense, , v 

It's only Ore sary SS simplv getting after then n vour spare time 
Dave added when Carney did not speak, ‘ ge « ee eg ee 
“kept in the snow that meat ‘d last us on 
: Sap eae oer i. . P : . . Mi 

month. Fee ing hi I ‘ su W — ! bg will pay you | THE M _ LI Ss * a bh iPANY 
man’s playin’ fet is life, and thats ie a ept. 28, Toronto, Ontario 
what we're doin’.” WELL—to get | Ge I 

“I don’t dispute the sense of yout these subscrip- | 
proposition, my kind friend,” Carney tions. Glad to tell you how. Sign , Name 

"1 ; « >) raat - ] Voce oe | T t . . , aa 
said in a well-mastered voice: “2 the coupon and mail it to usu—-NOW. 
hungry just now, and I'l] thir é Adk 
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buckskin, but, of course, if I don’t get 
out ne’d starve to death anyway.” 
“Take your time,” and the owner of 
the pan pulled it between his legs, ate 
the slice of bacon, and with a tin 
apped up the glutinous mess. 
Carney watched this p 
mothering tlie anger and 


that were now battling in h 


spoon 


‘rformance, 


a one-sided argument; th 
had a gun, and x ac kr 
would use it the minute his st 





S1i0ns were gone mula 








And Carney was determined to make 
the discussion more equitable. Once he 
culd put a hand on the dictator, the 
lop-sided argument would true itse if 
up. As to killing the little buckskin that 





had saved his life—bah! the very idea 
of it made his fingers twitch for a grasp 
of the other’s windpipe. 

For a long time Carney 
turning cver in his mind 
and the other man, having 
pipe, sat back against the 
cave smoking. 

At last Carney spoke. 
out of this.” 

“Yes, if a chinook blows up 
belly Valley---there aint m 
The manna days is ae gone by.” 

There’s anothe way. This is an 
old worked-out mine we’re in, the Lost 
Ledge Mine.” 

“She’s worked 
There never wa 
stringers of gol 


( ut. 


sat moodily 
something; 
lighted his 
wall of the 
“There's a way 
Kettle- 


» other way 


out, righ enough. 
nin’ but a few 
the y soon petered 


“When the men who were working 
$s mine lag led out they left a lot of 
avy truck behind,” Carney continued. 
“There’s a phony coal, 1d, what 
I'm thinking of, half-a-dozen sets of 
horse snowshoes back there. I could 

a set of those snowshoes on the buck- 
skin and make Bucking Horse in three 
or four days. He wore tl i 
the Coeur d’Alenes.” 


“If you had the grub,’ 












tools, ¢ 





“where’re you goin’ to get that?” 
“Half cf what you've got would keep 
me up that long on short rations.’ 


“And what about me—where do I 

come in on givin’ you hal f my grub?” 
“The other half would bev you ali 

till I could bring a rescue party on 


shoes and dog-train.” 








1 at his pipe, pondering 
proposition in then he 
as if having made up his mind to 
do a generous act: “I’ll cut the cards 
with you—your bronch agin half my 
chuck. If you win you can try this 
fool trick, if I win the bronch is mine 
to do the same thing, or use him to keep 
us both alive till a chinook blows up.” 
From an inside pocket of his coat he 
egg forth a pack of cards, and slid 


| AVE suckec 
this 
said, 


silence; 


them apart, fan-shaped, on the corner 
of his blanket 
Carney was almost startled into a 





the cari 

was the 
from Seth 
the man that sat 
murderer of Seth 


On the backs of 
blue doves. It 


been stolen 


betrayal. 
vinged seven 
that had 
Long’s pocke » ant 
behind them wa 
arney knew. 


pack 


Long, ( es, it was th 
same pack; there was the slight 
variatior the wings econd 





, 
Carney had mastered himse 








“J guess it’s fa he he said hesitatir v 
ly Let me think it over—I’m fond of 
that little cuss I guess a man’s lif 
( es first 


fire thinking, 
id been a mind 1 


He sat looking 
and if Dav 
the gun in would 
Carney, for the latter 
we here are three aces in 
the fourth is in my pocket 

Then he spoke, _ ting closer to the 
blanket on which the other sat: 

“T’ll cut! 

“Draw a 
nanded, 

Carney could 


wings of the middle 





eader 





1 
nave 

was 

that 


is belt covered 
thinking, 


pack and 


Dave 
strung-out pack. 
the acute-angled 
dove ona card; he 
turned it up it was the ace of 


monds 


ecard, then,” 


touching the 


com 
see 


ala- 
“Some draw!” Dave declared. Then 
ne deftly flipped over the ace of spades, 
adding: “Horse and horse, Bulldog; 
draw again. 
“Shuffle and 


spread-eagle them again, 
for luck,” C: 


rney suggested. 
Dave gathered the cards, 
riffle, ar.d swept them 
lanket in a tenuous stream. 


gave them 
along the 


Carney edged closer to the ribbon of 
blue-doved cards; and the owner of 
them, a sneer on his lips, craned his 
head and shoulders forward in a 
bler S eagerness. 


ntensity, too, seemed to claim Bull 





a ne rested nis eibDows on Nis Knee 
and scanned the car 

Ove risk There 

rignt scovered 





oniy one In the pack 





would know that he 
ossed in his sure 
suuld be thrust int 
rhaps—once a killer 


would not 





his right hand hover 
careliessiy a tt beyond the ace, while 
his left crept ¢ loser to Dave's right 
wrist 


don’t you draw your card?” 
“What're you—?” 

hand flopped over 
ace of clubs, and in the same spl 


the jaws of 


rignt 


the 


+ 





left closed 
a vise on Dave's 
: over a 


like 
wrist. 
ecard with your left 
uand, quick!” he commanded 

Dave, as if in the act of obeying, 
reached for his gun with the left hand, 
but a twist of the imprisoned wrist, al 








most tearing his arm from the shou 
der-socket, turned him on his back. and 
his gur was whisked from its pigskin 
pocket by ¢ ee 


a 1, 
re 





-ased the wrist 
mm anded : “Draw that 

I'll plug you; then we’! 
Sulle y 


card, QUICK, OF 
Le 





sit back there against the wal] 
Cursing Bulldog for a cold-deck 
siarp, the other sullenly cbheyed 


‘HEN Carney turned up the end of 

Dave’s blanket, and found, as he 
knew he should, Hadley’s plethoric wal 
h six-gun. This proceed- 
the other man’s profane 


iunciation; his eyes held a forebod 





7 
ti} IOOK 
Carney stepped back 
ing: 
“You're 
man that 
marked 


to the fire, say 


Tacoma Jack—you're the 
staked Seth Long to thi 
ae He drew 


e of hearts 


from 
and he! t up 


astonished view. oH re’s 





He put it back in his pocket and re 











sumed: “That was to rob Hadley. 
When you found he was leaving th 
money in Seth’s strong box while he 
ent wit! to the 1] 
t a mine t ex 
tuken the ith | 
have bee lied instead o 
the game wa over that 
gnalled you wit 
d, when you » settle wit! 
him, the ght money was too 
much, and 1 | him.” 
“It’s a dar as up in the 
mountains ar i nothin’ about 





e py hack wher { 
were playing alone her 
hot S« u were smi 
not to open t nt door fo 

ne ht he ng and rt 

imped fror the bach vyindow 

Carney to from his pocket the 
pa r templet he hac mad of th 
tracks in the mud 

‘I see fr the sole f your ru 
shoe packs that this gets you.” He he 
t up. 

“It’s all a damned pack of lies, Bu 
iog; you’ve been chewin’ your own hor 
Who’s goin’ to swaller that guff?” 

Carney had expected this. He knew 


Tacoma was of the determined one 
dea type; icking absolute eye-witness 
evidence he would deny complicity even 





with a rope around his neck. He real 
ized that with the valley lying twenty 
feet deep in snow he couldn't take 


Tacoma to Bucking Horse 
him that was not the real 
If Carney had been a Mounted 
man, the honor of the force 
demanded that he give up 
ing to land his prisoner; but he was a 
rrivate individual, trying to keep clean 
Continued on page 82 


; in fact with 
point 
Police 
would have 
his life try 


, 
desired 
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The Midsummer Duty of Coolness 


lt By Any Chance You 


Are Not Cool 


And Comfortable 
Wrong With Your Habits 


There is Something 


or Environment. 


By DR. WOODS HUTCHINSON 


F by any chance you are n¢ 





| al 








comfortable, then there is something 

seriousiy wrong with your environ 
ment or habits or conscience. Incident 
ally, it is nor re r lence that the 
lowest death-rates of the entire vear ir 
nearly all civilized int outside of 
the tropics fall in June July—the 
season when the air is so warm that no 
body is afraid of it, even indoors, wher 
the children are set free from their 
schools, when the pressure of indoor 
VOrkK 1S ss, and even the poor can er \ 
lite. 

But this natura! paradise doesn't last 
forever B ! by the heat ceases to 
be grateful a becomes a burden, the 
glare of the sun becomes weariness to 





the eyes, the warm brown earth a sources 
of dust, and the singing of birds is 1 

placed by the buzzing of flies and the 
“zing” of the mosquito. Then if you are 
tc preserve the health and comfort and 
coolness of the family you must beat the 


enemy to it. 
Of course, as a fir 
ing yourself comfor 


toward mak 
the sum- 





eten 


e for 





mer, it goes without saying that you will 
put screens over all the windows and 
doors of your house, ind screen in at 
least one wide porch Since we dis 
covered that malaria is carried by 


other means, and 


dysen 


mosquitos and by no 


that flies carry typhoid, summer 


tery, and other infectious diseases, 
screens have been | fted out of the class 
of mere comforts and luxuries, and have 
become necessities of life and health 


Also screens have bee ‘four 1 to be not 
only life-savers, but pea investments 
in a commercial! way, for even cows give 
more milk if they are kept in screened 
stables and wl sheds, and protected 
from the maddening attacks of flies. 


1 


Screen in at 


Indeed, when 
matter, it 
of our 
rences 
lowing 


as hea 


we come t 
1S a al 


So cal lec 





surpr 
luxuries 


screens into the 
Ith-preservers and 
creasers. 

If you have 
afford them, or 
can’t afford 
screens will 
ison If 
make frames for 
ns, you tack the 
rht onto the wind 


his, any one who 


your 
them, 

frerve aan 
you have 


cottcn 
no 


ean 


not wire scr 


landlord thinks he 
irably 


these 








ising how many 


and self-indul- 


and even extravagances are fol- 
same 


category 
efficiency in- 


eens and can’t 


mosquito-bar 
for one 
handy man to 

improvised 
mosquito-net- 


W-casing out- 


can balance on 





4 substantial awning-clad por 


of 


weather. 


ch encourages outdoor living in all kinds 





least one porch that can be used for an outdoor sitting- 
room. 
to analyze the a step-ladder and hit a tack on the head 


instead of her thumb—can put up. In 








any case, the screen or mosquito-netting 
should cover the whole window; a cot- 
nm mosquito-netting tacked over all the 
ndow is far better than one of those 


wretched little compromises with sin, a 
wire screen which covers only half a 
window, or even slips in and out under 
the sash, and leaves comfortable little 
runways at the top, bottom, and sides 
for the flies to go in and out. 

The next step toward making your- 
self comfortable for the summer is to 
provide some sort of porch—screened 
in if flies and mosquitoes breed near you 

large enough to be used as both sit- 
ting-room and di ining-room, and capab le 
of being turned into a general living 
room for the family during the summer 
If you haven't a porch wide enough— 
have built. You can have a thor 
oughly substantial, screened-in, awn- 

{ 


1 built onto your house for 


] 
il 


one 


r-ciad pore 


$150. If this is too great an expense, 
vou ( dispense with the awnings, and 
1 instead the Japanese lattice screen 
ng, which can be drawn up when the 
sun is net shining nd ) ly have 





for 


your porch floored and 


one 
hundred dollars, tl l 





save at the drug-store Eat in t oper 
iir if possible ind mal t possible by 
cutting a wir Ww or door to give yang 
way” between the kitcher ‘ 
nleasvre of life and relieve the 
ing effect of hot weather upor 
p I effectis \ l eat 
yen ur. If ir t \ 
ecti ty, ft i single 
S ver ft 1 reh t rhe ’ 
cooking appliances, and ‘ 
coffee, il t ist, and ct |! \ i? ae Le! 
bacon, and w flles rignt at 
Give the big stove in the kitcher n 
lete a summer vacation 
If you hav electricity in your hou 
you can do your summer cooking or 
ras, or gasoline, or improved oil stove 























































































Parents: Look for This 


Trade-mark 


It is placed on shoes that are 
especially designed for children’s 
growing feet It means that 
their feet wil 


grow as they 
should—in nature’s way. It 
means protection against 
strained muscles, crossed toes, 
enlarged joints, fallen arches 


and other serious foot ills. 
Avoid shoes with pointed toes— 
shoes that are wrongly shaped. 
See that the shoes your children 
wear fit every part of the foot. 
That they give the utmost in 
protection, comfort and wear. 


SHOES 


for Boysand Girls from 
3 to 14 Years 


just the shoe for your children They 
are made to conform with the shape of 
the normal foot They keep the feet 


healthy— protect ankles, toes and heeis 


Write 


for name of nearest Chums’ 


dealer 
RES 
KITCHENER, ONT. 


clarks A. 
limited 
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Our One Great 


INTEPNATIONAL 


Summer four 


THE PACIFIC NORTHWEST 
British Columbia Washington a Oregon 


THE FINEST RAILTRIPIN THE WORLD 
MOST GORGEOUS SCENERY 
FORTY EVERGREEN GOLF LINKS 





THE COOLEST SUMMER 
CLIMATE «CONTINENT 


a. 


7 


_—" = i 
oe A wonderful trip in a wonderful country. New 

gt \ western scencs; interesting, modern, growing cities; 
mourtain ranges and peaks as big as forty Switzer- 
lands; 2,000 miles of inland seas; thousands of lakes, 
some of them 100 miles long; finest salmon and trout 
fishing in the world; sea beaches for bathing, yachting, 
canoeing, and all aquatic, field and outdoor sports, and 
—the climate. 


Bright, sunny days, temperature rarely over 81 
degrees, and a sound restful sleep every night. 


A tour to the Pacific Northwes: is a perfectly satis- 
factory holiday and it is a sound investment. 


Write for free illustrated booklet to any commercial 
organization in Oregon, Washington or British Colum- 
bia, or to Herbert Cuthbert, Secretary, Pacific North- 
west Tourist Association, maintained by government 
funds to give free information,L. C. Smith Bldg., Seattle. 


+ 


is plan will add largely to the com 
Snub nas | 
fort and peace of mi nd of the cook, and 


through her to that of the rest of the 





amily. There is a great deal of waste 
motion in roasting the cook with the 

ast and stewing her with the stew 
especially if you happen to be the ¢ 
you if. 





After making a porch to 
aie 





kee p your 
S cool on, the next step is to provide 
for an abundant flow of air through a] 
the rooms of your house both day 
ght. Usually this can be securec 


arrangement of 











proper windows an 
doors The doors are often the most 
important feature in the 


vhole scheme 





of summer ventilation Every living 
room in any house which stands by itsel 
ight to have windows on at ist tw 
il f the ire no here \ 

‘ it ir But in many house 

iS not exposure on two s le s, and 





even where there is, vent 





fron 
three sides is a dé sirable th ganda ma 
be attained by util izing the doors of the 


rooms in connection with the open wir 
dows of the room, or rooms, across the 
hall. In this way you can 


get a pg 


free cross-sweep of air through all t 

rooms. Where you have only your own 
amily, or young children to consider, 

jn ist th rowing the doors wide open Is 


sufficient, Sony if considerations of pr 
priety are supp sed to interfere . “the 
doors should be Pgs with light swi 
he Venetian blind type 
keep 





ing screens of 


This will sates the proprieties, 


out bears and burglars, and yet let 
th wongn. ; 

, Or apartment-houses 
which can not get good cross 
ventilation, or opens on a narrow court. 
ought to be equipped with an electric 


current of alr 
In offices, | note 


any room 


fan. The initial 





cost of an electric fa: 
is not heavy, it lasts a number of sea 
sons, and the expense of 
slight. It will return fifty per ct nt. per 
summer on the investment, for the sens 
of coolness it prod uces is not mere] 
grateful and agreeable, but is | 
ng and efficien 

the depression and 
all times of the year 


running it 





mfort 


“comes tre 


m stuffy, 





ill-ventilated rooms and bad air is now 

i 1 to be due to heat and stagnancy 
So any agency which keeps the ‘ait 
moving is a real benefit to health 

Of course the coolest and healthiest 
place to sleep during the summer is or 
a porch, and a little ingenuity will 
usually succeed in devising some out 
door refuge from the heat at compar 
atively little expense. In the absence of 
a rea] sleeping-porch, any balcony which 
already exists, or can be built onto 
house, will serve for this purpose. A 
flat roof. or even the roof of an ordin 
ary porch which does not slope too 


teeply, will serve in an 
though any s} 


to use 


emergency, 
ing-place you are going 
constantly must be roofed and 
screened However, it is 
a great relief and resource all through 
the dog days to have even the most tem- 
porary place, where on the worst and 





against insects, 


most stifling nights a mattress can be 
pulled out and used. 

The best aspect for a sleeping-porch, 
or a mcre “night-camp” as the case may 
be, is south, southeast, or southwest, be- 
cause the summer winds come from 
these quarters. The awnings or screens 
of a sleeping-porch should be 
green, brown, or dark blue. 

Next to fresh air in the campaign for 
coolness and comfort, comes the 


} - 
colored 


neces- 
sity for abundant bathing and splashing 
and sponging with cool water. In hot 


weather the bathroom becomes one of 
the most important rooms in the house, 
and a refreshingly cool bath in the 
morning and another one at night 
should be as sunrise and sun 
set. It is an excellent thing to come 
home from bus time to get a 
luxurious bath before dinner, and any 
time during the cay that you feel dis 
tressed by the heat, or have half an hour 
to spare, it is an excelient idea to take 
a bath if possible. When in doubt take 
n important rule in the game 


as regular 


ness 1n 


a bath is a 
called life 

For children free and frequent dab 
bling and splashing and paddling in 
water is even more important and 
health-protecting than in the case of 
idults. Heat, just plain heat, seldom 
dor Ss any very serious harm to grown- 

Continued on page 81 





the 
World’s 
Best Suits 
by Post 


from Hu i 
ma a 
+} “ty H . o S 
W t s 
s 
) 
Dea 





Our Un nique c—_ System of 
Self- “Measurement ‘ pn a 


" y 
us » perfect f 1 Misfit means 
n pac Leg y guarant We tak 4 


Stylishly Cut Suit in Huddersfield Solid 
Worsted from . : = ee 
In Wool Scotch Tweed from ~ * oe 
In Hard Wearing Tweed . . . . $30. 


(Post Free --- Duty Paid) 





WRITE TO-DAY FOR 120 PATTERNS 
POST FREE 
y H ‘ s Worste 
ce it Scotch Tweeds and Smart Ove 
roatings ~ engt ut from the piece 


Huddersfield Solid Worsted Clothper yard from $7.00 
Scotch Tweeds per yard from $5.50 


(Duty Paid 


SATISFAC oy LEGALLY GUARANTEED 
OR MONEY BACK 


GROVES & LINDLEY 


of Cloth and ¢ 


66 The a Huddersfield 


England 


Make Your Mind a File 


—Not a Pile 






















Let me show 1 how to make your mind 
as atema forget proof as a card 
; xf Wr 0 want tor era 

lace or ¢ ¥ ain 
” knowledg ‘ j 
nt f 4 fe « ur 

becor t i t r of iv 

res favetum 


Knowledge is power and memory 
is the basis of all knowledge. 


I Have Helped Thousands 





at to classify impre= 
m reuuy at a m 


Perfect lat Memory and You Can 


Command What Salary You Will 


your aeme snd scares oso ~ 
f 


my interest f 


ments’ mn 












ak in ” Public 


— School 
of Memory 


1955 Hie arst Bldg. 
icago, Ml. 





The Key to Success 


—OAlen MHawr— 


‘651 SPADINA AVENUE: 
PORONTO 
RESIDENTIAL AND DAY 
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Principa MISS J J. STUART 
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Montreal’s Travelling Baby Clinic 
vy FRANCES FENWICK WILLIAMS 
fy he , two “ Veighing ng truth, fee the tiny spine 
































: P ;, 
nachine, ha packe nto the rt hands the baby to the doctor 
niversity ‘ t mot 1 nd » ta ‘ e neil i traces tl 
ive! nto one ‘ r f ne wi n cu 8 1s n answe 
il il’s slums one of als to his pencil 
ting ¢ tl I Ar the Do u hay n to remember if this 
ecretary the | Welfare 1 has ever had an accident? 
Committee te the story of the visit it “Oh, ye He got a tumble when he 
the Star. Per} i ~ | i! 1’ vt n¢ it! t \ ) rot! 
¢ were ¢ NR GAS iaeaae net? 
+ th rt listy + 2 } \r ere = the ¥ \ vith a erjous 
ist Sta r I t ¢ f irvatul f the spine! 
One tt Y f lar a 
brood of the your t ‘ed ry t of thirty-eight babies 
ms—her : \ beau 1 rf are fed on cond ed milt Voctor 
x wWitn rye lar ( S hort nurse urge the use of pure fresh 
ner he f { t ght tne ! k he i ver sign ant The 
rnificent 4 \ el e by the f milk they buy t bad to give babies 
the rc ad Hy toa w fl T tr \ n't ] t 
ldish pu lat \ tu f Gne thinks with s 
miratior ender ‘ e +4] . 























¢ Vne fy marl I get ne 4 € Iwo ead 
é ‘ motor it ? He treet lend } nt to 
f ‘ I t pa The parent ! 
I} fren row re essly nearest milk station ar 
mut the ye Ww . Cal Cind a’s Some cannot walk so far Few, if any, 
itsel? could nok excite more in- can afford ice to acne the mill tenes. 
terest Phe e ir s tongues We tell them that some od men in the 
Presently their mother atch the in City Hall are trying to have them su] 
fectior One they emerge from I d with ¢ ng the summer 
the nous ! iY ibout t clini ontns The eve righten We also 
A nurse stey nd beckons the tell them tha tr 
rest vor ! ut some 
Have ul zhed? he ir fresh milk w 
tes Co n! It won't cost you 
vthing.”” It seems litt nough that we can tell 
With many neertain giggles a em ot r them ithetic Good 
young motne epts t > arit meagre sup- 
Her baby ed « the w hing plies of ages to those who 
y ‘ ne 1 +} reathless ence f we wonder 
¢ 1 eY The do thy 7 rd be able to 
k a litth is they ret th inize e force to 1 
t train tt prey upon the 
It we t ‘ fe of t soaring pr 
Wh t] y's age? nd wa to meet these 


as ENTEEN hundred dollars is the 
‘ estimated worth fa human life to 
ts country. I calculate silently that 
ibout $129,200 is being squandered in 
this street alone. us avoid ex- 
aggeration! Of the thirty-eight exam- 
ined, one child was sound; probably one 
f the next thirty-eight will be healthy 
so. And several of the rickety, under- 
t 


























i nourished ones will be of a calibre 
pretty soon.” which will triumph over all obstacles 
But now several candidates for and still live and succeed in spite of 
weighing present themselves—or rath- everything. So we may safely subtract 
er, are | by their eager guard- several thousands from the sum total of 
ns been passed about that one hundred and twenty-nine thousand, 
edical service W be tendered free. two hundred dollars. Still are we not a 


pa : ‘ - 19 . . . } 
rhe crowd become lense Interest ttle wastefu Even considering the 


} rowd | r lense! I lit asteful? Even isi I © 7 i. - ~ 
heightens. noney and the waste of it. The waste M | NX | A I [ | Rk Mk I) Al Sy 
One after another thirty-eight babies of human suffering one hardly cares to 4 4 v / oe v d ah. 














are examined i weighed. Of the en- well upon. 7 . . 
tire tnirty-eigi ne only emerges trom This traveling « Ss merely a AND ORDERS 
the transaction with unimpaired credit makeshift What is really needed is a 
One only is healthy and in good condi- first-class. properly equipped medical 
vies 7 ee ae es 1 olla ney? 9 rs HE Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company have avail- 
tion. wey - i is ambulance which can be used constantly able, or can supply to order, Miniature Medals and 
About half the babies suffer from n the service of humanity A large rE RY pie st , ' , 
r ets and nearly ail from mainutri- perfectly-equipped motor ambulance SO eee 
tion. One of six months looks a poe would cost in the neighborhood of two The Company’s Miniature Medals are of highest quality 
t might shortiy have a chance o1 — thousand dollars a little more than the and finest workmanship. Orders by post receive careful 
"oF n f } ‘ ij wrass ant + sata wort ef « man life . > 1 } 
! thre ugh prec is and gra ind estimated we rth ot a oe ilfe to its and prompt attention wi le the prices charged are the 
‘ - : the first time ym its ws pages cies “Child -onse - 
wers for the first time Ay intry Truly, “Child nservation same as those prevailing in the London showrooms. 
to the cemetery, = the ar counter of modern 





philanthropy. The Medals and Or 


sc OW do you feed that baby?” And what of 
H “Oh } } ey 





Do they 





is very well fed resent our Do they d Enamel: Solid S é 
{ “ Silve S . } ’ s ) 
y we It gets meat and sneer at our ( ninety-nine I ; ( 
} itoes ut of one inared are pathetically 























e li of’ nine with her” grateful for our interest and _ patheti- 
I 1 of } bat ! “n | ager to ¢ i ] ;, WARNING 
rood Of $i roaches, baby In arms cally eager to avail themselves of our 
" 1 “op , Alas! Pi + = F : th ‘ The G vo & Silve — 
Her baby, too, must be weighed. Alas ntormation. or the iirst time, per- . he . =o j 
ts weight of fourteen pounds matches haps, in their lives, they begin to sus- ee gaa = i 
ts age of fourteen months; and exam- pect that their children do not suffer stam aints 7 R ‘ 
nation reveals the sad fact that it is and die because of some mysterious de- I \“ 
tubercular ( e of Providence; for the first time, 
And now a baby is presented for cor perhaps, they begin to see the connec- 
leration whose tiny face bears traces” tion between their own ignorance and THE 
of suffering The nurse, half-suspect their children’s fate. 


\ 





I YERSMITHS 


7 net GOLDSMITHS &; 
The Midsummer Duty of Coolness CoMPANY |? 


( ) ied from page 30 


: > “4 t) > > > > a +) +c 
hildren, with their translucent skins, tuce-leaf. Their one protection is in : 2OENT CT pT 7 : 
ind big brains, and delicate nervous sys- their profuse and abundant perspira- 1 12, REGENT STREET ’ LONDON, W. 1. 
tems. heat is a serious danger. Attimes tion, which keeps them cool. When a 
t seems literally to melt them like an cool breeze or a current of air is to be 


j 
ips who are in fair con lit on, but to overripe peach, or wilt them like a let- Jewellers to His Majesty King George V. | 
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School 
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10 Elm Avenue, Rosedale, TORONTO 


A Residential and Day School for Girls 
Hon. Principal MISS M. T. SCOTT 
Principal - MISS EDITH M. READ, M.A 
Pass and Honor Matriculation. French 
— se. Art, Music, Domestic Science, 
pecial Course in Dieteties. Large Play- 
grounds Outdoor Games Primary 
School for Day Pupils 
Autumn Term will begin 
For Prospectus apply to 


Sept 17th. 


Principal. 


ember 


the 


HAVERGAL COLLEGE 


The Hill School 
51 St. Clair Ave. 


West 





Junior School 
186 St 


Late Westbournc 


Main School 


354 Jarvis St. 


Coverley House 


372 Jarvis St George St. 3 


Jomestic . 
Honor Domestic Boarding 
and Day 


Science 


Gymnastic 


: ' ies ae 
Matriculation Preparatory 


Art r School and 

: raining , » 
Music . ° Large Kindergarten 
ag Course Grounds 









































Junior School Home Games for 
Kindergarten Nursing Kindergarten Boys and Girls 
MISS KNOX, Principal, TORONTO. Term Opens Sept. 17th. 
St. Andrew's Coll 
t. Andretw’s College 
a TORONTO A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS CANADA 


UPPER SCHOOL, LOWER SCHOOL 
Boys prepared for Universities, Roya! Military College and Business 
Autumn Term Commences Sept. |5th, 1919 


Ualendar seot on application REV. D, BRUCE MACDONALD, W.A., LL.D , Headmaster 

















ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE 


A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL, FOR GIRLS CAMADA 
ae ACADEMIC COURSE, FROM PREPARATORY TO HONOUR 








MATRICULATION FULI COMMERCIAL COURSE MUSIC ART 
HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE—PHYSICAL EDUCATION -GAMES SWIMMING 
Mre — Bickson, President Miss Flereace HM. Mee ands, B.A, Principal 
School Reopens Wednesday, September 7th Calendar sent on appdica wn 























Lower Canada College 
MONTREAL C. S. FOSBERY, M.A., Head Master 


Term commences September |6th, at 9 a.m. 
BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO. 


St. Agues Srhool A Church School for Girls 


Patron—The Lord Bishop of Ontario 
Advisory Beard—His Honor Judge Wills; H. F. Ketcheson, Esq., Ex-Mayor ; J. Elliott, Esq.,Manager Standard Bank. 
iter School and prep oy % oat he Universities. Ernest Wheatley, A.R.C.O., 

















usical Director. Special A.T.C.M. Course, dsome, well-equipped building, 
5 beautiful grounds, all out oe sports, swimming pool and rink. 
FOR CALENDAR APPLY TO MISS F. E. CARROLL, PRINCIPAL 


School will re-open on Monday, September 15th 












3 
ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 
WHITBY - ONTARIO. Schoo) Re-opens Sept. 16th 
Public School to Second Ci ind Parliamentary 
Year Uni ersity, Studies, Gyr 1m 
Household Scie ence, k and niming. 
Music: Ipstrunienta 
Vv Te r to 
Commerci Rev. F. L. Farewell, B. A. 
Elocution, arnt.” / . 4 























NEW shepmerseearrengl BUILDING 
Academic work up to the first year University Seven successfu! applicants for matricu- 
ation last ‘oa rm without failure in any sbject 
Music, Art and Handicraft, Househ Arts, Physical Culture, et Ample ground 
The Capital offers exceptional advz 
For Calendar apply H. Milne, B.A., D.D., President 
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had, all is well; but on muggy, stifling 
days without a breath of air stirring, 
some artificial means for promoting 


Give the little 
least three times a day, 
them splash and rollick and play 
frog or fish in the tub as long as ever 
they wish. 

Last and by no means least in the 
comfort code comes the admonition, “Be 
good to yourself in the matter of food in 
summertime.” Fortunately, there is 


-vVaporation Is necessary. 
ones a bath at 
and let 








usually an abundance of wholesome ap- 
petizing foods to be had at this time of 
the such things as fruits, fresh 
vegetables, milk, eggs, butter, ices, and 
ice-cream. A high place in the summer 
diet should be given to ice-cream, iced 
puddings, and frozen custards. Their 


combination of sugar and fat gives them 


a high nutritive value, and they are 
readily digested by healthy stomach, 
especially if eaten slowly, with plenty 
of good cake, eet cookies, or 


crackers. Every family should 
with a good ice-cream 
and should use it as least three 
A couple of nice sand- 


salted 
be equipped 
freezer, 


times a week. 


wiches, a large saucer of ice-cream 
(one pint), and a piate of good cookies 
make not only an attractive lunch, but 


2 full meal with a fuel-value of over a 


th usand calories. 


Of course you don’t need quite so 
much of the substantial foods, particu- 
larly meat and fat, in summer as in 
winter, because they do give a little 
extra heat to the body—which is very 
useful in cold weather, but not needed 


now—but you can’t keep healthy and in 
good working condition without a fair, 
yes, a liberal amount, of upbuilding 
food. Many people feel weak and de- 
pressed and grouchy in hot weather be- 
eause they try to live on the principle 
that the less we eat the cooler we keep. 


The Seven 


Continued 
the name of a woman he had a high 
alli “ny Jeanette Holt. He wanted 

writte confession from this man. 
Bringing in the stolen money and the 
cards wouldn't be enough; it might be 
said that he, himself, had taken these 


wo things and returned them 


SVEN 


« didn’t 


the punishment of Tacoma 
interest him vitally. Two 
thieves had combined to rob a stranger, 
and over a dit of the spoil one had 
been killed—it was not, vitally, 
Carney’s funeral. Now to gain the con- 


ision 














fession he stretched a point, saying: 

“They believe Seth Long. He says 
you shot him.” 

Startled out of his cunning, Tacoma 
blundered: “That’ damn lie—Seth’s 
as dead’s a herrin’!” 

‘How do you know, Tacoma?” and 
Carney smiled. 

The other, stunned by his foolish 
break, spluttered sullenly: “You said 
so yourself 

“Seth’s dead now, Tacoma, but you 
were in too much of a hurry to make 
vour get away. Dr. Anderson and I 
found him alive, and he said that you, 
Tacoma Jack, shot him. That’s why I 
vulled out on this trail.” 

The two men sat in silence fer a little 
Tacoma knew that Carney was driving 








t something; he knew thatr Carney 
could not take him to Bucking Horse 
with the trail as it was; the buckskin 
would have all he could do to carry one 
{ without huge moose-hunting 
no man could make half a 
t trail. 
broke 


an, an¢ 
nowshoes 
mile of tha 
Carney “You 
Tacoma, 
now I’m 


the silence: 
prosposition, 


when you had the drop on me; 





a one-sided 


going to deal. I’d take you in if I 
lidn’t value the little buckskin more 
than your carcass; I don’t give a damn 


whether you’re hanged or die here. I’m 
going to cut from that slab of bacon six 
slices. That'll keep you alive for six 
days with a little flour I'll leave you. 
I can make Bucking Horse in three days 
at most with snowshoes on the buck- 
skin; then I’ll come back for you with a 
dog-train and a couple of men on snow- 
shoes. You’ve got a gambling chance; 
like filling a bob-tailed flush—but 
I’m going to let you draw. If the chin- 


it’s 


Never forget that when there is real 
work to do, you must shovel coal under 
your boilers to do it with. 

Of course it is hardly necessary to say 
that you should plan your clothing for 
the summer on comfort and health-giv- 
ing principles. Give yourself the wid 
leeway and liberty in matters of fit 


est 


and color and weight; fit yourself and 
all your family out with plenty of cool 
liceht-colored, loose-fitting clothing of in 








expensive materials that will wash eas 
ily, and then wear just as little of it at < 
time as the law allows Fortunately 
most of the absurd old conventions 
ab ut forma! dress, and stiff collars, and 
black clothes, and wearing your coat or 
hat upon all occasions, at the peril of 
your life, have been done away with, or 
at least suspended during hot weather. 
On the other hand, everything that 
keeps you cool and fresh looking and 


pretty, provided it isn’t too tight or too 


stiff, helps to keep you comfortable and 
in a good summer-time mood. 
If you deliberately plan in advance 


for comfort in you will soon 


and 


this way, 


cease to dread the summer, if you 
don’t dread the summer, you will find 
the hot weather won't get on your 


nerves half as much as it 
Heat, just plain heat, never killed any- 
body outside of the fiery furnace. Most 
of the harm heat d comes in the way 
of aggravating unhealthful conditions 
which already exist in your system, or in 
making you worry and_ fuss. You 
won't worry if your nerves are properly 
fed and ventilated and rested. Then, 
if a real old-fashioned hot spell does 
come, keep cool, don’t fan yourself into 
apoplexy or imagine that you are head- 
ing for a sunstroke, but take it easy and 


used to do. 


















trust your constitution, remembering 
that the only thing certain about the 
weather is that it will soon change. 
Blue Doves 

from page 78 

ock comes up the valley, kissing this 
snow, before | get hack k, you'll get away; 
l'd give even a wolf a fighti ng chance. 
But "hve got to clear a good woman’s 
name; get that, Tacoma!” and Carney 
tapped the cards with a forefinger ir 
emphasis. “You've got to sign a con 
‘ession here in my notebook that you 
killed Seth Long.” 

“T’'ll see you i1 irst! It’s a dam 
tre ip—I didn’t kill him!” 

‘As you like. Then you lose your bet 
on the chinook r ght now; for I take the 
money, your gun, your bocts, and all the 
grub.” 

As Carney with slow deliberatior 
stated the terms Tacoma’s heart sank 
lower and lower as each article of ] 
stag gg was specified. 

‘Take your choice, quick!” Carney 
resumed: “a grub stake for you, and 
you bet on the chinook if you sign the 
confession; if you refuse I make a 
clean-up. You rve to death here, or 
die on the trail, even if the chinock 
comes in two or three days.” 

There was an ominous silence Cat 


ney broke it, Saying, a sharp dete rmina 
tion in his voice: “Decide quick, for 
I’m going to hobble you.” 

Tacoma knew Bulldog’s reputation: 
he knew he was up against it If 
Carney took the food—and he would 
he had no chance. The alternative was 
his only hops 

“I'll sign—lI got to,” he said, surlily: 
“yeu write and I'll tell just how it hap 
pened.” 

“You write it yourself—I won't take 

chance on you; you'd swear I forged 
your signature, but a man can’t forge 
a whole letter.” 

He tossed his notebook and pencil 
over to the other. 

\ THEN Tacoma tossed it back with 
a snarling oath, Carney, keeping 


ene 


was a 


eye on the other 
statement that 


Tacoma Jack had 


man, read it. It 
Seth Long and 
quarrelled over the 
money; that Seth, being half drunk. 
had pulled his gun; that Tacoma had 
seized Seth’s hand across the table, and 


in the struggle Seth had been shot with 
his own gun. 
Carney closed his note book, and put 
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it in his pocket, saying: “This may ST MMUAMUMMEM UMN AND ARN ANMUNNONPRNN UTD UN TMM MUNMNMTTCMNMMNONMMNUNNUNNUNNUMMRONONT MNT OT NOT UN OMRON ORR INCOM CMM C0 0000 0 00 0 A ace he 


be true, Tacoma, or it may not. Per- 


sonally, I’ve got what I want. If 
you’re laughing down in your chest 
that you’ve put one over on Bulldog ou ust ee arm ext inter | 
Carney, forget it. To keep you from 
making any foul play that might make 


me plug you [’m going to hobble you. 
When I pull out in the morning I'll 
turn you loose.” 


Comfort Says so, and the Doctor 


TOE eee eee eee 









Carney was an artist at twisting a 
ao greg lag esbodogpnte age Says so, too 
swathed babe, Curne proceeded to 
ee ee eee ae You must consult your comfort. Does your , 
in: aiid dbeek see anew Ger 2 house really feel warm on cold days, on windy 
aia Te Ss Reese, aaie BBs feed of days, every day, all winter long? If not, don’t 
cealin ile of ts Ste tis Yama, try to make yourself think the present heating 
a a re one system will do. The discomfort of an insuffici- 

vam Seen your tet on the chianek.” ently heated house is reason enough for putting 

In the morning when Carney opened in a new hot water boiler. Buta 

atk ik hae aa Oe stronger reason still, is that a chilly 


wonderingly; the snow wall that had 
all but closed the entrance, had sagged 
down like a weary man that had hud 
dled to sleep; and the air that swept 
in through the opening was soft and 
balmy, like the gentle breeze of a May 
day. 

Carney rose and pushed 
through the little mound of wet, so 
snow and gazed down the val y. 
giant pines that had peony bene ath 
the weight of their white mantles wert 
now dropping to earth huge masses of 
snow; the sky above was blue and suf- 
fused with gold from a climbing sun. 
Rocks on the hillside thrust through 
the white sheet black, wet, gnarled 
faces, and in the bottom of the valley 
the stream was gorged with snow- 


house causes colds, rheumatism, 
pneumonia and sicknesses of many 
kinds. Poorly heated houses are 
where the doctors most frequently 
call and where they present their 
largest bills. 


Why Don’t You Write 
Us and Ask What 
It Would Cost 


After all, the first thing to do is to find out 
what it would cost. There is no use waiting 
for low prices because commodity prices in 
all lines of metals and building materials will 


his way 








ater 

4 hundred yards down the trail, 
where a huge snow-bank leaned against 
a cliff, the head and neck of a horse 





oat oe oak es ge ~ —* por not go down. The demand for materials and al] the costs in connection with manufacture, show no chance 
mass About es en Pe It of reduction. You save nothing by delay, so act promptly. A King Hot Water Boiler and Imperial 
rap, from which hung a ee igge Radiators are the best heating system you can put in as is shown by many reasons simply explained 
was Tacoma ” cayuse rey 3 en is “ ” in our booklets and other literature. If a new boiler will add to your comfort, do not put off getting it in 
“a brig . ~ sl “ ort wn oft die Even at a higher initial cost, its economy is such that it makes a substantial saving in fuel, week by week, 
Calttl « ! We ‘ I i 





and this is multiplied over and over as long as the s/stem is in servi Do not let a few . dollars in cost 
revent you having a warm house If you spread the cost over a lifetime of winters the cost per season 

d d t } n 
is trifling. Get your heating engineer to give you estimates on a King Hot Water System without delay. 


} hal 1 ¢} ] kel 
reamland behind the little buckskin 


YARNEY turned back to where the 





4other man lay. his furtive eyes 
ng out from above his blanket 
You w ou het, Tacoma Ca WATER 
! i ¢ r OOK s ere 
Tacoma had known; he had smelt it AND 
t t i a tr re f¢ ir Y = ear a 
would take m in to Buck Hor 
I iin stands, do t, Bu | 5 SE ATRESIA PONS ART BORA PAD BO NR MY 


HUE eee eee eee eee eee eee 


doz?” he asked: “I win on the chino = Heat Rooms Quickly and Economically 
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You I ma Bulldog = j = ~~ Fes hes — on improved principles which insure quicker heating 
A ’ st keeps = | . Decay 1 eating roor It is so satisfactor : 
i ved . a ga Boiler could possibly be disappointed 
Yes, I've heer Sexe : LLL i ee SES AOS Se ee ee nj 
if } th = LU ¢ a ng power t any lia ente cilia = 
} Horse t \ iv i vas o _ Our Engineering Department is at your service and will — furnish full information as to = 
5 | ‘ I sla : = the best method of heating your house, store, factory, warehouse or building of any size = 
6 j f lu y tor = description 
- hat W I drug = the latest pat WRITE FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET, “COMFORTABLE HOMES” = 
race a Re S R. Z 
} 7 Ss - ’ strtagtn © som ~ 
racic . day for n  . <ceue Wees eel FEEL AND ADIATION. IMITEL 
melt re fore tne % CnHinocd: ba “y = proport ns acturers of He Steam Borders ang Radiators fenestra Steel Sush eng _ 
f ft - at Tacon - SK¢ = HEAD OFFIC ES: FRASER AVENUE, TORONTO 
] i ¢ ra ro . - —— . a 
pple “Will ou give me back then ! tit PEELE bea Pee THRTAL DET PELE ee 
ecards, Bulldogs I ve kind of los 
when I’m alone if I didn’t have ’em to AR RETR 
you'd never make the border; Oregor Sie | 
waitit jown al B horn to! e a PMontresi COLLEGE 
ieee TT oA , inne , pocket MONTREA 
nan with a pa ards sp An English mae Under — UNIVERSITY SONTREAL 
that’s got ven blue doves ot f i Direction of the Jesuit Fathers | A R s NTIAL COLLEGE FOR 
end I’m not going to cold-de« ' ‘ : KINGSTON, ; WOME? DENTS ATTENDING 
After uu pass Oregor i take your Full Arts” Course — Also High ONTARIO MicGILL UNIVERSITY 
Owl ances of them getting you School and Preparatory Depart- ————— arts | Founded end endowed by the late Rt. Hen. Beren 
ments. Boarding and Day School. Part of the Arte course may be covered by atheena and Mount Royal) 
* . rrespondenp + gre n Art 
7 | ££: Ideal location in Suburban MEDICINE EDUCATION » Oe ‘ 
L nspol CG A naeery Montreal. Spacious grounds. APPLIED SCIENCE | 
Continued from page Beautiful, new, fireproof Mining, Chemical, Civil, | 
buildings. Mechanical and Electrical 
We were so anxious to solve the mys- ‘ Engineering 
idee snrrout ding K« yw adir that we Write for Prospectus to SUMMER SCHOOL NAVIGATION SCHO ol | 
lost no time in making our way to the REV. WILLIAM H. HINGSTON, S.J. July August. December rospectus ar formation 
Island’s home, Turner’s House, where monte, f GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar. ay to The Warden. 
the old Scotch ex-factor and his Ojib sn haan ele all —_—-—- 
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3450 Insulators 


Insure “Plus Service’”’ 


Ten years of specialization—making spark plugs—striving 


always to produce better plugs. 3450 indiv 
experiments, during that period, necessitat 


= hampion 


No. 3450 Insulators have “stood up” 





in tests of C 
It is because of the “plusservice’ 


You can readily realize why dependable 
are regular factory equipment in Ford, Overland, S 


engine. 


Canada and the United States. 

“Champion” on the insulator means a better spark 
or engine reg irdle ssof its name or use. 

anteed to give ‘‘Absolute satisfact ion to the 

replacement will be made. 


” 


biker 


of Canada, Limited 
Windsor, Ontario 









































amount of research work, were amiply justified in the per- 
formance of our number 3450 Insulators used in all 


were by far more brutal in punishme nt than any spark plug is ever re- 
quired to stand, even in the ¢ emergency stages of ordinary usage. 

* quality y of 3450 Insulators t! hat Char 
pions have the ability to resist, to such a marked degree, sud len ter mper 
ture changes, vibrat on at id explosive shock in the heaviest motor or 


nd over two hundred other makes of gasoline motors and engines in 
Every Champion is guar- \ AN VNAS 


Sold wherever Motor Goods are sole 


Champion Spark Plug Co., 
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idual laboratory 
ing an enormous 
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Spark ied 


hampion Plugs that 





efficient Champions 
Stude baker, Maxwell 


plug for your mo 








user or full repair or 
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way princess put up such 
Tare. 

We found the old 
accustomed place, 
pipe, and, like a lot of impatient schooi 
children, we bombarded him w vith ques 
tions till he finally co _— ( for 
peace’s sake, to tell us the legend about 
Keywadin. 

One ipon a_ time, his 
Majesty ruled over all the land and had 
his wigwam upon the t p of Devil's 
Mountain, rising four hundred feet 

t 


appetizing 


Scotchman in h.s 


1 } } . 
moking his) short 


Satanic 


above Deep Water (Temagami). a 

wife Kokomis ruled with him Then 
it came about that Kokomis tired of | 

evil consort and clandestinely took he: 
affections elsewhere. In scorching 
anger, his Satanic Majesty Rene ! his 
erring wife i a stone keness of an 


old squaw with a shaw! over her head 
to hide her shame, and then heaved the 
stone far out from the mountain so that 
it would fall into Deep Water. But he 
miscalculated the distance and the 
stone—“Granny Re ’"— fell — an 
elongated buttress of the mountain. Ir 
his towering rage the Devil ened 


own and kicked out the narrow chan 














nei tI deep water now sep: ng 
Devil’s Island from Devil’s Mo in 
mm tne Y nland. The stone image of 
Kokomis is still on the island 

During the tirst days of the mining 

om some dare-devil palefaces defied 
the {1 mnedicine” of the Indians and 

mp n the island. Prior to this no 
redman could camp anywhere within 
sight of the home of Granny Rock for 
fear the Devil might be offended. De- 
spite the dire warnings and vigilant 
eyes of scores of Indians, the pale-faces 
made camp; stayed out the night and 
were unpunished. These chaps then 
conce d the dangerous idea of tur ng 


the alin on the Indians by secretly 
emoving Granny Rock to Bear Island 
where they placed it beside the trai 
leading to the Post. The Indians were 
panic stricken, believing that the Devil 
was warning them of impending pun 
ishment for permitting the pale-faces 


to violate Devil’s Island. The calm 
ounsei of the factor and the Ojibway 
Princess prevailed and after a long 


»w-wow the Indians returned Granny 
Rock to its proper place on Devil's I 


Some Characters of Temagami 
a. TURNER #s still 


She trans 


mothers the 
lates their letters 
from soammnets ve tourists, she sends the 
orders to the mail-order houses, she 
gives the settlement its great feast 

Christmas Dinner—which is a_ con 
munity affair, she cheers them when 
se asons are poor and game is scarce, and 
last but not least, she cooks a meal 

men travel far to enjoy. She is a prir 





cess in name and in practice. 


And the centre of al] this great 





serve is the Hor orable the Hudson’s 
Bay Company Post where anothe 
genial Scotchman by the name of 
Fraser holds forth as factor. He is the 
source of all information, supplies, and 
mail divides his honors some 

with Perrone of whom we hav: 


| : us at 
i on, brings us In by motor boat 
n summer or by “Lizzie” or dog-sled in 


previously spoken. Oderic mects 





i 
winter and takes us out the same way. 
He is a typical man of the North, bulg 
ing of biceps, big of heart, wonderfully 
resourceful! , with black e urly ha r, blue 
eyes, and a laugh that never wanders 
far from his jovial face. To him the 
3,750,000 acres of heav ly wooded Re- 
serve, its 1,062 lakes, its countless 
streams and myriad islands are as an 
open book. 

lo us as Canadian-born, it is a glor 
ious heritage, on it we all should b 
intimately acquainted with, not only for 
our personal pleasure and recreation 
but for first information of thi 
natural resources and natural beauties 
of our own Canada. Too long have we 
hee n d ] 


atory ! this matter, too long 
have we sought in foreigr lime f r 
the scenic grandeur to be fo ieeey only ir 
our own land Let u therefore be ‘ome 
acquainted with Temagam the ur 

spoiled country with ts three thou- 
sand mile shoreline, its sixteen hundred 
islands, its game, its namaycush. its 


| bass, its pickerel, pike, and trout. to 
| say nothing cf its health-giving tonic 


air or its recreation pleasures. 


Sey en ern roe eee Ste rene 
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You, too, Can Have Beauty Instantly 


] ] } ] } 

Men cluster around her. And why not, who can deny the witcherv of 
] | ¥ , 
a beautiful complexion ? A white skin, lustrous and soft as satin, with the 

rich color glowing in the cheeks. “tae at ieee aie Nea secret 
t pnp By iuty Toil et a 
First, a touch of fragrant Po ympeial 1 DAY ream (val 
holds the powder. Work the cream well int skin so the powder ad ' 
Then apply Pompeian BEAUTY Powder - makes the skin beautifully fa 
the charm of delicate fragrance 


Vow a touch of Pompeian BLOOM for youthful color Do yi 


‘Instant Beauty” in the “C omplete 


K 4 thata 
n the ch eks makes th eyes sparkle Ww th new beauty ? 
Lastly, dust over again with the powder. in order to subdue the BLOOM. Prest Suc 
beauty and cool freshness in a few moments! Not Don’t u too much BLOOM 
1 natural result 
I } I ! 
I 1 AY ¢ t 
{) ( i | 
I RANCE (a 25c t ‘ ite new 
Don't Envy Beaut Use P 
Freese es See Ee 
Sane Special Offer H 
to Se er 27th onl ‘ J 
: a 
A g 
* 
8 
a 
; oo H 
THE POMPEIAN COMPANY 4 Kildare Roa 1, Walk : 
a 
& 
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_ DELICIOUS and REFRESHING 


Coca-Cola is a perfect 
answer to thirst that 
no imitation can satisfy. 


Coca-Cola quality, recorded 
in the public taste, 1s what 
holds it above imitations. 


ee ae me 


enn AP eS oe See, ee ea ae 


Demand the genuine by full name — 
nicknames encourage substitution. 
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THE COCA-COLA Co. 
TORONTO WINNIPEG 
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